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aveeeassax  —- BE IT REMEMBERED, that on the tenth day 
= IL. S. * of August, A.D. 1821, and in the forty-sixth year of the 


Nanienresee Independence ofthe United States of America, James 


. Loring, Ensign Lincoln, and Thomas Edmands, of the said District, 


have deposited in this Office the title of a Book, the right whereof 
they claim as Proprietors, in the words following, to wit : 


* An Arrangement of the Psalms, Hymns, and Spiritual Songs of the 
Rey. Isaac Watts, D.D. To which is added, a Supplement; being a 
Selection of more than three hundred Hymns from the most approved 
Authors, on great variety of Subjects. Among which are all the Hymns 
of Di. Watts, adapted to public and Private worship, not published in 
the common editions. With Indexes, very much enlarged and improved, 
to facilitate the use of the whole in finding Psalms an Hymns, suited to 
particular subjects, or occasions. By JAMES mM. WINCHELL, A. M. 
Pastor of the First Baptist Chureh in Boston.” 


In conformity to the Act of the Con ress of the United States, entitled, 
* An Aet for the Eneouragement of earning, by securing the Copies 
of Maps, Charts and Books, to the Authors and Proprietors of such Cop- 
ies, during the times therein mentioned :” and also to an Act, entitled, 
An Act supplementary to an Act, entitled, An Act for the Encourage- 
ment of Learning, by securing the Copies of Maps, Charts and Books, 
to the Authors and Proprietors of such Copies, during the times therein 
mentioned ; and extending the Benefits thereof to the Arts of Design- 
ing, Engraving and Etching Historical, and other Prints.? 
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GENERAL DIRECTIONS _ 
,°TO THOSE WHO USE THIS ARRANGEMENT. 
By? | 


a % 


TRE first number, is the number of the Arrangement, opposite to which is 
the number of the Psalm or Hymn in the common edition of Watts. Thus, 
_ 169 of the Arrangement, is the 169 page; and the 94th Hymn 24. Book 
» C.M.in Watts. St. Anns, and Abridge, the names of tunes in which it 
_ be sung. The sharp x is added to denote the key, 
_ selection of other appropriate tunes. 


may 
and to assist in the 


_ & Psalm or Hymn suited to a particalar subject 
Be may be found 
1. By the table of the first lines, if the first line be recollected, the num- 
ber opposite to each Psalm and Hymn referring to the number of the 
‘<5 Arrangement. . 
2. By the tables of Psalms and Hymns following the Preface, if the number 
ef the Psalm or Hymn in the common editions be reeollected. Thus, 
The 84 Psalm Ist Part L. M. is 402 of the Arrangement. 
: The 63 Hymn 1st Book is 158 of the Arrangement. 
3. By referring to the Index of Subj-cts, or the Syllabus of the Arrange- 
ment, when neither the number nor the first line is recollected. 
aoe Fhe numbers in the Index of Scriptures, refer to the Psalms and Hymns 
in the Arrangement, founded upon the passages to which they are op 


posite. 
_ Thus, enesis, Ist......58, that is, page 5% of the Arrangement contains - he. 
Hymn founded on that passage of scripture, - pee 


_ The Psalms and Hymns on the “ Perfections of God,” on the oe 
of the Gospel,” and on the * Graces of the Holy Spirit,” follow the. 


_betical order of the subjects on which they are written. 
ed , 
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Se 
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the lead in public or family Worship. 
_ 1. In giving out a Psalm .or Hymn where the Arrangement is used exclu- 
sively, it will be necessary to mention the number of the Arrangement only. 


Ithe Arrangement may be omitted. 
_ 3. Where the Arrangement and the common editions are used promiscu- 
ously, it will be necessary to mention the numbers of both in the following 
o. 139th Psalm 1st Part L. M. being the 40th of the Arrangement. 

35th Hymn 2d Book C. M, 218th of the Arrangement. 
| By a careful observance of the above directions, all confusion or inconven- 
lénce in the use of this Arrangement will be avoided, 
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| 2. Where the common edition of Watts is principally used, the number of. 


Particular Directions to Ministors and others who take 
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PREFACE. ee 
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_ = FAHE Psalms and Hymns of the Rey. Dr. Watts are so generally esteemed and so exten- 


sively circulated, that any apology is deemed unnecessary for this attempt to facilitate 
the use of them. Owing to their promiscuous position in the common editions, and also to 
the extrem: deficieney of the Indexes, the use of them has long been attended with many 
inconveniences, especially to those leading in public worship. These inconvenfences have sug- 
gested to many persons, the propriety of an arrangement of the whole, into distinct sections 
or chapters, according to the different subjects of which they treat, interspersing the Psalms 
and Hymns in one book. Such an arrangement was suceessfully attempted, some years since, 
by the Rev. Dr. Rippon, of London; ‘which met with so great encouragement, as to require 


four editons in the short space of four years. From his labours, it is just to acknowledge, 


much assistance has been derived in preparing this American edition. 


Dr. Watts, himself, seems to have justified the principle of an arrangement, by following 
it in several instances. He has judiciously’ placed together in one book, the Hymns on the 
Lord’s Supper; the advantage of which, is repeatedly experienced at the administration of that 
-ordinance. He has also placed together the Hymns, on Solomon's Songs; the songs to the 
Blessed Trinity; and the Hosannas to Christ. But if there be any advantage in having these 
Hymns arranged under their respsetive heads, still greater advantage, it is theaght, must be 


derived from haying-the whole thus arranged. 

It is even conjectured, by many, that Dr. Watts would have followed this plan through- 
out, had it early enough ocenrred to him, and had he published the several parts of his book 
at the same time. “ For,” as Dr. Rippon has justly observed, “to have been consistent with 


himself, he should have distwibuted the whole work into sections, or none of it; but by setting - 


the example in several chapters, it is presumed he has sanetioned the analysis of every part 
of the work.” 


With regard to the interspersion of the Psalms among the Hymns, it is only necessary to 
observe, that this has been done already, to a considerable extent, by Dr. Watts himself. It 
will be perceived by any one, who will consult the tiles of the first and second books of Hymns, 
that there ave, ameng them, more pieces composed from the Book of Psalms, than there are, 


either from the Gospel of Matthew, Mark, Luke or John, or from the important epistle to the — 


Hebrews. The interspersion, therefore, of the whole, caunot be considered a just cause of 
complaint; especially, when the use of the whole is thereby made easy: ‘for, by a glance of 
the eye, al! the Psalms or Hymns on a particular subject may be immediately perceived. 
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y 
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It may not be improper to observe here, that great care has been taken to preserve the © 
Psalms and Hymns of Dr. Watts entire; at the same time, by a careful comparison of the best — 


editions both European and Ameriean, not a few of the typographical errors, and other altera- 
tions, which have been aecumulating for years, have been correeted. 

iit ought also to be distinetly noticed, that the number of each Psalm and Hymn in the com. 
mon editions, is preserved in a conspicuous place, in this; so that, by referring to the directions, 


and the Tables of Numbers which follow this Prefaee, no inconvenience will be oceasioned by — 


the promiscuous use of this with the old editions of Watts. 


The tunes named over each Psalm and Hymn, are such as hare received the approbation of 
some of the best judges of musick. For the selection of them, the subscriber acknowledges him~ 
self chiefly indebted to Mr. Jonathan Huntington, a Yeacher of musick, who cheerfully under- 
took the task, at the request of the Standing Committee of the Handel and Haydn Society im 
this towns : 


The advantages which Ministers and private Christians may derive from this Arrangement 5 
and especially from the enlarged Indexes both of subjects and scriptures, which are attached to 
it, will, it is thought, best recommend it. It is not presumed to be perfect, though it is hoped 

Sho errors of magnitud+ have erept into it. Such as it is, it is humbly commended te the candour 
of an enlightened Christian publick ; and especially to the blessing of Him, who is “ fearful in 
praises,” with a fervent desire that it may be instrumental in promoting the interests of pietyy 
and the eause of sacred devotion. . 


JAMES M. WINCHELL. 
Boston, November, 1818. 
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TUBLE 


OF THE PSALMS. 


Nore. — 


Pe 1. The Hymns and Psalms, may be found, as usual, by the Index of first lines. 


2, This Table gives the numerical order of the former Editions, and the 
orresponding wnumbers in the Arrangement. 


—— Thus, Ist Peam, CM. is 380, that is, 
eB ee 380 of the Arrangement ; 
aR 2d Psalm, 5.M. is 146 of the Arrangement, 
a Se 
RE re tb ee 
1 = © CoM. 320}18 iptC.M, 584)35. 1ptC.M. 467j51 api.C.M._ 180 
2 Si M. 378 2 .C, M.-, 585 2 .C, M... 803 4 C.M.: 308 
ee E08 B 7719s dS SMe 4 414196.5 -..L. Me. 75153 - C, M. . 469 
2 - S.M. 146 2 8 M. 415 GC. M. 3/55 - C.M. 350 
CoM. 147 LL.M. 95 S.M. 36 S. M. 390 
a Li Mi 127 P, M.. 96137-1 C.M. 382/56 - C.M. 346 
OB er Os Ms 281120 = oh. M597 2 C.M. 291/57 L.M. 80 
ai L.M. 549/21 - C.M.. 592 3.C.M. . 381/58 P.M. 593 
pa Ps Sho M. © 362 L. Ms, 137/38. - .C. M. . 360/60 C. M. 576 
3 C. M, 555/22 1 C. Me 120/389 1 C.M. 306/61 S.M. 368 
Beer 7 Galo 413 2 .C.M.. 138). .2 C.M: 613/62 L.M. 321 
“6 - €.M. °600 LL.M... 139 3 C.M. 596163 1 C.M. 416 
3 TL. Me~ 599/23. + L. M. 165/40 .1. C, M. . 367 2 C.M. 557 
Y -r- °@. Me -342 C. M. 166 2 C.M. 162 L.M. 417 
tin IVT Hao ra S.M.. 167 Ty, Mase 163 S.M. 418 
SC SM.« 134/24 » -C.M.-6452/41>.--- LM... 292/65 1-1. M, 410 
ipt.L.M. 564 L. M.. 128/42 1 C.M. . 278 2 LM. 8t 
2 i. M. 290/255 1 S. M. 328 2. y,.M, >. 279 1 C.M. 409 
2A of GaMe--647 2 S.M.. 289144 - C.M, 464 2 C.M. 559 
need OU Demat Pe 3. 5.M. 353/45. - S. M... 457 3 C.M. 558 
ee OOM 5ISI260. 4 ole Me B91 -C.M, 491/66 1 C.M. 52 
--- UL. M. 384)/27°1 °C. M.- 407 1 L.M. 492 2 C.M. 486 
fm. M. 575 2 C.M. 408 2 L.M, 456/67 - C.M. 581 
22 @. Me 574129. =. L. Mw, 562/46..1. L. M. 475/68 { LL.M. 65 
- L. M. 357/30.1 L. M. 604 27M, ~. 48 2° i. MM. 130 
C.M. 355 2 IL. M. 603/47 + C.M, 129 3 L. Mi. 79 
¥ C.M. 192/31 1 C.M. 605/48 1 S,M, 460169 1 C.M. 4418 
i 2 C.M. 468|)32 2 C.M. 347 2.8..M._ 461 2 C.M. 119 
“415 - C.M. 450 S.M. 205149 1 C.M. 637 3 C.M. 228 
L.M. 451 C. M. 206 2 C.M.- 638 1 LL.M; 117 
16 1 L. M. 239 } L.M. 208: L. M, 636 2 L.M. 116 
2 L.M. 122 2 LL.M. 207/550 1 C.M. 649/71 1 C.M. 571 
3 LM. 641133 1 C.M. 60 2 C.M. 238 2 C.M. 200 
1 C.M. 344 2 CM. 2 3-C,M. 650 3° 0. M. 572 
2 C.M. 123: 1P.M. 61 L. M. 317/72 1 LL.M. 4ag 
AH 86.082 Mo 395 2 P.M. 1 1 P.M. 651 2 L.M. 490 
‘LM, 3e6/t4 1 LL.M. 484 2 P.M... 652173 1 C.M. 3 
18 1L.M. 366 2 L.M. 565151 % L.M. 327 2 €.M, 368 
2 L.M, 320 1 C.M. 485 2L.M. 179 L. M. 434 
3 LL.M. 284 2 CM. 566) 3 L.M. | 364 8M. 72 
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TABLE OF THE PSALMS. 


nae eoraiceeatiacalosqoectrasiy=sn een ten ee cre te RE ACS NR tee a 
C.M. 465 P.M. 660)117 - C.M. ’ Gi Mo e4bs 
L. M. 591/97 1pt-L.M. 645 L. M. 133 - CM. 299 
C.M. 588 2 L.M. 106/117 S. M. S.M. 396 
t.C.M. 280 3 L,M. 213/118 1pt.C:M. P.M. 397 
G. M.- -446|" Sipe ame by 2 C.M. 134 - C.M, 400 
C.M. ©2198 1 C.M. 951] 3 C.M. 135 Ipt.L.M. 470 
C.M. 438 2 C.M. 116 4 C.M. 2 LM. 444 
Cc. M. 439199 1 S. M. 141 S. M. C.M. 49 
L.M. 441 2-8. M. 26 L, M. 136 *- C.M.- %8 
L. M. 463/100 1 L.M. 9g3}119 1 C.M. H.M. 445 
5. M. 437 2 L.M. 84|- 2 C.M. Te Meee 
L. M.- 594/101 - L.M. 590 3 CMS 138 - L.M. 212 
S. M. 466 C. M. 392 4 C.M. 1391 LLM. 40 
L. M. 402/102 1 C.M. 595 5 C.M. 2 > DoM Sb? 
L.M. 403 2 C.M. 488 6 C.M, 8. Jac Mi o1ee 
C.M. 404 L. M. 619 7 C.M., 1: Ci ees 
P.M. 405/103 1 LL.M. 17 8 C.M. 2 C.M.. +57 
L. M. 363 2 L.M. ~ 38 9 C.M. 3.C. M.. 556 
L. M. 227 1S 39 10 C.M, 144 =. aM 56s 
CoMe= 87 ao-8; 4 Tt Co2M: 14252 CSM AG 
L. M. 458 3°°S. 90 12¢6.M 143 - -L: M. 349) 
L.M. 173}104 - L. 62 13-C.M. 144 1. C. M. - 340° 
C.M, 15}105- C. 436 14 C. M. 2 C.M. 612 
C.M. 53/106 - L. 487 tC Rt: L. M. 580 
C.M. 243 S. 442 16 C.™M. 145 - ~L. M.- 22 
C.M. 140107 1 L. 449 17 L.M.- 1.16. Mee322 
C. M. 174 > LL, 36 1| bast Parte. M. 2.-C: M.~ 16 
L..M. 639 eal Pe 4401120 =*C. M. 3) Cie 
1 P, M. 640 7 Red ee 69/i21 - LL.M. 146 - L. M.> 18 
L. M. 618 oe 70 C. M. P.M.=219 
C. M, 616/Last Part. L, J 599 H.M. 1475425, ie 
C. M.. 6'70|109 - C. 304|122 - C."M. L. M. ~ 568 
C. M. 374/110 1 E. 493 So Poo: Cc. M. ~ 561 
S.M. 617 Ba 4941123 - ©, M. 148 - H.M, 91 
L. M. 601 Cc: 495\124 - L.M, LM, 85 
C.M. 602/111 1 C 66126: — ° CaM. SoM, 89 
L. 420 2°C 43 S. M. 149 ~ C.M 387 
L. 4591112 - P 993/126 - L. M. 150 - C, M.. 429 
L. 9 i, 294 C.M. 
RP. 10 ig 295/127 - LoM, DOXOLOGIES, 
1 A113 - P. 34 Cc. M. E \ 
Cc. 383) Lis 35198. CG, =M, 1 L.M. 665 
CG; S43} 14:- L. 447}129°- C.M, 2 C. M.- 674 
CE 425/115 - LL. 48|130 - C. M. 3 C. M. 678 
Ss: 426 2: 50 L.M. 4 S. M. > 674 
i. 427/116 1 C. 606}181 - C.M. 5 P.M. 676 
C. 111 CoM. “411132 =X eM. 6. H.M.- 680 


TABLE OF THE HYMNS. 


——— 
BOOK IL 

Biss a 
~ 155127. = 628)61. -. 152)84 += 259,107 - 256j129° - Sit 
- 103128 - 477/62 -. 154)85 - 260/103 ~ *298|130 - 300 
~ 405/09 - - 478/63. - 158)86 - 24}109 - 201/131 -. 282 
=) 31513 ~-$78164  - 161/87 - Q6L}110 -. 629.132 - 230° 
> 622/52. - 42 65 -- 6441/88 = 609/112 = 225133 + 309 
=-/252 13 ~ A7H166 -. 534/89 = 568}112 -. 269134 - S05 
-~ 472/40 -- 656/67 = 535/90 - 5694113 -  503)135 430 
_ os7l4t- - 657/68  - 536/91 - 567/114 - 504/136 - 316 
950142. = 2269. =) 537492— =) 254] 115 .-) 240137 -. 226" 
© yo4l45° - 648/70 - 5381/93 - 255}116 - 237/138 ¢ 263 
~ 495148 --338/71 - 539/9% - 198/117 -. 192)139 176 
= 148)49 = 156}72 — - 540/95 2191118 - 246]140 - 268 
- 976150 - 496173. - 541196 - 193/119 - 247 |141 - 13k 
Bee asGis{ = Di4k74— -, G42 197 9341120 -. 273/142 - 132 
© 684152. - 510175  - 543/98 - 235/121 -- 505/143 + 168 
621153. - 92176 - 544/99 ~- 220/122 - 502|144 - 325 
Ogos 5410177 --- 545/100 = 971} 193° - 307143. - TAN 
Basics = 607178 ~~ 546}101 ~- 312} 124 *-) 178 140 = 
: o3962|56 2 479179:-2-° 5471102 .-.. 970/125 = 262/147. ae 
Beet -- 497/57 . - 177/80 - 553) 103 -. 392/126 -  301]148 - 153 
mat - 635/53 - 480/81 - 550)104 - 232 127 ae Da SAO TSA 
Bg; 2 159159- - 48/82 - 251105 - 654/128 -- 244) 10D - skal 
Bees - 125/60 - 107|83 - 67|106 -_ 334 Ye ee: Ya 

nemo ES ste 

BOOK II € 
eel 62 67D) S08 285159 SBE EBT O7 VALS AS es es 
De 2 --630\31 -. 627/60 - 266188 —- 224/116 - 336/144 -- 267 
pie a eis |G oo5e co  GIALEY = 2. O88 (89 © 685) 110-878 aS Oe 
» 4 - 228/33 -- 658,62 563190 -- 236/118 - 164|146 - 432 
eee =. 160134 =. 323163 = 634/91 . - - 661) 119-94 (40 = e258 
i 62 7-2 548 135: 2S 218}64 ~ 473/99 = 3871120 - 242/148 = Abe 
Ween Bed SG 6142 63-875 193° 170 LIL 241 149. = 589 
Pa8 ) §52|3 = 143166 = 6261/94 -- 169/122 - *388}150 - 185 
B08 = 311/33 5061670 <> 8195 = 365 | 193 =: 406/151 -~, 93 
#0 - 331139 - 610/68 - 659/96 - 196/124 - 448/152 - 462 
Me $991 40; 2 175169 -.- 269) 97 2 = APE 128 272193. 186 
Soe as 4a. 830170 ~~ 12/98 = 3521126 -. 249/154 <- A 
Mee G51 49" —- 907171 = 8899: ~ 7G 507 15S 16% 
4 419 3 - 133/72 - 421/100 - 372] 128 - 181/156 - qa 
130 Tt age 2 659173, 286 101. = 439, 129-274 157 8 
Meee 179\A5 2 5\74 - 309/102 = 643/130 - 221/158 - 189 
Bay. lag 6175. = 6621103 - (521131 - 245 159 228 
Mie = ATA) a7 2 408 76-124 (104. 33} 192 <=) 1491160" - 183- 
hoe 7. 661 48 2 S00 708 - 889.1105 > = 81) 133 = S24 Gd (= 223 
90 - 356149 - 624178 - 215/106 - 310/134 - 506/162 - 275. 
~~ 149150. = 369179 <- 1571107 - 646/135- - 108/163: -' 35% 
99 96/44 3 40280 - 511108. -- 401) 1367 --) 109/16%..= 45> 
93 _ 996152 - 620/81 ~- 335/109-- -71/137 - 126/165 - 428 
94 - 184153. - 371/82 - 217|110 - 642/138 - .248/166 - 44 
Qs 2 S61|\ sa @ 2578189 ISS AI: + 583/139) - 1131602 45 
66. 295s .= 615184 (~ 136|112 - 114|140 -  337|168 - AG 
2 . 86156 - 433185 - 209/113 - 115/141 - 508/169 - AT 
28 _ 639157 -. 985186 - 653 (114 -° 121142 - 27070" 28 

29... 216/58 =" 611 


TABLE OF FIRST LINES. 


BOOK Ill. 


1 SOOT SO te SIT = SO aes -. 533432 = 665140... = S69 
2... = 510/10. = 518118 .-- $26 | Doxologirs,|33 » 666/41 - 681 
1 Sepia sear BP Wel ASD - 519119 - 527{26 - 663/34 - 669 

Ao! S12 12 = 04S - 528\27 - 667133 - 670} Hosannas. 

% = $§13/13° - §21})21 - 529}28 - 672136 - 674142 - 682 
§ Fe: S14} 14 oe G99 42 - 530}29° - 664137 - 675143 - 683 
7 - SU5}I5 --. 523}23  - 531/30 - 668/38 - 677/44 - 686 
S -- 516)16° -° 524)24 ~- 532131 - 673139 = 678\45 - 687 


TABLE OF FIRSF LINES: 
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The figures express the Number of the Hymns and Psatws a3 they axe thaw avratgeg: 


AMORE and tremble for our God 
Aus! and did my Savicur bleed 
“1 ylory ts ty wondrous name 
, Ail mortal vanities be gone - 
Ati ye chat love the Lord rejoiee 
Alnophty Ruler of the skies 
Ayuicst thy wrath remember love 
Among the asacitblies of the great 
Aimong the prinees carthiy gods 
And ave we wretches yet anve 
And must this body die 
And now \the scales have 
And will the God of grace - = 
Ave all the foes of Sion fools - 
Are sinners now so sensciess grown = - 
Avise my gracious Ged a ee 
Avise my soul my joyful powers - 
As new-born babes desire the breast 
At thy command, our dearest Lord 
Attend, while God’s exaited Son 
“Awake my heart, arise my tongue 
Awake our souls, away our fears 
Awake ye saluts to praise your King 
Away from every mortal care 
tackward with humble shame we look 
nmy tongue some heavenly theme 
ld how sinners disagree’ =~. + 
the blind their sight reeeive 
the glories ofthe Lamb - 
hold the graee appears - 
tuold the fofty sky = - - - 
Behotd the leve, the generous love 
Behold the morning sun - 
Behold the potter and the clay 
Behold the rose of Sharon here - 
Sehold the sure foundation stone - 
Lechold the woman’s promis'd seed - 


Behold the wretch whose lust and wine 


Behold thy waiting servant, Lord - 
Behold what wondrous grace - ete 
Bicss, O my soul, the living God - 
Bless’d are the humble souls that see 
Best ave the sons of peace - - 


Blest are the souls that bear and know 


Bless’d are undefil’d in heart 
Bless’d be the everlasting God - 
-Hiess’d be the Father and his love 
Bless’d is the man, forever blest - 


- - 


PRA ae ee See Yeo pi On Var fiat 


left mine eyes 


21); Bless’d is the man who 


. shuns the plaee  - 

+ 811/]| Bless’d is the man whese bowels ore - Poe 
+ 666]] Bless’d is the nation where the Lord - - 2 

- 159} Bless’d morning! whose young dawning ways 421 

+ 387)! Bless’d with the joys of imnocence - ‘= 181 

+ 664/| Blood has a voice to pierce the skies - 164 
- $060|| Bright King of glory, dreadful God - + 102 
» 504/!| Broad is the read that Icads to death - 189 

+ 87}! Bury’d in shadows of the night - - = 934 
- Be But few among the carnal wise -°  - + 193 

- 335|| Can creatures to perfection find - - - 98 

- 456]| Children in years and knowledge young - 565 

- 4659] Christ and his cross is all our theme + 247 

- 468 }{ Come all harmonious tongues > = 136 

- 335|| Come children learn to fear the Lord - 566 

- 217]| Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell - 430 

- 161]; Come, happy souls, appreach your God - 32 
= 527|| Come hither, all ye weary souls - + = 953 

- 221}) Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove oc oo Se 

= 202]; Come let our Voices join to raise =! = 42% 

- 33g] Come let us join a joyful tune - - - 516 
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When the great Judge, supreme and just 


When we are rais’d from deep distress 


Whence do our mournful thoughts arise 
Where are the mourners, saith the Lord 


Where shall the man be found - = - 
Where shall we go to seek and find - 


While { keep silence and conceal =. 


While men grow bold in wicked ways” 


why 
Why 
Why 
Why 
wh 
wil 


With all my powers of heart and tongue 


can describe the joys that rise - 
has believ’d thy word - -— = 
is this fair one in distress - - 
shall ascend thy heavenly place - 
shall inhabit in thy bill - 
shall the Lord’s elect condemn - 
will arise and plead my right - 
did the Jews proclaim their rage 

did the nations join to slay - 
do the proud insult the poor - 
do the wealthy wicked boast - 
doth the Lord stand off so far - 
doth the man of riches grow - 
do we mourn departing friends - 
does your face, ye humble souls 


y has my God my soul forsook 


is my heart so far frefh thee - 
should I vex my soul and fret - 
should the children of a King - 
should this earth delight us so = 
should we start and fear to die 

God forever cast us off - - 


With cheerful yoice Ising - - = - 
With earnest longings of the mind = - 
With holy fear, and humble song - 
With joy we meditate the grace -  - 


With my whole heart Vil raise my song 


Fs Bee Bee 


With my whole heart I’ve sought thy face 
With reverence let the saints appear - 
With songs and honours sounding loud 
Would yeu behold the works of God - 


Ye 
Ye 


Ye 


Zion 


angels round the throne - = < 
holy souls in God rejoice - 
islands of the northern sea - 
nations round the earth rejoice 
servants of the Almighty King 
sons of Adam, vain and young 
sons of men, a feeble race == 
sous of pride, that hate the just 
that delight to serve the Lord 
that obey th’ immortal King - 
tribes of Adam join -  -" - 
Yet (saith the Lord) if David’s race 


rejoice, and Judah sing a. s 


1 Tat basal Syren a 
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not under Christ for atonement or redemption, but at the very words themselves, and so in 
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_ every instance. 
If you jind not the term you seek, 
_ regeneration. 


look for another of similar impart, such as conversion and 


The figures refer to the numbers of the Hymns and of the pages, which always answer to cach other 


4 
x 


—-—_ 


A. {| Aged, saints, flourishing, 459 


ARON and Christ, 144, 145 
i Moses and Joshua, 448 
Abba, Father, 161 v. 5, 6 
Abel and Christ, 164 
oundiag. iniquity, 573, 574 
_ grace, 209, 202, 191, 176 
Abraham, stones made children of, 220 
Abraham’s call; 274 ve 4 
faith, and obedience, 273 v. 3, 4 
_ plessing-on the Gentiles, 503, 504, 506 
offering bis son, 314 
Msence, from God, deprecated, 376 
~ Forever intolerable, 372, 646 
and presence of God and Christ, 372 
from publie worship painful, 278 3 
“Absent Saviour, gone to prepare a place for his) 
4 people, 514 
Jove to the, 298 
- memorial of the, 508, 514 
Access, to the throne of grace by a mediator, 407) 
Adam, corrupt nature from, 181, 222 
sovereign of the ereatures, 58 v. 9 
first and second, 177 
¥ their dominion, 196 
Adoption, 161 
5 and election, 191 
Adoration, 479. See Worship. 
Advice to youth, 565, 565, 567, 568, 569 
tdvocacy of Christ, 142, 143 
Adioocate, Christ an, 151 vy. 9, 153 v. 9 
“Affections, inconstant, 356 
unsanctified, 428 
spiritual, described, 285 
ey -~ desired, 388, 221 : 
Afflicted, Christ's compassion to them, 262, 369 v. 3 
Afpictions, of the church, 463——469 
corporal and mental, 349 
courage in them, 350 b 
difference between those of saints and sinners,283 
hope in them, 357, 279, 280 
light and short, 275 v. 4 
heavy and overwhelming, 289, 595, 349 
instructions by them, 383,, 598 
.. _ moderated, 21! . 
profit by, and support under them, 597 
without rejection, 174 
resignation to them, 596, 313, 283 
removed by prayer, 484, 361 
regulated by providence, 67 
sanctified, 383, 598 /  . 
submission to them, 315, 71, 596, 313, 283 
support, trust,and comfort under them,67,369,375 
wying eur graces, 52, 342 | 
. 


C 


prayer and song, 572 
i yeflection and hope, 571. 
sinner, at death and judgment, 567 
All in all, God, 169, 170, 304 r 
All seeine Gat, 40, 41 


|All sufficience of Christ, 276 


of God, 1, 2, 42 ft 
of grace in duty and suffering, 25%, 42 
divine, our bliss, 331 ¥. 5 
Almost Christian, 189 
Alms, ov \iberality, 291, 296 
Ambition of the world, 431, deprecated, 233 
Amvn, 442 y- 6, 490 y. 8, 628 v, 6, 640 Y. 4 
America, prayer for it, 58% 
praise to God for it, 579 587 3 
prosperity and bappiness of it, 581, 582, 560 
Anchor, hope any 176 v. 3 
Angel of the covenant, Christ, 153 vy. 3, 154 v. 3 
Angels, (bad) their fall, 184 
ministry of, 602, 508, 474 
punished, and man saved, 196, 197 
vanquished and miserable, 86 v. 6, 7 
(good) guardian, 602, 484 v. 5, 474 
happy at the conversion of sinners, 115 ve 6 
subject to Christ, 157 v, 4 114 v. 4 
Anger and love of Gad, 36, 81, 5, 6,41, 62, 16, 51 
Anger, See Wrath, Vengeance, Hell. 
Answer, to the Chureh’s prayers, 578. See Prayer’, 
Antichrist, his yuin, 429, 478, 481 ; 
Anticipation, of death and glory, 385, 386, 572, V» 4,7,8 
Apollos, nothing without God, 247 v. A 
Apostate, perishing, 189 : 
Apostles, commissioned, 244 
Apparel, spivitual, 202, v. 6,7, 25 
Appeal to God, against, persecutors, 342 
concerning our sincerity 319,320-our humility;283 
Ark, placed im Zion 453 
Arm of the Lord, made bare, 250 v. 6 
Church sealed on Christ’s, 546 v, 3 
Arms of everlasting Jove, 217 vy. 3 
Armour of the. gospel, 339, 406 y. 4 
Ascension of Christ, 124, 127——130 
Ashamed, not, of Christy or his -ospel, 323, 
Astonishing love and grace, 161, 232 


Assistance, gracious, In duty, 42 
in the spiritual warfare, 340, 212, 217 
against sin and satan, 42 
Assurance, of interest, 322, 286 
of heayen, 628, 375 
of the love of Christ, 276, 286 
desired, 325, 265. 8,646 v. 6—8, 45 v, 10, 7 710 
Atheism, practical, 3, 182, 574, 575 
punished, 573 


Atonement of Chyist, 162, 152, 270 
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Attributes of God, 38-——52 

Authority of magistrates from God, 591 
Avenger, God an, of his saints, 13 
Awakened sinner, 240 


Babes, new-born described, 161 
Babylon, ruin of it, predicted, 478 
failing, 479 
fallen, 481 
Backsliders, in distvess and desertion, 353 
restored, 364 
ardoned, 203, 441, 204 
Backslidings and returns, 356 
Banquet of love, 536, 520 
Baptism, and cireumcision, 501——503 
the commission, 501 
and circumcision, 507 
believers buried with Christ in, 502 
of infants, 505, 507 
children devoted to God in, 505, 504 
preaching, and the Lord's supper, 508 
Beatific vision longed for, 662, 412, 659 
Beatitudes, 370 
Believe and be saved, 271 
Believer described, 161 
baptized, 501, 502 
: death and burial of a, 631 
Beauty, of Christ, 543, 492 
of Christ’s righteousness, 202 
of the church, 541, 456, 457 v. 5, 7 
of gospel ministers, 250 
of holiness, 257 
of saints, 456, 458 
‘Birth, doves not convey grace, 220 
first and second, 219 
of Christ, 105, 103, 148, 107 
miracles at the, 109 
Blasphemy, complained of, 574, 575 
Blessed, the, described, 370, 208,377, 373, $80 
dead in the Lord, 623 
Blessedness, of gospel times, 250 
of heaven, 655, 667, 657, 159 
only in God and Christ, 169, 170, 372 
Blessing, of Abraham on the Gentiles, 503, 504, 506 
of God on business, 393 
Blessings, of the gospel, 141, 496 
of a family, 395, 396 
of the country, 558, 559, 561 
ofa nation, 580 
of the spring, 558 
Blood of Abel, 164 
Blood of Christ, cleansing, 232, 270, 308, 257, 235 
v. 4,6, 179 y. 5, 6, 117 
seal of the New ‘Testament, 511 
and flesh our food, 525, 526 
spirit and water, 517 
Boasting, exeiuded, 193, 201 
in Christ, Bis, 527 
Book, of nature and seripture, 95, 96, 98 
of God’s decrees, 7 
of life, 369, 7 v. 6 
Branch of promise, Christ thes 463 v.. 9, 52, 496 vy. 2 
Brazen serpent, 269 
Bread, strengthening, 92 v. 12 
of life, Christ the, 513, 144 y, 3 
Breathing after comfort and deliverance, 356 
after holiness, 233 
Broad and narrow way, 189 v. 1 
Brother, Christ a, 219 v. ®, 220 ¥. 
Brotherly love, 299 
reproof, 551 -v, 3, 4 
Burial of a saint, 631 — 
with Christ in baptism, 502 
Business, of life blest, 393 
of glorified saints, 656, 657, 159 


Cc, 
Lesar’s dues, 289 vy. 3 
Gall of the gospel, 252—-255 
accepted, 520 
Calupry, 512 v. 5. See Cross 
Cuntan, Israel Jed to it, 449 
lost throogh unbelief, 427 
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Canaan, and heaven, 626, 448, 449,436 v. 4, | 
Captain of salvation, 151 v. 11, 153 y. 11 
Care of God over bis saints, 484 
Cares welcomed, 375 y. 3 
Carnal, mind, enmity, 177 
joys parted with, 331, 232 
reason humbled, 194, 194 
Cause, our, left with God 67 y. 3, 4 
Ceremenies, mere external, vain, 301 
Change produced by the gospel, 248 
Characters of Christ, 150——153 
of true Chrstians, 161 
Charity, and love, 300, 302 
and uncharitableness, 301 
to the poor, 291, 29% y. 1, 2 
blessing attending, 293, 295 
and justice, 451 
mixed with impreeations, 467 
\Chastisement, 438, 439. See Affictions. 
Chastity, 232, 654 
Children, (fants) in the covenant of grace, 503, 
devoted to God. 504, 505, 507 
instructed, 82, 565 
praising God, 564 
made blessings, 393, 394 
Children of God, (christians) 161 
ab i Bo 161 .- . 
their privileges desix 161 v, 
Christ, 108, 160 3 og 
and Aaron, 144 a 
and Abel, 162 
Adam the second, 178, 190 oe 
his all-sufficieney. 122 F 
his ascension, 127, 130, 494 
the beloved, deseribed, 543 
his characters,-150 
the church’s foundation, 455 
his coming, the signs of it, 574 
his commission, gracious, 271, 32, 33 
his condescension and glorification, 134 
covenant made with him, 173 : 
first and second coming, or his incarnati 
kingdom, and judgment, 106, 111, 645 
the creator, 619 
crucified, esteemed foolishness, 225 
the true David, 303, 173 
his death and resurrection, 119, 120, 123, 138, 
his eternity, 619 fs 
exalted to the kingdom, 146, 134, 137, « 
490, 493, 494 
our example, 304 
faith in his blood, 308 
God and man, 173 
his Godhead, 6i9 
power and wisdom of God, 518 
the desire cf all nations, 107 v. 6 
his glory and grace, 104 
glory in heaven, 651 . 1 
our hope, 362, 364, 308 
human: and divine. nature, 20, 21, 103, 148, 
incarnation and dominion, 134 
incarnation and saevifice, 152 
the king, and the chureh his spouse, 456, 
his kingdom among the Gentiles, 660, 
490, 458, 457, 453 i 
his love to enemies, 303, 304 
his majesty, 213, 141 
his mediatorial kingdom, 140, 493——~495 
names and tithes, 151 153° 4; 
his obedience and death, 229 
his officers, 149 
his personal glories and 
praised by children, 564 
peeks priest, and king, 149, 493——4 
is resurrection on the Lord's day, 422, 4 
sent by the Father, 32, 33, 271 
our strength and righteousness, 200 
his sufferings and kingdom, 119, 127, 138 
his sufferings for our salvation, 118 
his titles, 148, 151——153 
his zeal and vepreaches, 116 . 
other articles concerning Christ, utitér 1 
respective terms. 


government, 491 
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a 
HRISTIAN LIFE, 327——376 
*hristian, almost one, 189 
character of a true, 16) 
church made of Jews and Gentiles, 458 
qualifications of one, 450——452 
religion, its excellence, 245 
Virtues, 223 » 
weak, not to be despised, 301 
Church, Jewish and christian, 436—500 
beauty of it, 456, 457, 460, 461, 398, 541 
 dirth-place of saints, 458 
_ built on Jesus Christ, 455 
her complaints avenged, 481 / 
delight and safety in it, 407 
destruction of enemies proceeds from thence, 588 
espousals to Christ, 540 
gathered and settled, 453, 454 
of the Gentiles, 457 v- 1, 5, 6, 129 
God fights for her, 476, 573, 577 
~~ God’s presence there, 453, 454, 464, 405 
_ God’s special delight, 458, 453, 454 
- God's garden, 459—enelosed, 542 . 
going to it, 398, 399 ; 
its happiness, 473 
the house, and eare of God, 470, 471 
Jews and Gentiles united in it, 453 
inerease of it, 531 
prayer of the, in distress, 466 
ersecuted, 464, 466 
restored by prayer, 363, 488, 361 . 
jts safety. in troubles and in desolations, 
471473, 475 : 
‘the safety and honour of a nations 460 
the spouse of Christ, 456 : 
in the wilderness, 545, 453 v. 1, 2 
its worship and order, 461 
_ wrath against enemies proceeds thence, 588 
Church meetings, 482——489 r 
___ members characterized, 450——452 
CUMCISION, and Baptism, 501—508 
abolished, 506 — 
and baptism, 505, 507 
Citizen cf Zion, 450, 451 
Cleansing blood of Christ, 236, 232, 210, 308 
Clothing, spiritual, 202, 252,, 651 
Cloud of witnesses, 337 
€loudy pillar, 436, 438 
Colonies planted, 582 z 
Comfort, fvom the covenant with Christ, 175 
from the gospel, 245 
from the hope of heaven, 375 
holiness and pardon, 362, 205, 233, 359 
of life blest, 393 : 
and pardon, 203,, 204 2 Ze 
under sorrows of body and mind, 369, 375 
from the divine presence, 373 a 
from the promises and faithfulness of God,175,265 
restored, 286 : 
and support in God, 122, 343,344 
from ancient providences, 446, 349 
Commission, of Christ, 32.33, 271 
of the apostles, 244 is 
Communion, with Christ and saints, 510, 487, 492 
between Christ and his church, 534——539 
between saints in heayen and on earth, 462 
with Christ desired, 171 
Company of saints the best, 239, 487 
Compassion, .of God,-4, 16, 37, 18, 19 
- of a dying Sayiour, 512, 530 
of Christ to the afflicted and; tempted, 262 
Complaint, of absence from public: worship, 278 
~ of the church, 463——469 
of deecit and flattery, 574, 575 
of desertion, 357, 354 
of vain discourse, 575 
of dulness, 351, 323 
of a hard heart, 352 
* <of arg a sin, 240, 354 
of ingratitude, 309, 554 
ef pride, atheism, oppression, &e. 573, 575 
of sickness, 600 
of sloth and negligence, 323, 341 
of quarrelsome neighbours,, 345 


SUBJECTS. 


‘Complaint of temptation, 354, 355 
| of heavy afflictions in mind and body, 349 
eneral, 505 
Condemnation, by the law, 240, 198 
| none to believers, 276 
Condescension, of God to our affairs, 6 
to our worship, 5, 261 
of Christ, 134, 109 
Confession, of our poverty, 239 
of sin, repentance, and pardon, 205——208 179 
2, 180, 327, 360, 203, 204, 349 
Confidence, in God, 284, 276 
| under tials and afflictions, 67 
Conqueror, Christ a, 52%, 685, 151, 153, 622 
| Conquerors, believers, 340, 621, 276 v.4, 5, 648 ye & 
‘Conscience, secure and awakened, 240 
tender, 277 
the pleasures of a good one, 285 
its guilt relieved, 207, 360,179,180,308,364,203,204 
Constancy, in the gospel, 228. (See Courage} 
Contention, eomplayn of, 345 
and love, 300 
\Contentment cherished, 283 
aud love, 300° | 
jConverse with God, 417, 418, 389 
‘Conversion, its nature and author’, 219, 232 
cifected by divine power, 493, 494 " 
the difficulty of it, 223 ; 
delayed, 609, 567——569 
the wonder of earth, 482 
the joy of heaven, 312 
praise for it, 183 v.4 
earnestly desired, 221, 181 v. 4, 5 
on the ascension of éhrist, 493-495 
of Jews and Gentiies, 458, 487, 660 
Conviction of sin, by the law, 240, 198 
by the eross of Christ, 334, 365 ; 
Corner-stone, an emblem of Christ, 150 vy. 15° 
Coronation of Christ, 540 
See Affictian. 


xix 


Correction, 177, 181, 222. 
Corrupt nature from Adam, 573, 575 
\Corruption of raanners general. See Depravity, 
|Counsel to young persons, 6 25, aud support from 
God, 344, 98. 100 
Counsellor, Christ, 148 v. 2, 153 we & z 
Counsels of peace between the Father and Christ, 
494 ve 4 . 
| Courage, christian, called wp, 338 
in temptation and trouble, 375 
in duty and sufferings, 258, 338, 339 
in death, 641, 385, 380, 276, 572 
| in perseention, 341. 270, 228 
Covenant, of works cannot save, 198 
with Abrabam, 503, 506, 507 5 
of grace made with Chiist, our comfort, 173 
children therein, 503, 504 
unchangeable, 218, 442 
its promises, 257 
sealed and sworn, 176, 511 
hope in it under temptation, 176 
/Cavetousness, 433, 431 
Cowardly souls perishing, 189 v. 3 
CREATION and providenee, 58——82: 
Creation of the world, 53 
new, 221, 219 
oid and new, 221, 219 
cailed upon to praise God 88 
and preservation, 68 
and providence, 60, 61, 62, 444, 445 
Crea‘ures, their love dangerous, 329 
no. trusting them, 2, 1, 321, 18, 19 
God far above them, 25 
their vanity, 432 2 
vain, and God all-suffieient, 2, 1 
praising God, 88, 89 
Creature-streams low, and springs of life high, 3 v.7, 
\Cross of Christ, our glory, 527 : 
benefit of it, 531 
salvation in it, 228 
repentance flowing from it, 310 
crucifixion to the world by it, 615 
Crown of righteousness, 628 
\Crucifixion of 3in, 223, 230, 189 
| to the world, 516 
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Dead, raised ‘by the gospel, 248 


XK INDEX OF 
Crucifyeng @hrist afresh, 334 
Curse of the first wansgression, 256 

yvemoved by Christ, 270 

turned into a blessing, 117 y. 3, 4 
Custom in sin, 183 « 
Cyrus, 584 Vv. 7 

Dy, 

Daily devotion, 390, 40, 41, 319 
Hanger, of our earthly pilgrimage, 372 

of negleet, 609, 255 

of love to the ereatures, 829 

.of pride, 194 

of death aud hell, 615. 
BDarkness,\ight in it from Christ's presenee, 373,169 v.4 
- , 0& providence, 71 

of earth and light of heaven, 371 vy. @ 
Darts, Satan’s fiery, 875, 355 : 
David, a type of Christ, 308, 173 | 

Christ greater than, 173, 16 v. & = 
ay, of grace and duty, 609 

of life will end, 617 

of humiliation in war, 67& 

of thanksgiving, 579 ie Saga 

of judgment, 583, 685 

everlasting onc, 644, 652, 371 vi. & 


s 


to sin by the cross cf Christ, 834 
in the Lord blessed, 623 i 
DEATH of Christ, an aet of submissiow, yet wi- 
untary, 135 
caused by sin, 335 
and sufferings of Christ, 120, 390 
and resurrection of Christ, 123, 11% 
grace and ae by it, 331 
of men and affieuons under providence, 6 
of saimls and sinners, 385, 586, 231, 636 
of a saint, 623, 631 
of a sinner, 630, 620 
cf an aged sinner, 567 
of a vich sinner, 433, 636 
sometimes sudden, 615 
anticipated with pleasure, 572 wv. 4, 7, 8 
sting of it gone, (&l, 281 v. 7 
deliverance from it, 65 
and pride, 637 , 
fear of it groundless, €27 
desirable, 625, 633 
dreadful or delightful, 620 
overcome by faith, 621, 622 
triumphed over in view of the resurrection, 
548, 642, 643 
preparation for, 628, 634 
courage im it, 641, 386, 167 
the cffeet of sin, 570 
God’s presence in it, 624, 376 
terrible to the unconverted, 567 
auade easy, by the sight of Christ, §33, 522 
by a sight of heaven, 431, 626 
and eternity, 632, 622 
and immediate glory, 629, 633 
meditation on it, 633 
and the resurrection, 638, 642, 643, 566, 640) 
Deceit and flattery, 574, 575 
Deceitfulness, of sin, 185 
of worldly joys, 332 
Decreees of God, 192——195, 7 
revealed by Christ, 155 
not to be vainly pricd imto, 7 y. 3 
Dedication of ourselves to God, 336 
of soul to Christ, 511, 215 v. 5,6 
of children, 504, 505, 507 
Defence, in God, 64, 64 
from sin and Satan, 281 % 
and salvation in God, 284, 875, 368 
Deity of Christ, 102, 103, 148, 254, 684 
Delay, of conversion, 609, 567, 568, 569, 351, 614) 
Ged wil! not, 595 y. 11 
Delaying sinners warned, 427 : 
#Mclight in the church,and safety,407,450,451,402—405) 
im the whole of duty, 331 
in God, 297, 404, 284, 278, 279, 416——418, 
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168, 402——405 
in conyerse with Christ, 171, 172, , 


SUBJECTS. were 


fécht in the law of God, 99, 101, 598 
in ordinances, 171, 172, 419, 404. A 
Deliverance, begun and perfected, 363 
fram despair, 366, 203, 204, 281 
from deep distress, 484, 435, 367 
from death, 605, 608 ” q 
national, 579, 387 wee 
from oppression and fals: hood, 346 
from persecution, 469, 345 
by prayer, 434, 367, 363, 483 
seasonable, 314 . : 
from shipwreck, 69 
from siinder, 347 = 
from spiritual enemies, 217, 473,375, 28% 
surprising, 483 — ; 
from temptation, 281, 600, 355, 386 
from a tumult, 343° : 
Deny thyseify 223, 189 y. 2, 230 ¥. 3 
Departure, from God, lamented, 356 
Dependence. See Faith. : 
Depravity of nature, 177, 181, 222 
of manners, 573——575 © 
Desertion, and distress of soul, 357, 353,560, 3 
and temptation complamed of, 34 
and hope, 278 
Desire, or Christ’s presenee, 372- r 
of cumfort and deliverance, 359 
of knowledge, 290 : 
of holiness, 233 
ef quickening grace, 358 Ps 
of the spirit of adaption, 161, 161 v. 9, 10 
Desolations, the church’s safety in them, 47% 
Lespair, of the humble unreasonable, 209 
and hepe in death, 385, 637 e 
deliverance from it, 366, 203, 204, 231 
and presumption, 187, 188, 249 
Deviecs of Satan, 188, 187 ~ 
Devil, his various temptations, 187, 185> 
his, fiery darts, 375 y. 2, 355 y. 3 
his enmity to Christ, 256 
vanqished by Christ, 480, 685 © 
Devotion, daily, 390, 400, 551 
fervent, desired, $23 
sacred, 389 


’ 


DOCTRINFS, and blessings of seripture, 191—2 
Dominion, of God, eet 8 


censured, 288, 471, 266 y. 5 
suppressed, 281, 605, 636, 42 
removal of them desired, 325, 327 ¥. & 
removed, 236 ; 
Drunkard and glutton, 440 
Dulness, spiritual, 351% 
Duties of religion, 230 
assistance in them, 42 
constaney in, 547 v. 2, 3 
to God and aman, 451, 452, 237, 238 
dchightful, 336, ¥. 3, 4 
hinder’d by sin, 655 v. 1 
help im them desired, 547 v. 3, 6 
Rot meritorious, 193 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS: Ri 


utiés,-antd delighits of heaven, 655 ||Faith, in Christ, for pardon and sanctification, 236 
welling with God, on earth, 452 joy of it, and love, 275, 298+ 
in heaven, 128 ee in Christ, 276 - 
E over death and the grave, 622 > 
: “a e walking by it, 274 
arnest of the Spirit, 629 y. 3, 325 vy, 4 without works, dead, 268 
arth, no rest on it, 432 its victories, 268, v. 4 
arthly joys forsaken, 331, 332 ; the way ofsaivation, 271 
arthly mindedness lamented, 388 and salvation, 271 
ducation religious, 565, 82 Faithfulness, of God, 15,-43,-18, 19, 37,-436 
ts of Christ’s death, 155° » to his promises, 176, 175, 107, 537- 
usion of the Spirit, 267 ofa good man, 451 
pt’s plagues, 436° ; Fall of angels and men,-184 
lection, in Christ, 191 and recovery of‘man, 256, 215 
sovereign and 192, 194, 195- of Babylon, 479——481 £ 
excludes boasting, 193 - ‘ Falsehood, blasphemy, &c. 574, 575 
9 era of saints in heaven, 655° * and oppression, deliverance from-them, $46, 
nd of the righteous and wicked, 380,381,386,377 574, 575 
of self-rightcousness, 199 Family, government,- 392 
of the world, 68, 435 jove and worship, 396 
of life to be kept in view, 617 / plessings, 395 
nemies, of the church disappointed, 587° Father, God our, 161, 46, 47 
destroyed, 574, 575, 460, 588 Christ the everlasting, 148 E 
national, dismayed and destroyed, 584 Fear, of God,-holy,-277 3 
prayed for, 467, 303, 304 reverential in worship, 53, 26 
salvation from spiritua!, 217 of death, 627 iy 
triumphed oyer,-by Christ, 477, 478- ; overcome, 621, 622, 642. 
_ and by Christians, 472 v. 6,-7 : Fears and doubts suppressed, 286, 281, 605; 485, 484° 
inemy, death the last, 621 ve 3 Feast, of the gospel, 252, 520 5 
njoyment of Christ, 171, 172 of love, 536, 520 
largement, desired, 358 of triumph, 529 : 
granted, 362 fs - made by divine love, 521/ i 
inmity,- between Christ and Satan, 256 its provisions, 528 : é 
of the carnal mind, 177 its guests invited, 520, 521, 528° : 
invy, and unbelief cured; 382, 637,-638° Fellowship, with Christ and saints, 510 
and love, 300 between Christ and his church, 534——539 
quity, and wisdom of providence, 74 with Christ desired and enjoyed, 171, 172,419” 
pousals of the church to Christ, 540 Fervecny of devotion, desived, 323 
sstablishment and grace, 217 want of it lamented, 351 
iternal Son of God, 151 vy. 2, 152,.v. 2- Fever of body and mind,-432 vi 3, 4 
ternity, of God, 14 : Few saved, 189 
_ of his dominion, .& 7 . seek and find, 207 v.1 
and death, 632 : Finishing of’ Chvist’s work, 121 
suceeeding this life, 615 Fire, Christ representad by a, 150 v. 9 : 
venting and morning hymns; 547—557 Flattery, and deceit complained of, 574, 575> 
jvidence, of grace, or self-exainination, 39L° self flattery, 3 
of sincerity, 319, 320, 415 Flesh, and sin mortified, 223, 230, 189 
vil, times, 574, 575 and spirit, 231 
neighbours, 345 and bicod ‘of: Christ the best food, 5255-526 
megistrates, 384, 593, 594. our tabernacle, 629 


ingdom, 127, 137——|| Flint, the, dissolved, 257 v. 7, 8~ 
Sant Flourishing religion in old age, -459 


txaltation of Christ, to the k 
139,119, 489, 493——49 


sramination, or evidences of grace, 391, 319 Flying, from Christ, folly of it, 255 v. 3 
svample, of Christ, 113, 304, 151, v. 5, 153, ¥. 5- to Christ, the felicity of it, id. v, 1,2 
of saints, 337 é Folly and madness of -sin, 186 
txecellence; of the Christian religion, 245 Food, spiritua!, 252, 257, 171 
of Christ's righteousness, 202 the flesh and b!ood of Christ, 525, 526° 
zachortations to peace and holiness, 338 ° for the soul desired, 150 ¥.3 
txtent of duty and zeal, 336 y. 3, 4 Fvols made wise, 193 
PF, : Forbearance, of God, 31 
face, of Christ, 372, v.3, 171 v. 4, 172 v.14 __ of the righteous, 382 — 
of Immanuel, 155 v. 4 Forgetfulness, 428 ; : 
of God, seen at a distance, 659 v, 2 Forgiveness, of original and aetual siny on ‘con 
of God in heaven, 288 y.6 fession, 179, 180 
‘aith, 268——276 prayed for, 360, 327 
believe and be saved, 271 plentiful with God, 203, 204 
and prayer of persecuted ‘saints, 467 Vormality in, worship, 651, 052, 316 
and assurance, 322 Formation of mae 59 
in the blood of Christ, 206, 179, 308 _ wisdom of Gud in it, 57 Lip oh 
in divine grace and power, 321, .203, 204 Forms, mere outward, vain, 219, 316, 179- Vv. 458 
in things unseen, 273, 274° Foretaste of heaven, 287: 
and sight, 629, 71, 412 desired, 172 
and reason, 261, 71 Fortitude excited, 339 
and. repentance, 272 Feundationy Chiist the, 455 ’ sea 
and obedience, 273, 268 © fountainof Christ’s blood, 257 v. 4,150Vr 8,236 vs 4° 
and unbelief, 271, 272 Frailty of man, 639, 416, 612 
assisted by sense, 508 ‘ and foily of man, 614 : 
strong, when sense despairs, 35 v. 6,7 Freedom from sm and misery in heaven, 655 
strong, desired, 266 v. 6 Freeness, of the gospel, 252 
overcoming, enjoyed, 622, 276 __ of grace, 192——197 
weak, lamented, 266 v. 5, 236 v.3 Fretfulness discouraged, 382 3 
ja Christ, our sacrifice, 270 : Friend, God is, and father, 46, vy, 4,47 v.74 
and knowledge of him, 32% 1. Christ a) -151-vé 6,153 vo 6 
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ae _ INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 
Friendship, its blessings, 387 , d ‘God. our preserver, 63——~65, 212 
Frowns and siiles of Christ 369 y. 1——3 present in his churches, 404, 405 © 
fruits, of Christ’s death, 138 . our refuge in national treubles, 475, 476 
of the Spirit, 370, our shepherd, 165——167 
of the gospel, 243 his sovereignty and goodness to man, 35, | 
of faith, 268 ‘ 612, 15 - 
» of holiness and grace, 230: / - “our support and comfort, 343 
Fullness, of Chvist, 298 . supreme governor, 594, 9—-11, 591 
of the gospel, 252 . his vengeance and compassion, 55, 645 
Funeral, psalm, 618, 639 ' j unchangeable, 174, 56 = 2 
thought, 634. See Death, Buriak F his universal dominion, 90 — 2 
: Hs his wisdom in his works, 56, 57 — hivn 
G. worthy of all praise, 22, 23, 18, 19,429, 91, 89, 
Garden, of Christ, the church, 542 sight of him weans from the world, 330 
* of God, 459 . __ terrible to sinners,20. SeePerfections,Works, 
Garments of salvation, 202, 252 y. 6, 7 Godhead of Christ, 102, 103, 619 
Gates of Sion, 252 y. 9, 472 ¥ 3 Good works, 244, 450, 451, 128, 293, 294 
of hell, 476 v.6 ; profit men, not God, 239 
of heaven, 128 v. 6, 7 cannot justify, 198, 201 — 
Gentiles, Christ veveaied to, 250, 148, 520, 521, 496 || Goodness of God, 15, 18,19, 54, 17, 43, 611, 309 
; the God of the, 669 and greatness, 51, 45——47 
blessing of Abraham on then, 503, 504, 506- and power, 51 5 
given to Christ, 147, 127, 138, 489, 4 and wrath, 21 
called in _gnswer to prayer, 409 : Gospel, armour, 406 v. 4, 339 y. 1 
owning the true God, 650, 251, 129 ~ glad tidings, 250 3 
ehureh of the, 456, 457, 490, 409. - Feast, 252, 520 3 
and Jews united.in the Christian church, 458 its glory and success, 95, 457, 492, 493, 267,14! 
Glorified, body, 642 different suceess of it, 247 ’ 
mattyrs and saints, 655, 657° ij.Vitations wand provisions, 252, 528 
“Glory, of God, infinite, 27, 660 gives no liberty to sim, 334, 230, 268 
in the guspel, 249 joyful sound, -94,°243, 110, 224 
in our salvation, 229 a times, their blessedness, 250 
and grace in the person of Christ, 104, 103, 249) divine evidence of the, 93 
shines in the sufferings and cross of Chiist, 515, attested by miracies, 244, 109, 126 
533, 133 =< not ashamed of the, 322, 527 
of Christ in heaven, 651 -glorifies God, 249 
and grace promised, 403, 243, 640, 213 ministry, 250° 
and grace by the death of Christ, 531 | its wisdom and grace, 249 
to the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 663---681 its blessed effrets, 248 ; 
Glorification and condescension of Christ, 154, savcur of life or death, 247 > 
491, 492° sinned agaist, 246 
Glory of God in our salvation, 229 : and Jaw, 198 
and grace pyomised, 640, 403, 213, 243 and law joined, 242 
Glorying in Christ and his cross, 322, 201, 515, 527 distinguished, 241 é 
Glutton, 439 alone gives smners hope, 245 : 
and drunkard, 440 power of God to salvation, 248, 492 . 
God, all in sall, 169, 170, 394 practical tendency of its 230 
all-seeing, 40, 41 worship and order, 461 
all-sufficient, 2, 1, 122 Government, and magistrates from God, 589, 
his attributes, i——57 of Christ, 589, 148 v. S—=+5 
his being, attributes, and providence, 3, 75,76, | Grace, adopting, 152 
81, 559 of Christ, 489——492 
the avenger of his people, 33 converting, 222 
his care of ‘saints, 342, 454 electing, 191 
..and of the chureh, 471 its evidences or self-examination, 391,319: 
ereqlor and redeemer, 218 “in exercise, 533 
creation’ and: providence, 60, 62 | not conveyed by parents, 220 
eur defence aud salvation, 281, 2;t, 368, 48, 50, is freedom and sovereignty, 192——197 
eternal, sovervign, and ho'y, 9 and holiness, 230 
eternal and iman morta!, 616, 618, 619 growth in, 459 
his. fhithfulness, 15, 435, 43 aun imjortal. and. boly prineiple, 161 v.5 
far above the creatures, 25 without merit, 344, 206, 208 
glorified: by Christ, 249, 518 justifying, 198 
glorified, and sinners saved, 229 pardoning, 209, 203, 204 
groodness and merey, 16,17, 39, 4, 33, 37 and providenee, 60, 75, 444, 76——78) 
goodness and truth, 16, 18, 19 given us in Christ, 226 v. 3, 175 
his governing power and goodness, 52 persevering, 214 
great and guod, 55, 79, 612522, 23, 16,76 egual to power, 51 . 
heart searching, 329 persevering and restoring, 212, 
our only hope: and: help, 30 promises of, 257——266 
incomprehensible, 23, 27 above riches, 580. 
the judge, 645,647, 317, 651, 652 sanetifying and saving, 225, 
kind to his people, 37, 18, 19 . and glory in the person of Christ, 104, 1 
his majesty, 660, 20 and glory by the death of Christ, 531 
and condescension, 34, 35, 612 salvation: by it, 226, 225 ~ 
merey and truth, 75, 53, 17, 39, 37 sovereignty of it, 192——197 
made man, 134 of the Spirit, 370 
of nature and-grace, 558, 559 all-sufficient.in duty and sufferings, 258, 42 
his perfections, 44, 28, 75, 3, 43, 22, 23, 16, 18; 19 superabounding, 209 : 
eur portion, and Christ our hope 362 surprising, 232, 162 
our portion here and hereafter, 4168 throne of, accessible, 401, 142, 143 
Iris power and majesty, 63, 55, 9—11, 660 and vengeance, 21 : es 
praised by children, 564 uuth and prateetion, 20. 


A 


INDXEX OF SUBIECTS 


Grace, wied by. afflictions, 386, 52, 210, 211 
‘and glory, 213, 403 ®. 
Graceless souls. wretched, 169 
Graces,-(ehvisuan) 370 _ ; 
im exercise at the Lord’s table, 533 
tried, 386, 52 
shining in trials, 341 ; 
Gratituse, for divine fayeurs, 336 
want of it iamented, 309, 554 ¥.$ 
Greatness, and goodness ef God, 45——57, 52 
— Growth in grace, 459. 
Guide, Christ a, 151 y.5, 153 ¥.5 


‘the divine counsels our, 168 y.2, 547 ve 5, 6 


the holy Spirit, 349 y.11 
_ Guidance, divine, sought, 547, v. 4A——6 


Guilt of conscience relieved. 207, 209, 360, 179, 


180, 308, 364, 203, 204 


Habits sinful, hard to be broken, 183 
- Happiness, ix God only, 169, 170 
in God’s presenee, 372, 373 
on earth, 287, 288 vy. 7——10 
in heaven, 662 
Happy, saint and cursed sinner, 378 
/ “men dyseribed, 370, 205, 205 
mation, 550 
Hardness of heart, 352 
Harvest, §59-——561 
_ Hatred and love, 300 
* Head, Christ our, 150 v. 7, 510 v. § 
Health, preserved, 548, 554, 66 


sickness and recevery, 600, 603, 604, 605, 607, 


prayed for, 360, 600, 596 
* Hearing, of prayer and salvation, 485, 362 
the word unprofitably, 423 
and praying for suecess, 428’ 
with plegeuts and profit, 250, 247 


Heart, known to God, 40 
hard, 352 
softened, 257 v. 7——9, 11 st 


Heaven, what constitutes it, 170 
aspirations after, 659, 172, 331, 332, 525, 371 
its blessedness and business, 656, 657 
meditation of, 275 
negligence in seeking after, 614 
hope of it supporting, 375 
hoped for by Christ's resurrection, 125 
freedom froin sim and misery there, 655 
worship of it humble, 659 
Christ’s dwelling place, 661, 544 
dweliing place ef the saints, 128 

\ sight of God and Christ there, 326 

blessed society ther, 658, 462 
nothing without God, 168 
nivisible and holy, 654 
ensuved and prepared for, 628 
foretaste of it on carth, 287 
prospect of it makes death easy, 626 
of separate souls and resurrection, 936 
the cverlasting felicity of, 662 
and earth, 331, 332, 371 
and hell, 643 
Heavenly mindedness, 285 
desired, 388 
joy on earth, 171, 288, 287 
Hell, and death, 630 
and judgment, 563, 618 
or the vengeance of God 653, 20 
holy fear of,,.653,, 646 
Helpless souls, hoping and praying, 30 
Hezekiah’s song, 607 
High Priest, Christ, 151 v.8, 153 v.8 
and king and judge, 152 
Holiness. See Grace, Spiritual, Sanctification. 
and sovereignty of God, 24, 25 
and grace, 232, 230, 208 
its characters, 370 
true faith promotes, 337 
forbids sin, 161 v,5 
necessary preparation for heaven, 654 
poe and comfort, 362 
desired, 233 3 
Joved only by the gracious, 213, vy. 4: 


eee 


'[Iniquity, abounding, 574, 575 


XXUL 
Holiness, professed, 318, 319 
Honour, ot the world, vain, 431 
to magistrates, 589 
Hope, of saints, Chiist "the, 362 
in the covenant, 176 
in darkness, 357, 280, 349 
gives light and strength, 274 


Of the resurrection, 541, 622, 621,385, 386, 631,642: 


and despair in death, 385, 637, 038 
and prayer, 408 : . 
of nadonal vietory, 577 
and direction, 279 
in afflictions, 279, 349 
of the he:piess, 30 
of the living, 609 
the soul’s aichor, 176 
ima Cirisi comfort under sorrows, 369 
of heaven by Christ’s resurrection, 125 
of heaven, supporting and sanctitying under 
trials, 375, 101, v. 4 
maketh not ashamed, 484, 485 
makes death casy, 620 
of siuners, vain, 377 v. 4——6 
|Horn of promise, 490 vy. 2 
‘Hosanna, to Christ, 682-—-687 
of the children, 664 
for the Lord’s Day,, 422, 423 
| Households, 604 v. 4, 503 v.3. See Family. 
Human afiais, condescended to by God, 6 
Humanity and deity of Christ, 103, 148, 684 
Humble, God dwells with the, 201 
enlightened, 194, 195, 496 
sinner pardoned, 282 
| worship of heaven, 659 
Humiliation, day, 573, 578 
for disappointment in war, 576 
and exaltation of Christ, 121, 155, 152, 133, 136 
Humility and pride, 192 ; 
and meekness, 370 
aud submissian, 283 
and resiguation under affliction, 596 
of heaven, 659 
Hunger, and thirst after righteousness, 370 ws 4. 
none in heaven, 656, 657 
Husbandman’s psalm, 558 
Hypocrites, and hypecrisy, 574, 575 
known and abhorred of God, 316 
and almost ehristian, 189 
and apostasy, 189 
at the day of judgment, 650, 652 


1, 

Idolatry reproved, 48, 49, 344, 50 
Ignorance lamented, 428 \ 
ignorant, enlightened, 194, 195 
Illumination of the Spirit, 324 
images, Yain and stupid, 48, 49, 50 ; 
Immanuel, God with us, 155,684, 153, 103, v. 6 
Immutability of God and his covenant, 174, 56 
Impenitence, the danger of, 272 
Implacabie hated to God, 467 vy. 6 
Imprecations and charity, 467 . 
Incarnation, of Christ, 103, 105, 148, 107 

praise for the, 157 

and sacrifice of Christ, 162 
Incomprehensibility of God, 27 

and invisibility, 29 x 

and sovereignty, 28 
\Incenstuncy, of Israel, 442 

of our love, 356 
Increase, of the chufeh,, 581 

of graee, 459 : 
Industry, nothing without a blessing, 398, 384 
Infants, 59 v. 5. See Children. 
Ingratitude complained of, 309, 614 y. 3, 4 
inheritance, eternal, 276 

prevailing, conquered and pardoned, 409 
Inspiration avd prophecy, 93 
Institution of the Lord’s Supper, 509 
Instruction, from God, 289 

from seripture, 97, 98 

in piety, 565 . 


SX0V 
Instructive affiictions, 383 
Insufficiency, of reason, 27 
of self-righteousness, 199, 252 
of riches to free from death, 636, 637 
of the world to make us happy, 331, 332, 169 
Intemperance, punished, 439 » 
_. and pardoned, 440 ‘ 
Intercession of Christ, 142-——147 
Anterest in_ Christ, assurance of it desired, 325 
INVITATIONS, of scripture, 252—255 
of Christ, to sinners, 253 
to saints answered, 538 
of the gospel, 252——255, 521, 259, 260 
of saints tu sinners, 485 v. 5, 6 
importance of regarding the, 254, 255 
accepted, 236 
Jsaac and the altar, 314 
Islands, the, to be called, 138 vy. 3-——5, 490 v. 2 
distant, 409 v. 5 
northern, 410 v.2, 5 v.1, 579 v.5 
Israel saved from the Assyrians, 588 
delivered from Egypt and brought to Canaan, 
215, 446, 436, 449, 444, 445, 77 | 
their rebellion and punishment, 438, 441 
punished and pardoned, 442, 440 
traveis in the wilderness, 449, 447 
Israelitish history, 436——149 


— 


Jailor, the Philippian, 505 v. 3 

Jealousy of our love to Christ, 546 

Jehovah, 85 v.11, 55 v. 3, 466 ¥.8 
reigns, 9——I1. 111, 645 

Jesus, dvavest of names, 155. See Lord, Christ. 

Jewish church, 436——449 

Jews. See Fsrael, and Gentiles. 

John bapusv’s message, 496 

Jordan divides, 447 v. 2 

Joshua, Christ, so called, 448 

Journey, Chrisuan, through a wilderness, 371 
of the Israclites, 449, 447 

Joy, spiritual, reason of it, 60 

in Christ unseen, 298 

carnal and deccitfui parted with, 331, 332 

of faith, 275 

heavenly upon earth, 287, 288 

soon interrupted, 356, 287, v. 7 

spiritual restored, 286 
in Christ’s presence eternal, 662 

of conversion, 482. See Delight. 

m heaven, on a sinner’s conversion, 312, 115 y. 6 
ages Christ, 648——552, 151 y. 7, 153 v.7 
loment, day, 644——652 

the jast, 64%, 644 

certain, 646 
youth reminded of, 568, 569 

Christ coming to, 152 
and hell, 653 
desire to stand with acceptance at the,648 vy. 7 
dignity and dominion of the righteous at the, 

387 v. 5——-8 

and merey, 647, 55 
seat of God, 647, 378 v. 5 
Just, the, described, 291, 451 
Justice, of God, 24 

and grace, 321 y. 6 
and merey, 21, 44 v.7,.45 wv. 7,.8, 37 y.5 
of provideses, 74 
and trath towards men, 451 
Justification, complete,.276 
ree, 206, 208, 204 
by fuith, not by works,.198, 201 
aud sanctification, 236, 202 


Ju 
Ju 


King of kings, Christ, .15t vy. 3, 153° ¥. 3 
Kiugs and priests, behevers made,..152,.155 ¥. 7 
Kingdom, of Christ, 157, 141 

and titles of Christ, 148 

of Christ among men, 497, 644 

of God, supreme, 13 

eternal, 8 

Kiss the Son, 653 y. 6 
Knowledge, desired, 299, 415 

and faith in Christ, $22 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS.- 
; Knowledge, of Christ crucified, exeellent, 242 1.. 5° 


given to these who scek it, 256 
vain without love, 296. 
saving from God,-194,. 195 


L. 
Lamb, slain, praise to the, 216, 154———159 
takes away sin, 270 
of God, angry, 151 v. 4, 153 vy. 4 
conquers the roaring lion, 216 vy. 3. 
Lamb’s book of lift, 369 v. 4, 5, 7 vy. 6 


Languor of devotion, 323 
our neighbour, 237° 


Law, of God, or love to God and 
delight in-the, 99,.378- 
convinces of sin, 240 , 
condemns but cannot save, 198,. 448,.272 v, 3+ 
engraved on the heart, 257 vy. 9 
and gospel, bara ar Y= 241 
and guspei, joined, . 242 : 
obedience better than sacrifice, . 238: 
sins against law and. gospel, 246 

Leader, Christ a, 337 v. 5 

Leaning on Christ, 546, 523 v. 2 

Legacy of Christ ciaimed, 511 ~ 

Levitical priesthood fulfilled in Christ, 146 

Liberality, to the poor, 291, 292 
rewarded, 292——295 

Liberty, spiritual asserted, 334 
of conscience, 589 vy. 5,-593 vy. 2 

Life, (Christ the) of men, 151 v. 5, 153 y. 5> 
of man deseribed, 656, v. 5—7 
frail, succeeded by eternity, 615 
wonderfully preserved, 548, 66 
short, and miserable, 610, 611 

and God good, 611 
the day of grace and hope, 609 
and riches, their vanity, 637 
short and feeble, 612, 631, 618 

Light, of the Jews and Gentiles, Christ, 625 y. 4, 495- 
and saivation by Christ, 259, 260, 234, 235 
of the world, 151 v. 5, 153 w 5 
in darkness, by God’s presence, 373, 351 y. 3, 4 

Lion, (Satan) 155 v. 2 
conquered by the Lamb, 216 y. 3 
Judah’s, 151 v. 4, 153 v. 4 

Living power and dying love of: Christ, 215 v. 4° 

Looking within the yeil, 337, 275 
on Christ and mourning, 365 

Long-suffering of God, 31, -309 

Longing, after God and his house, 278, 416——418 - 
for holiness,.233 
for comfort, 359,172 y. 6, 12 
for heaven, 326,.374 
for the beatific vision, 412, 662 

Lord, of hosts, and Lord of lords, 151 vy. 3, 153sv.3 
our righteousness, 234, 235 

Lords day, 413—— 424 

Lord’s supper, Hymns, 509 ——533 
instituted, 509 
Provisions at the,.525, 528 
our redeemer at the table, 523, 534. 
a triumphal feast, . 529 
the admiring guests, 521 
evangelical graces exercised at the,.533 
and baptism, 508 

Love of Gad, to the righteous, and hatred to the: 

wieked, 377, 3787 

in sending his Son, 271, .32, 33 
better than life, 417, 418 
unchangeable, 174, 442, 276, 263,471. 
distinguishing, 194, 195, 196, 197 
of Christ 10 men, 254 
to sinners,. 303 
to the church, 545 
in dying, 530 
in words and deeds, 545 
its strength, 546. 
unchangeable, 276, 471 
unparalleled, 512 i 
shed abroad in the heart, 430° 
its banquet, 536, 521 
to God and our neighbour, 237 
to God inconstant, 356 i 
Pleasant-and. powerful, 296°: 


~~ 


INDEX OF 


we, to Christ strong, 372 
to the unseen Saviour, 298, 661 y, 7 
to men, brotherly, 299 
to enemies, 303, 304, 451 v. 6 
and worship in a family, 299 
to the creature dangerous, 329 
and charity, 302 ~ ne 
and sympathy, $70 v. 5 > 
and hatred, 300) | 
eace and meekness, $70 ; 
mith and joy, 298 . : 
superior to Knowledge, faith, and hope, 296 
perfect im heaven, O62 . 
religion vain without it, S05_ 
usts of the fiesh, conflict with, 23% 
UCUTY, punished, 439 ses 
and pardoned, 440 
ydia’s house, 505 v.3 
ying hated, 392 y. 5 


adness, folly and distemper of sin, 185 
AGISTRACY, 589—593 
agistrates, their authority from God, 591 
advice to them, 145 y. 9, 10, 147 v- 5, 6 
honour due to, 589 
qualifications and duties of, 590 
warned, 593, 594 
yaised and deposed, 591 
fajesty of God, terrible, 20, 465, 55. 
Greatness. : 
alice, and hatred diseountenanced, 300. 
against God, implacable, 467 ¥. 5 
fan, his wonderful formation, 292. 
‘his dominion over the ereatures, 54 
his fail and recovery, 256 
mortal, and Christ eternal, 612 
his vanity as mortal, 612, 613, 25, 618, 616 
saved, anid angels punished, 196, 197 
fanna, vained down, 439 vy. 1——4 
* spiritual, 513, 155 v. 4 
lariner’s psalm, 69, 70 
larks, of implanted grace, 391, 319 
of the blessed man, 370 
of the children of God, 161 
of true faith, 268 
of genuine holiness, 230 
of sineerity, 320, 415 at the pause 
forriaze, mystieal, 456 
fartyrdom, 276, 228 ~ 
fartyrs glorified, 656, 657 
fary, the virgin’s song, 107 
faster ef a family, 392 
lediator, aceess by, to the throne of grace, 401, 
F 151 y. 6, 153 v. 6. 
feditation, 378, 380, 557 
and retirement, 388 
* on the word, 99, 100 
on heaven, 275 3 
Teekness, 378 v. 3, 291, 299 
learned of Christ, 253 
Telancholy, veproyved, 279 
and hope, 280 
removed, 482 
felchizedec, a type of Christ, 495, v- 3, 4 494 
Tembers of a chureh characterized, 450——452 
Temorial of our absent Lord, 514, 509 
Temory, weak, A238 
fercies national, 579, 583 
common and special, 79,-17, 39 
raise for spiritual and temporal, 17, 39 
innumerable, 556 
everlasting, 77, 445 
recorded, 449 
and judgment, 647 
and truth of God, 15, 75, 38 
goodness and truta, 18, 19 
trath and grace, 77, 48, 22 
fercy of God cause of salvation, 225, 32, 33 
feri’, Waman, diselaimed, 239 
derity of Christ, 155 
fessage, of the angels, 105 
of Christ, 32 
ef the gospel, 224 


* 


See God, 


SUBIECTS, . 


Message, of gospel ministers, 250 


of John the Baptist, 496 
Messenger of the covenant, 151 vy. 3, 153 v. 3 
Messiah, born, 107 + > 
Jesus the true, 145° 
Michael's war with the dragon, 484 
Midnight thoughts, 557, 99, 100, 556 he 
Mighty God, Ehret the, 348 y..3; 477° 
Milk, of the word desived; 161 © * 7 | 

and wine, 252°¥. Sesh ears Se | 
Mind, carnal, 177 pa) rn hc Ad 
spiritual, 389 4 
Ministers, commission of the apostolic, 244 
ordained, 454,453 ©. 
their message, 250 . : 
their work and encouragement, 244 Ve 1, 4,5 
loved for their works’ sake, 250 é 
Ministry, of angels, 474, 114, 115 

e gospel weleome, 250 ~ Se 

Miracles, at the birth of Christ, 109 rat , 

in the life, death, and resurreetionof Christ, 406 

im the wilderness, 447 ; 
Misery, and sin banished from heaven, 655 

and shortness of Jife, 610 

without God in the werld, 433” 
| _ of sinners, 378——381 ° baa 
Misimmprovement of time, 614 ~ 5 
Missionary meetings, hymns for, 490-——5¢e 
Morning star, Chiist, 496 ¥. 8, 150 VY. Is . 

songs, 547-549 2 

or evening, 550——552 

of a Lord’s-day, 511, &es 
Mortality, of man, 613, 627 

the effect of sin, 170 

and hope, 639 

and God eternal, 98, 616, 618 

and Christ’s eternity, 619 
Mortification, of sin, 223, 230, 189 

to the world by the sight of God, 
* by the cross of Christ, 515 

to sin by the cross, 310 

by the sight of heaven, 330 
Moses, Aavon and Joshua, 443 

and Christ, their different works, 

disubedience to, punished, 246 

rod of, 436 v. 9 3 
like -his desired, 624, 626 _ 
i 272 ve 


330, 12 
156 


“death 
Mourning for sin, 664, 370 v. 2, 
Murmuring punished, 9 
Mysteries ww the gospel, 247 

revealed, 194, 195 

Noe 
Names and offices of Christ, 148-——153 
Narrow way, 223, 189 é R 
Nation, the honour and safety of it is the chureh,460 
ee ae of it, 580, 531 
jest and purished, 582 

where God resides, happy, 2 
National, deliverance, 581, $91, 588, 586, 483 

desolations, the church's safety, and triumph 

in them, 475 oye i 

mercies and thanks, 579, 587, 583 
\Nativity of Christ, 105——112 
Nature, book of, and seriptuze, 

and grace, 177, 232, 181 
of man’s frame, 59 
of falien man, sinful, 182, 177 ‘ 
works of, to be dissolved, 68, 435 ¥- 3 
'Neglect of religion dangerous, 609, 255 
|Necligence complained of, 614 . 


95-—97 


|| Neighoour and God loved, 237 


|New covenant, promises, 257 
' sealed, 5il 
‘New birth, 219 
creation, 219, 221, 
creature described, 161, 257 v. 6—10 
testament in the blood of Christ, 511 
heart, described and: desired, 221, 257 Y+ 7-10 
life, 334 
song, 155 
heaver aad earth, 68, v. 5 
New England, psalm for, 582 
|NOJV, God's iwamortal, 14, 4 


117 


yey oer te 


‘ 


XXVi 


Now is the accepted time, 425 y. 5 - 


j O. ; : 
Oath, of God, to Abraham, and his seed, 436 
to David and Chvist, 174 re 
and proinise to his eople, 175, 471 
solemn to be reganded, 451 v. 4 
and proinises of men broken, 574 
Obedience, to Christ, 246 
of faith, 268 ? 
flowing from love, 296 
better than, sacrifice, 238 
cheerful and voluntary, 236, 296 
evangelical, 258, 161 
sincere, 319, 320, 205——208 
the highest wisdom, 56 v. 6 
ences not to be ire to any, 301 
ces, and titles of Christ, 148——153 
of the Spirit, 324, 126 
Old. age, flourishing in religion, 459 
unconverted, 567 
and: preparations for death, 570 
prayer and song for, 572 
reflection and. hope of, 571 
dnd the resurrection, 572, 640, 618 
Old Man of sin crucified, 223, 230, 189 
Olive tree, wild and good, 504. - 
Omnipotence, of God, 24 
our stvength, 42 
- and graee, 51 
Omnipresence of God, 40, 41 
Omuniscience of God, 40, 41, 44 v. 3, 45, v. 4 
Oppression, complained of, 575 
punished, 573, 574. ~See Persecutors. 
Ordinances, delight in, 419,171, 172 
See Baptism and Lord’s Supper. 
Ordination of a minister, 454, 453 
Original sin, 177, 256 
Overcoming faith, prayed for, 621 
enjoyed, 522, 276 
Pp. 
Pain, comfort. under, 369 
forgotten when® Christ is remembered, 425 
Paradise on earth, 287, 288 v. 7—10, 285 
Pai.on, for the greatest sims, 209 
and sanctification by faith, 236 
bought at a dear price, 515, 520 
brought to our senses, 529 
holiness and comfort, 362 
of backsliding, 364, 441 
and direction, 328 
and repentance prayed for, 360 
and confession, 205——207 
of original and actual sin, 180 
and peace through Christ, 164 
plentiful with God, 209, 203, 204 
and strength from Christ, 532, 234, 235 
Parents, and chiidven, 503, 504 
convey not grace, 220 
PASSIONS, holy, kindied, 172 
Passover, Christ our, 164 
Pastures, spivitual, 165—167 : 
of Christ, desired, 535, 150 v. 12 
Patience, under afflictions, 596 
and faith under dark providenees, 71 
and prayer, in soul darkness, 280, 203, 204 
under the world’s hatred, 382 
under persecutions, 381, 464 
recommended, 283 
of God producing repentance, 31, 309 
Pattern, Christ the Christian’s, 113, 153 y. 6 
saints a, 337 5 
Peace, of the nations, 560, 476 
of consciener, 116 
and love, &e. 300, 301 
on earth and good will, 105 
and holiness encouraged, 566 
with men desired, 345 
and pardon through Christ, 164 
and submission under trials, 314, 315 
trust and strength; 472 
Pearl of price, 94 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


Perfection, of sevipture, 97, 94 
of the christian religion, 245 
of Christ’s righteousness, 202 
of holiness in heayen, 654, 655 
of happiness in heaven, 656-——662 
Perfections of God, 43——50 
of God, displayed in the gospel, 249 
shining in the eross, 518 
Persecut 
their prayer and faith, 467 
God their avenger, 16 


saints praying and pleading, 463——466 


Persecution, courage and perseverance under it, 


276, 341 


Victory over and deliverance from it, 469, 371,343 


Persecutors, punished, 342, 443, 387 
the folly, 463 
complained of, 5°3 
deliverance from them, 74, 573, 343 
PERSEVERANCE, of the saints, 210-214 
in duty, 42, 338 
in holiness, 214, 230 - 
under _perseeutioh and trials, 341 
the effcet of truth and merey, 100 
connected with all the graces, 370 
in grace desired, 232 v, 4 


> 


of saints te glory certain, 106, 214, 322, 628, 125 


Person, of Christ, 104, 103 
and glories of Christ, 491, 457 
the blessed, 205, 206, 208, 370 
Pestilence, preseryation in it, 601 
Pharisee and Publican, 282 
| Physician, Chnst, 186, 269 
Pie'y, iustructions therein, 565. 
Pilgrimage, the christian, 371 
Pisgah’s mount, 624 
Pity, to the poor and afflicted, 291, 292 
in words and deeds, 291 
blessed and rewarded, 203——295 
of Christ, 530, 512, 215 v. 2 


See Saing, 


Pleading, under afflictions without repining, 250,806 


the promises, 264 
under pain of mind, 313 
under perseeution, 463—-466 


| Pleasures, of religion, 287, 288 


of a good conscience, 285 
dunger of sensual, 43% 

sinful, forsaken, 331, 332 
heavenly, aspired after, ib 


Pollution, removed and prevented, 257 vy. 4—=8 


Poor, charity to them, 291, 292 
friends of the, rewarded, 293-——295 
Portion, God our only, 169, 170 
the best, 362 
of saints and sinners, 686, 384, 382 
| Positive institutions, the use of, 508 
|Potrrr and the ciay, 192 
| Poverty, of spirit, 370, 253 
confessed, 239, 659 vy. 6, 7 
|Power, of God, 24, 42 
and goodness, 51, 52 
and majesty of God, 53, 55, 22, 23 
and wisdum in Christ erucified, 249,518 
and graee of Christ, 258 


of the Spirit im converting sinners, 324, 193: 


of faith, 268, 276 

of grace and sin, 231 

of Christians through Christ, 258 

of the gospel, 248, 492 
Powers of hell vanquished by 
| Practical, atheism, 3, 36, 182 

religion, 291, 268 

tendency of the gospel, 230 
|PRAISE io God, our Creator, 83, 84 

fur ercation and providence, 61, 62 

for creation and redemption, 218 

for daily preservation, 548, 552, 554 

for eminent deliverances, 485, 608 

for deliverance from death, 605, 608 

for private deliverances, 411 

general, 87, 22, 23, 16 

for the gospel, 251 

for health restored, 603, 604, 606 

for hearing prayer, 486, 488, . 


Christ, 685, 529, 235. 


ye 


Praise to God, public, 6038 
and public prayer, 410 . 
for protection, grace and truth, 80 


for rain, 553, 76, 560 


to the Redeemer, 456, 457, 431, 492, 154——185, 


216, 183, 159, 160 
for redeeming grace, 215, 157, 32, 33 
for temporal blessings, 79, 550, 551 

~ for temptations overcome, 366 
for vietory in war, 584 
imperfect on earth, 160, 142 y. 7 
from angels, 86 

- from eildren, 564 

_ from ail saints, 387, 429 

- from all nations, 401, 402 
from the creation, 88 
from all creatures, 85, 89 
universal praise, 85, 89 
to the Trinity, 663——681 

Prayer, in the name of Christ alone, 143 
answered, 361——363, 484, 409, 436 
in the chureh’s distress, 463 S 
and faith of persecuted saints, 467, 382, 346 
and hope, 408 
and happiness, 405, 406 
for deliverance answered, 578 
heard, and Zion restored, 488 

_and praise for deliveranee, 485 
publie, 504, 503 

and praise public, 410 

and pleading for pardon, 327 

for repentance and pardon, 360, 308 
in time of war, 577 

and hope of victory, i. 

Preaching, success of it, desired, 428 
different success -of it, 247 
unprofitable for want of faith, 4238 
pleasing and profitable, 250 
baptism and the Lord*s supper, 508 

Predestinalion, of Christ and his people, 191 
sovereign and distinguishing, 192, 197 

Preparation, for death, 628, 570 
desired, 634 —_ 
for heaven, 620, 654 

PRESENCE of God in worship, 5 
light and darkness, 373 
our life, 372, 169, 170 
support in death, 624 
of Christ on earth, 544 
in worship, 171, 172 _ 
desired living and dying, 376, 624 y, 4 
at his table, 534 
the life of the soul,.372 
light in darkness, 240 y. 4 - 
makes death easy, 627, 625 
makes a heaven of heaven, 170, 372. v. 3 

Preserving grace, 212, 214 


- 


Preservation, in pubtie dangers, 601, 475, 293, 295 


by day and night, 64, 05 
of our lives, 66, 548, 552, 554 * 
of the saul, 322 
and restoring grace, 212 
from sin and death to the kingdom, 214 
and dissolution of this world, 63 
Presumption, and despair, 187, 188, 240 
dreaded, 415 v. 6, 7 é 
Pride, danger and mischief of it, 194, 195 
abased, 515, 193-195 
» deprecated, 283 
and humanity, ‘282, 253 A ; 
atheista and oppression punished, 573, 574 
and death, 537 
Priesthood, of Christ, 88, 164, 144, 494 
levitieal ending m him, 145 


Priests, and kings, christians made, 155 Vv. 7, 152 v. 2 


Prince of peace, 143 
Princes vain, 18, 19, 321 
Privileges of the gospel valued, 250 
Prison, of the budy, 629 

of the grave, 634, 424 

of sin, 234, 235 : 

of hell, 653 


: INDEX OF SUBECTS, 


for general providence, and special grace, 75 


xxvii 


‘Prisoners of Satan released, 234 y. 4 
'Predigal son, 307 
|Profession, of sincerity and repentanee, 318 
Professions, insincere, 316, 317, 651, 652 
Profit hindered by weakness of faith, and’ by ig- 
norance and unbelief, 428, 247 2 
\Promises, fulfilled in Christ, 107, 108 © * 
| of the covenant, 257, 175 
faithfulness of God in them, 265 
and truth of God unchangeable, 176 
our security, 175, 266 
interest in them desired, 265 
pleaded, 264 
and threatenings, 437 
Prophecies and_ types of Christ, 108 
Prophecy and inspiration, 93 ; 
Prophet, Christ our, 151, v. 4, 153 v. 4 
priest and king, 149 : 
Prosperity, and adversity, 315 
dangerous, 390, 434 
of sinners vain, 438, 431 
|Peosperous sinners cursed, 381, 637, 73 
Protection, from spiritual enemies, 335 
truth and grace, 80 
by day and night, 64, 65 
of the chureh, 472, 210 
Providence, of God, directing human affairs, 6 
over aiilictions and death, 67 ~ 
bereaving, adored, 315 
exceuted by Christ, 155 v. 4, 5 
its darkness, 71 
dark and frowning, attended with faith, 71 
prosperous and affiietive, 315 
its wisdom and equity, 74 
and creation, 61, 444, 445 
general and special grace, 75, 76 
and perfections of God, 75 
its mystery unfoided, 72 
recorded, 82, 446, 419 
in alr, earth, and sea, 53, 60, 61, 79, 62, 69, 76 
Provisions, of the gospel, 252, 520, 528, 171 vy. S—5 
~ of God’s house, 75 v. 5, 6 
of the Lord’s table, 509, 521——s23 
\Prudence and zeal, 306 
Psalm, for soldiers, 576, 584, 585 
for old age, 571, 572 
for husbandmen, 558 
for a funeral, 618, 639, &e. 
for the Lord’s day, 420 
befure prayer and sermon, 425 
for magistrates, 590 
for a master of a family, $92 
for mariners, 70 as 
for gluttons and drunkards, 440 
for New-England, 582 
for America, 550, 581 
morning and evening psalms, 547——557 
Public, praise for private mercies, 245, 247 
fur deliverance, 251 Gas 
worship, absenee of it eomplained of, 28 
worship attended on, 249 
ordinanees, their ‘benefit, 406 
prsseh and praise, 410, 179 
Publican and eae, 282 
Punishment. of sinners, 43, 377, 378, 380,384 
of unbelievers, 272, 271, 246 
and salvation, 439, 437, 442 
See Affliction, Hell. ‘ 
Purity, of heart, blessedness of it, 282, 370 v.8 
of heavenly bliss, 654 
Purposes, holy, 333 


Qualifications of a christian, or of a ehurch merle 
ber, 450——452 
Quarrelseme neighbours, 345 : 
OQuickening gvace, in regeneration, 219 v. 4 
~ after regeneration desired, 358, 323 
Eve 

Race, the Christian, 538 

unsuecessfal without God, 547 y. 4 
Roin frora heaven, 559, 560, 49 
Russom, Chwist a, 132, 131 


eee ok 


ss 


ai We 4 

_Reqding the scripture, 101, 290 

Reason, feeble and groveling, 37 
carnal, humbled, 194, 195 

Recovery, from the ruin of the fall, 177, 222, 256, 215 F 

: vaise for it, 217 ; F " Riches, earthly compared with grace, 580 

rom sickness, 600, 604, 606 ty fh their vanity, 637, 433, 412 Sete 

Reconciliation ef God and sinners in’Christ, 155, 33||Rich sinner, dymg, 433 : 

Redemption, by Christ, 234, 235 unenvied, 433 5 
by price, 512 Righteous, their birth, 219, 161 
by price and power, 216. their temper and charaeter, 370, 191 
and protection, 217 their conduet, 230, 268 
praise for, 215, 157, 82, 33 their company, 239, 487, 217 y. 3 

Refiner, Christ a, 150 v. 9 _ % their rayment, 202, 252 y. 6,7 - 

Regeneration, its nature and author, 219 their happy end, 623-——-625 
isnged for, 221, 181 y..4, 6 © 7 difference between the, and the wicked, 378, 33% 

Rejoicing, in God, 284——288 'Rightcousness, of Christ, valuable, 201 > 

Relative duties, 451, 396, 397. our reabe. 202, 252 v. 6, 7 

Release by prayer, 561, 363, 488 and strength in Christ, 200, 234,235, 259, 260 

Reliance, on God,the reason and happimess of it, 18,19) internal, breathed after, 233 
on the promises desired, 266, 45 vy. 9 and grace thirsted for, 370 ¥. 4 
on Christ. and the gospel, 236 our own, insufficient, 179. 

Religion, duties of it, 230, 223 renounced, 20%, 225 4 
pleasures of it, 287, 288, 285 |Robes. of righteousness. 202, 252 v. 6, 7, Silly. 4 
prospects of it, 287, 288, 626 | white, .202, 656, 657 ae 
and justice, 451 Rock, of ages, 217 vy. 3. 
in words and deeds, 230, 451, 291 and corner stone, Christ, 150 ¥. 10, TS 
yain without love, 305 smitten, a type of Christ, 436 v. 17, 18 
-its supports, 230 v. 4 Rod, of affliction, 598, 174 y. 1, 2, 338 
christian, its excellence, 245 benefit of it, 397, 598 +a 
revivals’ of it prayed for, 363, 489, 491, 492 of Moses, 436. v. 9 

|\Rome. See Babylon. 


enjoyed, 863,458, 351 
flourishing in old age, 459 \Rose, Christ compared ‘to a, 156 ve 5 
Religious, education, 565, $2 ‘Ruin, and restoration of man, 177 
of Babylon, 478, 479 


parents eonvey not grace, 220. 
Remembrance, of Christ, 614 Ruins, of Sion built again, 488 
; Rulers, good, deseribed, 570 - 


of former deliveranees, 280, 339 
from Ged, 591 


of alk the way, 449... 
Renovation desired, 181, 221 advised, 127, 146, 147 
warned, 594 
8 


Repentance effected by divine goodness, 309, 31 
\Sabbath, delightful, 419. See Lord’s Bey. «~ 


at the cross of Christ, 310, 311. 
gives joy in heaven, 312 
‘Sacrifice of Christ, and atonement, 117 
the noblest, 276, 162 ” 2 


confession and pardon, 205——208 
and prayer for pardon and health, 360 
and faith in the blood of Christ, 364 1 
of the prodigal, 307 all-sufficient, 163, 308, 179 
Reprieve, none in dcath, 637 v. 3, 636, v. 2 faith in_ the, 270 fe . : 
no pardon, 882 v. 7——10, 649 v. 2, 652 praise for it, 164 a 4 og. 
Reproach, removed, 347, 382, 639 v. 4 and incarnation, 163 
“ Reproof, brotherly and beneficial, 551 and intercession, 154 
|Safe, to land, 70, 69 
| at home, 375 ae, ‘ 
in heaven, 655 © : 


Resignation, 197 
to afflictions $96, 313, 
to the will ef God, 285 ’ 
to bereaving providenees, 315 Safety, in Go, 368 
Resolutions, holy, 333 in thé eovenant, 176 
Rest, none on earth, 432 of saints in the hands of Christ, 263 
promised by Christ, 253 of belic vers, 217 2 
complete in heaven, 655 at the foot of the eross, 228 rs 
Restoration, from the fall, 117, 222 of the church, 472, 473 
from backsliding, 364, 165——167 in publick dangers, 601 
and delight in the church, 407 
and triumph of the church in national de 
lations, 574 . 


from sorrows and sins, 212 

from sickness, 600, 604, 606 

of joy, 482 

of Sion, 488 ‘Sainls, characters of, 161, 450 ; q 
beloved in Christ, 101 - a 
happy, and sinners miserable, 378 alee 

and sinners, the difference, 377 as 


by prayer, 361, 563 
RESURRECTION of Christ, 123, 124, 421 
and-sinners distinguished by the Judge, 648 
the best company, 239 : 


and death of Christ, 123 

death and aseension of Christ, 124,127, 146 

ground of fiith in him, 12@ v. 3, 4 

gives hope of heaven, 125 communion of, 5 TO 

of the body, 622, 642, 643, 386, patience and the world’s hatred, 382 
God their avenger, 13 
Gods care of them, 484 
safe in eyil times, 575,475 


hope of it, 641, 642, $36, 
secure in public diseases, 601, 602 


and death, 638, _ = 
of a saint, and death of a sinner, 636 
and sinner’s portion, 285, 386 
dwellin heaven, 128 es 


Retirement and meditation, 388 
Returning, sinner, 312 

punished and pardoned, 442, 361 
and saved, 439, 441 


i . INDEX OF SUBJECTS. ~ 


Rewards, of duty and sincerity, 320 — 
impartial id. v. 5, 6 
cf the righteous and the wicked, 382 
of liberality, 293-—-295 


- 


backsijder, 327, 364, 308,179, 180, 43 
with self abhorrenee. 356 Rel ens 3 
Revelation, the scripture, evidence of its divinity, 9 


of Christ to Jews and Gentiles, 250, 459 chastised and sinners destroyed, 383 

Revenge against our own sins, $10 — their afflictions moderated, 211 

Reverence, dne to.God, 20 tried and preserved, 52, 210 
in worship, 53, 26 : : die, but Christ lives, 619 

Revivals of religion, prayed for, $63, 491, 492 death and burial of, 63% ‘ 
enjoyed by prayer, 363, 488, S61 conduetedto heavens 449 


| INDEX OF SUBJECTS, 


‘ } jSight cof Christ beatlfic, 662 


aints, in the separate state, 486 
judging the world, 387 2 
veward at last,O49, 374, 420 
in glory, 656, 657 
and sinners’ end, 381, 380, 384, 

acraments, their use, 508 

alvation, joyful sound, 224 
by Christ, 229, 227, 250, 206 
in the cross, 228 
of the worst of sinners, 232 * 
Ofsaints, 573, 227 v.14 , = 
by grace in Christ, 225, 226 
and God glorified, 229 
and triumph, 284 
and defence in God, 368 

anctification, 232—by Christ, 234,235 
through faith, 236—desired, 236, 233 
evidence of it, 230—and Pardon, 257 
justification and salvation, 257 

anctified afflictions, 508, 383 

arab and Isaac, 35 v. 6, 7 

atan, subdued, 281 
his temptations, 187, 188, 625, 355. 

Temptations.—his fier 
atisfaction of Christ, 155, 53t 

ceptre, of the guspel, 457 v. 4,401 v. 4 
of grace, $I,v. 4 
touching the top of it, 33 v. 556 

coffers complained of, 574 

criptures, sacred compared with the book of nature, 97,5 

OS, 414 
their perfection, 97 
their variety and excellence, 101, 94, 242 
snstruction from them, 98 


attended with the Spirit, 299, 340 v. 15428 


“— 


- 


See Righteous. 


See Denil, 
y darts, 375 v. 2 


reveal Christ, 93—delight in the, 99, 508 
_ holiness & comfort from the, 101 
reading the, 299, 242 V+ 75 73, Vv. 6 
praise for the, 92 
ea, God’s dominion over the, 12 
eal, of Christ’s blood, 176, 511 
the oath of God a, 174 
ealing of the Spirit, 325, 207 v.2 
camai’s song, FO 
casons of the year, §558-——56z 
ecret devotion, 388, 380, 484 
cure sinner, awakened, 240 
ced, of the woman, 256, 108 
of the promise to Abraham, 35 v,6,> 
of the word, 247—0f graces 161. § 
reking, God, 408, 73—after Christ, 535 
and finding him, 539 
lf-confidence, vain, 2 58—relinguished, 201 
‘If-denial, commanded by Christ, 189,223 450 
If deditation, entire, 336 
joyful, 215 v. 5, 6 
lf-destuction, 255, v. 3 
if-examina‘ion, or evidences of 
lf flatiery, 3, 36 
Uf-risbteousness, of the Pharisee, 282 
‘insufficient, 109, 252 
renounced, 291, 204 
ses assisiing faith, 5C8 
msual pleasures, forsaken, 331, 332 
dangerous, 320, 431 
parale souls, heaven of, 386 
rpent, brazen, 269 
rvice of God the highest joy, 41 7, 418 
eep, wandering from God’s fold, 132 v, 1,2 
desirous of restoration, 233 v. 5 
lost, restored, 132 
the weakest safe in Christ’s hands, 263 
epherd, God, 165——167 
Christ ay 132, 151 v. 6, 153 v. 6 
field, Christ a, 340 v. I—grace a,258v.2 
ipwreck prevented, 70 
ortness of time improved, 617 
ck-bed devotion, 506,606,600, 360 
ckness, healed, 600, 604, 606 
and recovery, 607 . 
ght of God in his house, 406 
of Christ in heaven, 326 
Mortifies'to the world, Fed 17% 


Brace, 391, 319 


XxXY 


| makes death easy, 424, 625 
Signs of Christ’s coming, 574, 11r 
of implanted grace, 301 
Sin, of nature, 181, 182—original 177, 181 
Original and actual confessed, and pardoned, ¥ 
and chastise*ent of saints, 438, 442 
indwelling, conyiction of,240 
against the law and gospel, 246 
evil of it, 184 
abounding, §74—deceitfuluess of it, 185 
custom in it, 183 2 
folly and madness of it, 186 
the ruin of angels and men, 184 
the cause of Christ's death, 335, 365 i 
must be oppesed, 223 
resolutions against it, 315 310, 335 * 
prayer for victory over it, 236 v. 5, 335v. 5,31 5. 
crucified, 334 . 
pardoned and subdued, 236, 257, 232 
and misery banished from heaven, 65$ 
Stns of the tongue, 575, 565, 317 
Sinai and Sion, 462 
commands not saving, 448, 193 
Sincerity, 319,206 
or evidences of grace, 391 
professed, 318, 319 
proved and rewarded, 320 
and hypocrisy, 316 
and watchfuiness, 41§ 
Sinner,man hy nature and practice a, r82 
cursed and saint happy, 373, 384 
and saint's portion, 385, 386; 377; 38T, 64d 
hatred of and saint’s patience, 382° 
destroyed and saints chastized, 383, 
the vilest saved, 232 Fi 
éeath of. the, terrible, 620 x 
aged, dying, 567 
Slander, complained of, 182-7. § 
deliverance from it, 347, 345 
SLAVERY of Satan, release from, by Christ, 23 
of si, freedom from, by ‘Christ, 334 
deliverance from it desired, 240 
| Sleeps sweet, 281-v. 5 
{ Sloth, spiritual, lamented, 351, 323 
‘Smiles of Christ desired, 369 
| Snow and frost, 560, 561 4 
Society, of sinners, avoided, 378, 320 
# hated, 301 
of saints chosen, 239, 462, 30% 
in beaven blessed, 658, 46% 
Sodom, fire of; 20, 384. v. § 
|Soldiers? psalms, 576, 584, 58$ 
Son, of God, eternal, 251 v. 2, 153 v.@ 
of David, 684, 148,v. 3 


79) 180 


= 


t 


}lSong, of the angels, 105 


of Moses and the Lamb, 479, 156 
of Hezekiah, 607 
of Solomon, $34———546 , 
of Simeon, 625, $22 % 
Sons of God, their character and privileges, 16% 
Sorrow, for sin, 300———311. See Repensante 
for the pious dead restrained; 631 
comfort under it, 369, 375 
SOUL, value of it, 632 
Of a sinner on a death-bed, 630 
must leave the body, 633, 637 
forced into eternity, 620 
sinking into heil, 567 ss 
@f a saint committed to Christ, 428 
beautifully arrayed, 202 
in separate state, 386, 18, 19, 420, Gio 
Sovereigniy, of God, 24, 28 
in bereaying providences adored, 31'S 
of grace, 194, 195 
Spear in the Redeemer’s side, 136 _ 
Spirit given at Christ’s ascenaisny 130 
miraculous gift of, 267 
water and blood, 419 
his offices and operations, 324 vs 
his influences represented by (He wind, 542 
witnessing and sealing, 325 oe 
\ his work powerful and gracious, 324, 192 


se - —ee S 


— 


* 
AXVI 


Spirit, attending the word, 299, 340 v. 1 2428 ws 
earnest of heaven, 620 v. 3 
dwelling in the heart, 257 v. 9 
fruits of the, 161 $ 
his teaching desired, 209, 179 Vv. 3. 
breathed after, 323, 542 
Spiritual, apparel, 202 
blessings and punishments, 437 
duties, 230, 223 
deliverance, 217, 473, 375 
enemies overcome, 281, 340, 366 
meat, drink, ani clothing, 252, 389 
mindedness, 460—pilgrimage, 371 | 
race, 338—warfare, 339, 340 
Spotless, God, 657 v. 3—Christ, 543 
righteousness, 202 
church, §41, 202—heaven, 654, 656 
Spouse, of Christ, is the church, 456 
her beauty, 541—her request, 546 
Spring, of the year, 558, 559 
and summer, 558, 550, 62 V-0——]2 
summer and winter, 560, 55, 
Sprinkling of blood, 164 ~ | 
‘Siar, Christ a, 150 v. 15 1 | 
at Christ’s birth, 1¢9 v. 2 | 
Storm and thunder, 562, 89, 444, 49 
improved, 563 
Storm, of trouble, hope in, 375, 71 
Sirail gate and way, 223, 189 
Strengib, everlasting in God, 42, 338, 472 
from Christ, 202—for the weak, 258 
and peace, 472 
and righteousness in him, 250, 260, 234, 235 
repentance and pardon prayed for, 360 
of divine grace, 212 
éubmission, and deli@erance, 314 
to afflictions, 506 


to dark providence, 71 3 | 


to bereaving dispensations, 315 
-and humilily, 283—and pleading, 378 
encouraged. and rewarded, 314 
to Christ recommended, 127 v. 8—!C,1475 253 ¥.394 
to death, 643, 6:8 
Subitance of the levitical priesthood, 145 


to the word preached, desired, 428 
Sudden, death, 615 

and seasonable deliverance, 314. 
Sufferings, of Christ, great, 133, 524 

and death of Christ, 120 

for Christ, 370 v. 8 

and kingdom of Christ, 146, 138, 492 

Sufficiency, of pardon, 209—of grace, 254,42 
Summer, $58, §55g-—and winter, 560, 564 
Sumnions, of the saint, 633 


Success, Of the gospel, OS, 4035 148 v. 1, 45 $ | 
14 
i 


in darkness, 341 ¥.-45.§ 
of righteousness, 221, Vv. 3, 4OO;v. § | 
imitation of its course desired, 547 
Superabounding grace, 209 | 
Support, and-counsel from God, 344 | 
and comfort in God, 343, 5¢7 | 
for the afflicted and tempted, 350 
undr triais, 369, 375, 276 
in prospect of death, 622 
Supremacy of Gud, 13 
Surely, Christ our, 15l vi 7) 153 Ve 7 
and sacrifice, Christ a, 163 
Sword, of the Redeemer, au Vi 25 35401 Vv. 35 492 Vv. 3 
of the Spirit, 954 v. 
the flaming, 516 v. “i 
Simpaiky of Christ to the weak and tempted, 262, 360 
¥. 3,3 $12 Vv. 6 ; | 
45 


Fable, of providence and grace, 165——167 

of grace, 171 

of the Lord’s sapper, 528 7 
Seachings of the Spirit and word, 209 
Zemple, of God's grace, loved, 406 

Christ represented by as PSO'v. TQ’ 
Zeinplalions; of’ tiie World, 431 

cCunguered by faith, id. 

yiikness wvercome;* 599 ” 


Sun, Christ a, 150 v. 16 | 
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Travels, of the Israelites, 440, 447 


Temptations of the devil, 187, 168, 355, 201 
and desertions lamented, 354 
hope under sharp and Jong, 176 
strength and support under them, 281, 350, 258, 42 
/) overcome, 281, 366 
escape and deliverance from them, 281, 366, 343 
Tempted, Christ’s compassion to the, 262 
Tempter, Satan, 355—the lying to be trodden Hames 28 
Tender, conscience, 277 
Testament, of new covenant sealed, 514 
Thanks, public, for private mercies, 411,608. 
Thanksgiving for victory, 583 
for national mercies, 579 
Th eatening, the Grst, 256 
Threatenings and promises, 437 
Throne of Grace, accessible by Christ, 491 
free to sinners, 204 
Thrones of judgment prepared for the saints, 387 v 6= 
Thunder and storm, 562, 89, 444, 49 
improved, 563 
Time, misimproved, O14, 5$53v 2 
short, 61T—to be redeemed, 609 
endoof it kept in view, 617 
Times, evils: 383, 384 - 
saint’s safety, and hopo in them, $75, $74 
Title, a clear one to heaven desired, 375 
Titles and offices of Christ, 148-—153 
Tongue, sins of it, §75 
glory of the frame, 603, v. 6 
governed, 306, 566, 565 


of spiritual pilgrims, 371 

Treachery complained vf, $74, 575 

Tree of life, 5tG—and river of love, 528 

Trial of our graces by afflictions, 52, 211 
of our hearts, 391, 319 

Trials. See Affictions, support under them, 369, 375, 272 
grace shining in them, 341 
removed by prayer, 484, 361 

Trinity, the united three, 218, 668, 681, 677 
praised, 6SO——O8I 

Triumph, of Christ over the church’s enemies, 4775478547 
of faith, 276 one 
over death, 622, 642 
for salvation, 284. _ 
for national victory, 584 
and safety of the church in national desolations, 4 
of saints at the last day, 387 

‘Troubi ‘es. See Affictions, Temptations. 

"Tree, Christ compared to a, 150 Vv. 4 
of life, 528 

Trumpet, of the gospel, 2§2 
of the archangel, 68 v. §, G52 v. 7 

Trusi, in the Lord, 472, 203° v. 6, 7 

j in the word, 265, 204 v. 4 

under afilictions, 67 

| in the creatures vain, 321, 18, 19 

| in Christ recommended, 2 

i avell founded, 322 

| in view of death, 632 v, 6 

Truib, grace and protection, 80, 37, 18, 19 ~ 
and merey evidenced, 212 v. 3==7 

Qumult, deliverance from it, 348 

Types, OF Christ, 145 
und prophecies, 108 


| « U e 


Unbelief, and impenitence, 272 

] like the Spear in Chrisi’s side, 365 

| Ganger of, 271--lamented, 266 v. § 
prayed against, 23G—-destructive, 247 
punished, 427—Cznaan lest by it, 427 
and envy cured, 382 

Unchangrable, God and his covenant, 174, 43) &% 
love and grace, 176, 15 
promises, 265, 176, 47£ 
truth, 15, 176 

Uncharitableness and charity, 30% 

Unconveried, state, 222—0ld age, 567 
advice to the, 20 v. 4, 653 v6 

{ unfit for heaven, 654 

(Unfruitfuliess under the word, 428 

Onboy souls not fit for heaven, O5¢ 
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INDEX OF SUBJECT S,. 


tion, of Christ and saints, $10 

to Christ desired, 150 v. 6 

of faith and works, 268 

of Jews and Gentiles, 458 

of saints on earth and in heaven, 462 
NITY, of God, one in three, 668, 681, 677 

of friends and kindred, 307 

of a family and of saints, 306 

of the church on earth and in heaven, 462 
nseen Saviour beloved, 298 

adored, 661 v. 7 
uipeakable, love, T51—joys, 208 
je of the moral law, 240, 198 

Or positive institutions, 503 


Vi 


ain discourse, in company, 575 
~ mone in heaven, 372 v. 11 
aiue, of Christ and his righteousness, 201 
‘of the soul, 632—0f the saints, 239 _ 
anity, of man, 25 
of man as mortal,612, S135 618, 588 
of life and riches, 637 
_ of youth, alluring, 568, 569 
of the world, 320, 432, 435 
of self-righteousness, 199, 205, 252 
eil, looking within the, 337, 275 
‘engeance, and compassion of God, 55 
against the enemies of the church, 588, 387,20 
in hell, 653 
ICTORY, national, hoped & prayed for,577 
_ over sin and hell, 340 
over temptations in sickness, 599, 366 
over temporal enemies, 584 
thanksgiving for national, 583 
of Christ, over enemies, 477) 478 
over Satan, 685, 450 
over death and hell, 529 
and kingdom, 121 . 
of saints through Christ, 33} 
nm the spiritual warfare, 340 
5 and deliverance from persecution, 383 
over death and the grave, 621, 622 
ours, the praise God’s 340 
ine, emblem of Christ, 150 v- 6 
linezazand gali offered to Christ, T19 
‘ineyara of God wasted, 463 
'irtue, shining in trials and afflictions, 292, 2932 V- 4 
of men failing, 574, 575 
irtues, Christian, 370, 223 
‘ision of the Lamb, 159. See Light. 
isit, waiting a gracious one, 171 s 
‘OICE of God, in the law, 237 
in the gospel, 252—in the promis 265 
to his friends and eflemies, 578 V-4—-0 — 
of Christ, or wisdom, 254, 255 
or his blood, 164—the jadge, 648 
ows, paid in the church, 411, 409 
of holiness, 333 
and promises broken by the wicked, 574 


WwW. 


Vaiting, for strength from God, 42 

for pardon and direction, 328 

for an answer to prayer, 363 

with earnest desire of deliverance and salvation, 203, 

204, 349 

for heaven, 376 

for Christ’s second coming, 514 

for grace and salvation, 203 v. rare 
Valking. by faith, 71,629 
Vandering from ‘Goa, 35060, 132 Vv. I, 2 

~ and returning, 356 

Fants, spiritual; all to-be supplied, 2575 420 
Var, prayer in time of, 577 

disappointments therein, 576 

victory in, 584—spiritual, 340, 366 
Farfare, christian, 339 

assistance and victory in it, 340, 366 
Varnings of God, to his people, 437 

to young sinners, 568 

to magistrates, 593, 594 
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\Washing, of justification and sanctification, 242, 2597 
from sin, 225, 501 
in Christ's blood, 656, 657, 50% 
spiritual, desired, 236 
Waichfulness, and prayer, 223, v. 5 
over the tongue, 306—aid sincerity, 4x5 
and brotherly reprovf, 551 
Watchmen, spiritual, united, 250 v. Ss 
gospel, 250 
Water, the spirit and the blood, 517 
Way, Christ so called, rgsO.v. IE 
to salvation, faith the, 271 
to heaven strait, 223 
Weak Christians, not to be despised, ‘30K 
encouraged by Christ, 262 
safe in his hands, 263 
shall be victorious, 1§3 v. II, 12 
Weakness, our own, and Christ’s strength, 25¢ 
Wea'her, and seasons various, §60, $61, 81 
stormy succeeded by calm, 69, 70 
thunder and lightning, 80, 444, v 2 
cluuds, winds, waves and tempests, 58, v. 4 
summer and winter, 560, 561 y 
Welcome, to the gospel ministers, 250 
to the Lord’s’ day, 419 
sinners to return and be happy, 609, 252s 
White, robes, 202,658, 657 
Christ’s soul, §43—saints made, s¢r 
Wicked. (See Sinner, Saint.) 
difference between them and the tighteous, $77 
their way and end, 380, 381 med 
Wickedness, of man by nature, 182 
or corruption of manners, 574, $75 
or practical atheism, 3, 36 
Wilderness. See Fewish Church, 
ofthis world, 370 
believers coming up out of it, $46, 463, v. Lies 
faith guiding through the, 274 
Will depraved, 177—renewed, 493 
Wind, of divine influences, 542 
waves and tempests, 58 v. 4, § 
and storms succeeded by 2 calm, 60, 70 
Wine and bread, Christ compared toy 150 v, 3 
Winter and summer, §60, 561 
WISDOM of God, vast and unbounded, 44 Vv, Imeem), 2 
of God in his works, 56 
and equity of providence, 74 
and grace of the guspel, 240 
carnal humbled, 104, 195, 303 
Christ, the wisdom.of God, 254, 518 
invitations of, to men, 254,255 
Wisdom, Christ our, 234 
power and ine in Christ, 247 
Wishes, of the saints all gratified above,385, 420 v. 7 
Witness of the Spirit desired, 325, 517 v-10 
Wonderful, Christ the, 148 v. 2 
WORD.Christ the, tO3—made flesh, 103 
the wrilten, relish for it, F61 v. L 
read with desire and delight, ror, 299 
the preached unprofitable through unbetief, ate 
success of it desired, 428 y. 5. See Scripture, 
Word: of promises, sweet, 206 
of performance 265, 266 
and deeds of Chiist, §45,457, 401,402 
and deeds of Christians, 230, 451, 201, 205m 2 OF 
Work of creation, 58—of providence, 560, 561 
of creation and providence, 60, 61, 62 
of providence and grace, 85, 75——80 
of creation, providence and grace, 8! 56, 414, 41s 
of creation, providence, redemption, and salvation, 444 
4455 77 
of the. Spirit, -powerful and gracious, 324,183 
desiring it may be complete, 374 
of Christ and of the Spirit, 202 
Works, good, profitmen, not God, 239 
not saving, 198,448 v. L 
Warld, its creation, 58 
its preservation, dissolution and restofStitiy 
end of it; 435 - 
unsatisfying, 331, 332, 169 
unworthy our delight, 435 


+3 


rl 


its temptations, 431 
crucifixion to it, by cross.of CBTists 51°5 


———— Oe 


RXVitL 


JVorld. crucifixion to tt, by the sight of God, 330 
hatred of it and saints’ pateience, 32 


Worldly mindedness,folly of, and prayer agatisty 4927323 v-2 


Wersbip of God beneficial, 406 
delightful, 171,172, 419, 404 
condescended to by God, 5 
accepted through Christ, 142, 143 
and order of the gospel, 461 
éaily, 400, 390, 551—in a family, 306 


public longed for, 416—418, 6) 5: WDBs, sho 


place for it, 453, 454 
absence from it, 28, 63, 
reverential, 26, 53 
vain without sincerity, 3L& 
of heaven humble, 659 
.Forib of the soul, 632 
of Christ’s righteousness, 20% 
Wrath, and mercy of God, 21 
and mercy from the judgment seat, 647 
and vengeance, 653. See God, Punibopnt 
Wrestling with doubts and fears, 337 


; Y. 
Trarly feaste at Jerusalem, 453 
> : 


SYLLABUS: 


Toke of Christ easy, 253 
of affliction, 598 v. 3 
of circumcision, 506 v. & 
Youth, its vanity, 568, 569 
reminded of judgment, id. 
exhorted to rentenwet their Eredtar, S07 


Z. 


Peal of Chri, 285, 229 
seandalized,li8v 9 | 
imepirtng the saints, 337 * 
christian the extent Qfit, 336 v. 3, r4 
and prudence, 305 * 
in the thristian race, 338 
for the gospel, 323—for God, 336- 
against sin, 310 
want of it lamented, 351 

Decbariahb’s song, 496 

\| Blon, its beauty and worship, 464 
citizen of it described, 450.450 
its safety 473—and Sinai, 462 
the residence of God, 454; 453 
the joy of the szints, 393, 399 


the giory of the earth, 472. See ‘Churti> 
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SRbABUS 


OF THE ARRANGEMENT. 


{THE PERFEC TIONS OF GOD in 
alphabetical order,from- - - > 1. 
CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 58 
UNIVERSAL PRAISE - - - - 83 -- 
SCRIPTURE - +--+ - + 2 92% 
CHRIST. «oe. 6 (+. 2 “Sue Rs = 102 #5 
is Incarnation - - + ¢ = = = 105 
Life and Ministry -- - - 113 -- 
Sufferings and Death - = - 116 
Resurrection - - - - + - + 123 
Ascension and Exaltation - + 127 -- 
Intereession - - - = - - + 142 =- 
Characters and Offices - - - 148 -- 
Addresses to Christ - - + + 154 <- 

pPOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL, 
alphabetically arranged - - = 161 
LAW-AND GOSPEL - -»- = - 237 -- 
Invitations and Promises - +252 -- 
THE SPIRIP - = = - - = © +267 -- 

Graces of the Spirit, alphabet- 
ically arranged - - + - + 268 
Addresses to the Spirit = + = 323 -- 
CHRISTIAN = = - = - - - ~ 327 *- 
SAINTS AND SINNERS - = +377 =- 
WORSHIP + - - - - - © + = 388 => 
Private - - - - - = + = 388 «- 
Family - - - 2 > = = * = 302 
Public - - + = = 2 - = = 398 -- 
Lord’s.day. - = -.-.- = 7413 == 
Before PP GYCT Soper oe = ie ey mee. 
Before “Sermon = p= os 8 = 426 -- 


. 


After Sermon + 2 + + + > 429 
57° THE, WORLD - = - = + + - + 431 
82 § THE CHURCH = - - - - > + 436 
91 $ Jewish Church, or History of the 
101 Israelites =~ - - + - + > 436 
4 $ Christian Churck + : + + - 4650 
112 Settlement and beauty of a 
aes Church - - - - - = - +4505 
122 3 Affiictions, Persecutions, and 
126 § Complaints - - + - - - 463 
141 8 Safety, Deliverance,and Triumph 470 
147 Church Meetings -~ = - < + 482 
153 3 Prayer and Praise, or Missionary 
160 $ Méetings +08 oes o= wag 
é CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTIAM 501 
236 ?LORD’S SUPPER. - = + = - = 509 
251 € SOLOMON’S SONG - - - = - - 534 
266 5 TIMES AND SEASONS - - - - 547 
326 Morning and Evening - - - 547 
: Seasons of the Year <« « + 558 
322 3 Youth and old Age - - - ~ 564 
326 Fast and Thanksgiving days - 573 
376 Magistracy - - - - - + - 589 
387 Sickness‘and Recovery - - - 595 
4308 TIME AND. EVERNITY - ->- 609 
391 7 DEATH AND RESURRECTION 618 
397 § DAY OF JUDGMENT - - - - 644 
412 @HELL AND HEAVEN - - = - 053 
424 @ DOXOLOGIES. - - - = = - 653 
425 9 Hegannas to Christ» - - + = 682 
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DR. WATTS’S suh shit 


RSALMS AND WYUNs. 


THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED,. 
# 


Psaum. 33.. 2d Part.. P.M. # 
St. Hellens, Forty-sixth Psalm. 
All-sufficiency of God, and vanity of creatures. 
‘Oo HAPPY nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the treasure of his word, 
And builds his church, his earthly chrone!) 
His eye the heathen world surveys, 
He form’d their hea:ts;he knows their ways}, 
But God, their Maker,.is unknown. 
2Let kings: rely: upon. their host, 
And of his strength the champion boast ; 
In vain they boast, in vain rely :- 
In vain we trust the: brutal force, 
Or speed,. or courage’ of an. horse 
To guard his rider,. or to fly. 


3The eye of thy compassion,. Lord, 


When death or dangers threatening 


Thy watchful eye preserves. the just,! 
Who-make thy name their fear and trust, 
When wars orfamine waste the land.) 
41n sickness or the bloody field, 
Thou our physician,. thou. our shield, 
Send us salvation from-thy throne: 
We wait to. see thy goodness: shine ;: 


Let us rejoice in help «divine, 
For all our hope is: God -alone.. 
2} St. Asaphs, Warebam, Rochester. | 
Alisuffisiency of God, Sc. b| 
4B» LEST is the nation where the Lord 
ge Hath.fix’d his gracious throne ;| 
Where he. reveals his heavenly word,’ 
_. And calls- their tribes his own.: 
2His. eye,. with infinite survey,. 
Does the whole world behold;. | 
He form’d us all of equal clay, 
And knows our feeble moubs.. 


D. 2. 


Psaum: 33;. 2d Part.; C..M.- ® 


-Dothmore secure defence afford, [stand:. 


3 Kings are not. rescu’d by the: force 
Of armies; from: the grave; 

Nor speed, nor courage of an’ horse® 
Can the bold rider save.- 


4Vain is the strength of beasts or men. 
To hope for safety thence ; 

But holy souls from: God. obtain: 
A strong and sure defence..- 


5 God is theirfear, and God their trust}, 
When plagues or famine spread ;: 

His watchful. eye secures the just,- 
Among ten thousand dead.- 

8 Lord, let our hearts in thee-rejoice,. 
And. bless us from thy throne; 

For we have made thy word ourchoiee;, 
And. trust thy grace alone.- 


Psaum 36. C. M.- 
Barby, St. James, Irish.- 
Being and atiributes of God asserted.- 
1 i evermee grow bold in wicked! 

And yet-a God they own, [ways,: . 
My heart within me often says; i 
‘*Theirthoughts believe there’s none.” ’ 
2Their thoughts and ways at once declare’ 
(Whate’er their lips profess)- 
‘God hath no wrath for them tod fear,. 
‘“ Nor will they seek his grace.” 


ba 


|\3 What strange self-flattery blinds their’ 


But there’s a hastening hour, [eyes ;; 
When they shall see, -with sore surprise,. 
The. terrors-of thy power.: 


4'Thy justice shall maintain: its throne,, 
Though mountains melt away; 

Thy. judgments are a world unknown,, 
A deep unfathom’d sea.- 

5 Above these heayen’s created rounds,. 

_. Thy ntercies, Lord,’ extend ;: 

Thy trath outlives the narrow bounds;. 
Where time and* nature ends-" 


dnsask 75>, Naat ale hal J a ae ee , we Se ee ee eee TSC 


4,3 PFRFECTIONS OF GOD, 6,7 

6Safety to man thy goodness brings, |2Still might he fill his starry throne, 
Nor overlooks the beast: ’ || And please his ears withGabriel’s songs ; 

Beneath the shadow of thy wings |} But heavenly Majesty comes down, 
Thy children choose to rest. | And bows to hearken to our tongues! 

7 [From thee, when creature streams run) 3 Great God! what poor returns we pay 
And mortal comforts «die, low,|| For love so infinite as thine! ~ 

Perpetual ‘springs of life shall flow, || Words are but air, and tongues but clay, 
And raise our pleasures high, But thy compassion’s all divine. 


8 Though all created Jight decay, 
And death close up our eyes; ~ 6} aes ate B. a = me 
Thy presence makes eternal day, ortugaly troro, Vunstan, 


Where clouds caa never rise.) _ Conde:cexsion of God. : 

Roce coral ; __| LJP TP to the Lord, who reigns on high, 

4 Psatm 103. 2d Part. S.M. ’ ‘And views the nations from afar, 
‘ Dover, Pelham. | Let everlasting praises: fly, 

Bes Compassion of Ged. , And. tell how large his bounties are. 

1 Mi sdul, repeat his praise, 2 [He that can shake the worlds he made, 
' Whose mercies are so great ;|| Or with his word, or with his rod ; 
a Whose anger is so slow to rise, His goodness, how amazing great! 
So ready to abate. ' And what a condescending God! 
~-@God will not always chide; ‘3 God, that must stoop te view the skies, 

«And when his strokes are felt, | And bow to see what angels do, 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes,|; Down to the earth he casts his eyes, 

And lighter than our guilt. And bends his footsteps downward too. } 

3 High as the heavens are rais’d |4 He overrules all mortal things, 

Above the ground we tread, . And manages our mean affuirs : 
So far the riches of his grace On'humble souls the King of kings 
Our highest thoughts exceed. | Bestows his counsels, and his cares. 
4 His power subdues our sins, 5 Our sorrows and our tears we “pour 
And his forgiving Jove, Into the bosom of our God; 
Far as. the east is from the west, |; He hears us in the mournfal hour, 
Doth all our guilt remove. And helps to bear the heavy loads 
5 The pity of the Lord '6 In vain might lofty princes try 
To those that fear: his name, — | Such condescension to:performs , 
ts such as. tender parents feel; | Par worms were never rais’d so high 
He knows our feeble frame. Above their meanest fellow worm. 
6° He knows we are but dust, ‘7 Of could onr thankful hearts’ devise 
Seatter’d by every breath; A tribute equal to thy grace, 
His’ anger, like a rising wind,> To the third heaven oursongs should rise, 
Can send us swift to death. And teach the golden harps thy praise. 
7° Our days are as ihe ‘grass 

©.) -Or like the morning flowers ; 7} Hymn 99." B, 2. Cc. M. 2% 

‘If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field,} Abridge, Christmas. 
i Jt» withers in. an hour, , _ Decrees of God, 

8 But’ thy compassions, Lord, (l ET the whole race of creatures Ke 
“Po endless. yeas endure ; Abas’d before their God; 
“And children’s: children ever find Whate’er his sovereign voice has form’d 

Thy words of promise sure. He governs with a nod. 


i2{Ten thousand ages ere the skies 
5h ‘Hyun, 45..-B, 2, LL.M. Be Were into motion brought, 
& 


- iy Quercy, Shoel, Wells, All the long years and worlds to come 
' . Condescension of God. Stood preset to his thought. 
) PRREDPY favours, Lord,surprise.our souls ;}/3 There’s, not a sparrow mor a. worm 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? But’s found in his decrees; 


What canst thou find beneath the poles,}} He raises monarchs to their thrones, 
“fo tempt thy chariot downward thus? And sinks them ge he please.] 


1K thy rebuke the billows die, 


: he 


39 
4 If light-attend the course I run, 
Tis he provides those rays ; 


And ’tis his hand that hides my sun, 
If darkness cloud my days, 


4 Yet I would not be much concern’ 
Nor vainly long to see. 
The volumes of his deep decrees, 
_ What months are writ for me. 


6 When he reveals’ the book of life, 
~ 0, may I read my name™ 
Among the chosen of his. Inve, 
The followers of the Lamb. 
Hymy 67, B.2. ©. M. xX 


8} - Stade, Abridge, Bedford. 
© Dominion and immutability of God. 
1 REAT God! how infinite art thou! 
What worthless worms are we! 

Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
_ And pay their praise io thee. 
2Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the eyer-living God, 
..» Were all the nations dead. 


3 Nature and time quite naixed lie 
To thine immense. survey, 

From the formation of the sky, 
To the great burning day. 

4 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands present in thy view; 
To_ thee there’s nothing old. appears—| 

Great God! theres nothing new. 


5 Our lives through various scenes are 

And vex’d with trifling cares ! [drawn, 

While thine» eternal thought moves on} 
Thine. undisturb‘d. affairs. 

6 Great God! how infinite art thou! 
What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And. pay their praise to thee, 


d, 


g? Psaum 93. .L..M. 
Bees Cld_ Hundred, Portugal. 
Dominion, eternity and inmmuytadility of God. | 
fe eh reigns ! he dwells in light,| 
Girded with majesty and might; 
The world, created by his hands, | 
Still on its first foundation stands. 
2 But ere this spacious world was made, 
Or had its first foundation laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself the Ever-living God. 
3Like floods the angry nations rise, 
And aim their rage against the skies; 


Re 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 
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|4 Forever shall thy throne’ endure ; 
Thy promise stands forever sure ; 


And everlasting holiness 


| Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 


10} 

1 HE Lord of glory reigns, he reigns on high. 
T His robes of state aa streneth as majeer 

Yhis wide creation rose at his command, 

Built by his word and ’stablish’d by his hand« 

Long stood his throne ere he began ereation; 

And his own Godhead is the firm foundation. ~ 


2 God is th’ Eternal King: Thy foes in vair 

Raise their rebeilion to confoaad thy reign, 

In ‘vain the storms, in vain the Hoods arise, 

} And rear, and toss their waves against the skies : 
Foaming at heaven, they rage with wild commation, 

But heaven's high arches scorm:the swelling ocean. - 


Psaum 93, P. M, x 
Old 50th. or Landaff, Cherriton. 


Dominion of God. 


3 Ye tempests, rage na more; ye floods, be still ! 
And the mad world submissive to his will! 
Built en his truth, his church must ever stand; 
Firm are his. promises and strong his hand. 

See his own sons, when they appear before him, 

Bow at his fuotstool, and with fear adore him. 


41} PSAbw 93. 2d-Parti P.M. x 
Dalston, St. Giles, 
i HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 


And royal state maintains, 
His head with awful glories crown’d; 
Array’d in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 
And rays of majesty around. 


2 Upheld by thy commands, 
The world securely stands ; 

And skies and stars obey thy word : 
Thy throne was fix’d on high, 
Before the starry sky ; 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 


3 In vain the noisy crowd, 
Like bulows fierce and Joud, 
Against thine empire rage and roar? 
In yain, with angry spite, 
The surly nations fight, 
And dash like waves against the shore, 


Let floods and. nations Fage, 

And all their powers engage: _ 
Let swelling tides assault the sky% 

The terrors of thy frown 

Shall beat their madness down; 
Thy throne forever stands on high, 

Thy promises are true, 

Thy ‘grace is ever new: ; 
There fix’d, thy church shall ne’er re- 
Thy saints with holy fear [move: 
Shall in thy courts appear, 


4 


ts) 


Vain floods, that aim their rage so high! 


And sing thine everlasting love. 
0 Repeat the fourth stanza, if necessary, 


12, 13 PERFECTIONS OF GOD.. i, 15. 
: *y - . & 
3). Heuw, 70. B, 2 LM. #\|4 Then let the sovereigns of the globe 
12} Green’s Hundredth, Dunstan. } ‘Not dare to’ Wr eee +f : 
Dominion of God over the sea, | He pats."pn vengea e act t 
1-1 OD of the seas, thy thundering voice} And treads the worms to dust. 
Makes all the roaring waves rejoices) 5 Ye judes of. the earth, be wise, 
And one soft word of thy command, And think of heaven with fear; 
Can sink them, silent, in the sand. The meanest saint that you despise 
21f but a Moses wave thy rod, 


Has an avenger theres = 
The sea divides and owns its God; 
The stormy floods their Maker knew! 
And led his chosen armies through. 


3 The scaly shoals, amidst the sea, 
To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay + 
The meanest fish that swims the flood 
Leaps-up, and means a praise to God. 

4[The larger monsters of the deep 
On thy commands attendance keep: 
By thy permission, sport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming way- 

5{f God his voice of tempest. rears, 
Leviathan lies still,-and fears; 
Anon be lifts bis nostrils high, 
And spouts the ocean to the sky.] 


6 How is thy glorious power ador’d 
Amidst those watery nations, Lord! 
Yet the bold men that trace the seas, 
Bold men refuse their Maker’s praise. 

7[What scenes of miracles they see, 
Acd never tune a song to thee? 
While on the flood they safely. ride, 
Theycurse the hand thatsmooths the tide, 


8 Anon they plunge in watery graves, 
And some drink death among the waves: 
Yet the surviving crew blaspheme, | 
Nor own the God that rescu’d them.] 

90, for some signal of thy hand! 
Shake all the seas, Lord, shake the land: 
Great Judge, descend, lest men deny 
That there’s a God who rules the sky. 


Arlington, Devizes, Braintree. 


7. B.2 €.M. # 
14} Hymy 17. B €. M 


Eterniiy of God. + F: 
1 RISE, rise, my soul,and leave the ground, . 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad ; 
And rouse up. every tuneful sound 
To praise th? Eternal, God. 
2 Long ere the lofty skies were spread,. 
Jehovah filP'd his throne; =~ 
Or Adam form’d, or angels made, 
The Malcer liv’d alone. 
\3. His boundless years can ne’er decrease, 
But still maintaim their. prime ; 
Erernity’s his dwelling place, 
And ever is his time. 
4 While like a tide our minutes flow,. 
The present and the past, 
He fills his own immortal now, 
And sees our ages waste. 


5The sea and sky must perish too, 
And vast destruction, come ; 

The creatures--look! how old'they grow,- 
And wait their fiery doom, 

6 Well, let the sea shrink all away, 
And flames melt down the skies, 

My God shall live an endless day, 
When old creation dies. 


15} Psaum $9. 1st Part. C. M. & 
Irish, Devizes, Ste Anns, 
Faithfulness of God, 
i Y never-ceasing song shall show: 
The mercies of the Lord; 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 


2The sacred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heaven endure; 

And if he speak a promise once, 
Th? eternal grace is’ sure. 

3 How long the race of David held 
Yhe promis’d Jewish throne! 
But there’s a nobler covenant sea}’d 

To David’s greater’ Son. 
4 His seed forever shall possess 
A: throne above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace: 
Shall to that glory rise. 


13} Hymwy 115. B.2. C.M. * 
. St. James, St. Anns, Christmas. 
Dominion and vengeance of God. 
1FIGH as the heavensabove the ground}, 
~ Reigns the Creator, God ; 
Wide as the whole creation’s bound 

Exteuds his awful rod. 


© Let princes of exalted: state 
To him ascribe their. crown 3 
Render their homage at his fect, 
And ‘east their glories down. 
3 Know that his kingdom is supreme, 
Your lofty thoughts are vain ; 
He calls you gods, that awful name, 
But ye must die like men. 


16, 17 


8 Lord God of Hosts, thy wondrous ways) 
Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raise, 
To thy unchangiee love. : 


16} PsAumM 145. 2d Part. C.M. & 
Barby, Bedford. _. 
é Goodness of God. 
1 QI WEET is the memory of thy grace,! 
My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteousness - 
In songs of glory sing. 
2God reigns on high, but not confines 
“His goodness to the skies; 
Thro” the whole earth his bounty shines, 
And every want supplies. 
3 With longing eyes thy creatares wait, 
On thee for daily food: 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


18, 19 


7 [His power he shew'd by Moses’ hands, 

Aad gave to Israel his commands; 
But sent his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 


8 Let the whole earth his power confess, 

Let the whole earth adore his grace: 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join 
In work and worship so divine. } 


18} Psaum 146. L. M. 
Luton, Blendon. 
Goodness and truth of God. 
1PRASEye the Lord; my heart shal] join 

In work so pleasant, so divine ; 
Now while the flesh is mine abode, 
And when my soul ascends to God. 


2 Praise shall employ my noblest powers, 
While immortality endures: 
My days of praise shall ne’er’be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 


4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord!/|3 Why should | make a man my trust? 


How slow thine anger moves! ° 
But soon he sends his pardoning word, 
To cheer the souls he loves. 


5 Creatures, with all their endless race, 
. Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints, that taste thy richer grace, 

Delight to bless thy name. — 


17} Psatm 103. Ist Part. L. M. ®& 
Shoel, Neweourt. 
Goodness and mercy of God. 
1 ‘LESS, O my soul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts, that rove 
abroad: 
. Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 


2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace; 
His favours claim thy highest praise: 


Why should the wonders he hath wrought), 


Be lost in silence and forget? 

3°Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done ;; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 The vices of the mind he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels,' 
Redeems the soul from hel] and sayes; 


Our wasting life from threatening graves.’ 
5 Our youth decay’d, his power repairs ;' 


Princes must dieand turn to dust; [power 
Their breath departs, thelr pomp and 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour. 


4 Happy the man whose hopes rely 

On Israel’s God: he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, with all their train, 
And none shall find his promise vain. 


5 His truth forever stands secure: 
He saves th’ oppress’d, he feeds the poor; 
He sends the labouring conscience peace, 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 


6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind; 
He helps the stranger in distress, — 
The widow and the fatherless. 


7 He loves hissaints, he knows them well, 

But turns the wicked down to hell; 

Thy God, O Zion! ever reigns; 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 

19} PsALm 146. as 113th. P.M. & 
St. Hellens, Psalm 46. 


HGoodness of Ged, and vanity of men. 


1° LL praise my Maker with my breath; 
I And when my voice is Jost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall'ne’er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures, 


His merey crowns our growing years + }y Why should I make a man my trust? 


He ‘satisfies our mouth with good, | 
And fills our hopes with ‘heavenly food.| 


P-inces must die and turn to dust: 
Vain is the help of flesh and blood ; 


6 He sees th’ oppressor and th’ oppress’d || Their breath departs, their pomp and 


And often gives the sulferers rest; 
But will his justice more display 
‘Ip the last great rewarding day. 


power 4 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour; 
Norcan they make their promise good, 


20, 21 


3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 


On Israel’s God: he made the sky, 
And earth and seas with all their train; 


His truth forever stands secure: 


He saves th’ oppress’d,he feeds the poor, 
And none shall find his promise vain. 
4The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
“The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 
He sends the labouring conscience} 
He helps the stranger in distress, [peace; 


The widow and the fatherless, 


And grants the prisoner sweet release 


5 He loves his saints,he knows them well, 
But tarns the wicked down to hell: 


Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Let every tongue, let every age 
In this exalted work engage ; 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 


6 Pll praise him while he lends me breath, 
‘And when my voice is lost in death 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers. 
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 


While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


20% Tiymn 22. 8.2. LL.M. 
Truro, Blendon. 
' Grandeur of Gad, or his terrible majesty. 
IPERRIBLE God, who reign’st on bigh, 
How awful is thy thundering hand ; 
Thy fiery bolts, how fierce they fly ; 
Nor can all earth or hell withstand. 
2This the old rebel angels knew, 
And Satan fell beneath thy frown ; 
Thine arrows struck the traitor through, 
Aud weighty vengeance sunk him down, 
3 This Sodom felt—and feels it still— 
And roars beneath th’ eternal Joad: 
‘¢ With endless burnings who can dwell, 
‘“‘Or bear the fury of a God?” 


A Tremble, ye sinners, and submit; 
Throw down your arms before his throne. 
Bend your heads low beneath his feet, 
Or his strong hand shall crush you down. 

5 And ye, bless?d saints,that love him too, 
With reverence bow before his name ; 
Thus all his heavenly servants do : 
God is a bright and burning flame. 


21} Hymw 42, B.1. C.M. X orb 
Dundee, St. Anns, 

Grandeur of God, or divine wrath and mercy. 
1 DORE and tremble, for our God 
Isa consuming fire 3* 

His jealous eyes his wrath inflame, 
And raise his vengeance higher. 
2Alnighty: vengeance, how it burns! 

How bright his fury glows! 
* Heb. xii. 29. 


PFRFECTIONS OF GOD. 


ere 2 ee 


22, 23° 


| Vast magazines of plagues and storms 
Lie treasured for his foes. 


3 Those heaps of wrath by slow degrees 
Are forced into a flame; 

But kindled, O! how fierce they blaze ! 
And rend all nature’s frame. 


4 At his approach the mountains flee, 
And seek a watery grave; = , 

The frighted sea makes haste away, 
And shrinks up every wave. 

5 Through the wide air the weighty rocks 
Are swift as hailstones hur?’d: | 

Who. dares to meet his fiery rage, 
That shakes the solid world? 

6 Yet, mighty God! thy sovereign grace 
_Sits regent on the throne, 

The refuge of thy chosen race. 
When wrath comes rushing down. 

7 Thy hand shall on rebellious kings 
A fiery tempest pour, 

While we, beneath thy sheltering wings, 
Thy just revenge adore. 


22 PsAum 145. L. M. 
= Old Hundred, Dunstan, Bath. 


“||Greatness, truth, end iuieet of God. 
thy 


mY ie God, my King,thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant ofmy days: 
Thy grace-employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 
2The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 
3 Thy truth and justice Pll proclaim: 
Thy bounty flows, an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift; thine anger slow, 
But dreadful to the stubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divine; 

Let ‘every realm with joy” proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 
5 Let distant times and nations raise 
The loag succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 


6 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ! 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways; 
Vast and immortal be thy praise! 


33! ‘Psaum 145, ist Part. C.M. & 
Barby, Rochester. 
Greainess and mercy of God. 


i(' ONG as. 1 live I'll bless thy name, 


_ My King, my God of love, 


4 ; ! 
34, 25 PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 26, 27 


“My work and joy shall be the'same|| Shall mortal worme ‘presume to he 


In the bright world above. — More holy, wise, or just than he? 
2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown, /||2 Behold he puts his trust in none 
And fet his praise be great; Of all the spirits round his throne; 
Pu sing the honours of thy throne,|) Theirnatures, when compar’d with his, 
Thy works of grace repeat. Are neither holy, just, nor wisc. 
3 Thy grace shall dwel! upon my tongue, ||3 But how much meaner things are they 
: And, while my lips rejoice, Who spring from dust and dwell in clay! 
The men that hear my sacred song|} Touch’d by the finger of thy wrath, 
Shall join their cheerful voice. We faint and vanish like the moth. 
4¥athers to sons shall teach thy name,||4 From night to day, from day to night, 
And children learn thy ways; We die by thousands in thy sight: 
Ages to come thy trath proclaim, Fury’d in dust whole nations lie, 
And nations sound thy praise. ; Like a forgotten vanity. 


5 Thy glotious deeds of ancient date||5 Almighty Power, to thee we bow; 
Shall through the world be known :/| How frail are we, how glorious thou! 

‘Thine arm of power, thy heavenly state,|| No more the sons. of earth shall dare 
With public splendour shown. With an eternal God compare. 

6 The world is manag’d by thy hands; > 
Thy saints are rul’d “7 iver 26} Psaum 99. 2d Part. S.M. 2&® 

And thine eternal kingdom stands, St, Thomas, Dover, 


“ Fiuliness and vengeance of God. 
_ Though rocks and hills remove. 1% XALT the Coed pees 
Hymw 86. B. 1. €. M. 6 or & And worship at his feet: 
24} Charmouth, Canterbury. His nature is all holiness, 
Holiness and najes‘y of God. And mercy is his seat. 
“AE OW should the sons of Adam’srace|!2 When Israel was his church, 
Be pure before their God; When Aaron was his priest, 
If be contend in righteousness, When Moses cry’d, when Samuel pray’d, 
We fall beneath his rod. He gave. his people rest. 
-2To vindicate my words andthoughts!iz  Oft he forgave their sinus, 
Pll make no more pretence; Nor would destroy their race, 
Not one of all my thousand faults |} And oft he made is vengeance known, 
Can bear a just defence. When they abus’d his grace, 
S$ Strong is his arm, his heart is wise;|}4 Exalt the Lord our Goa,. 
What vain presumers dare Whose grace js still the same; 
Against their Maker’s hand to rise, |! Stij} ‘he’s a God of holiness, 
Or tempt th’ unequal war? And jealous for his name. 


4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath : 
From their old seats are torn; 27 Hyuy 87. B. 2. CoM mM 
He shakes the earth from south to north, Abridge, Bedford. 3 
And all her pillars mourn. Incomprchensibilicy of God. 
E : at OW wondrous great, how glorious 
5He bids the sun forbear to rise; || iH Mack ae Cractnc bet [bright 
The obedient sun’ forbears : : Who dwells amidst the dazzling light 
His hand with sackcloth spreads the Of yast infinity ! 
And seals up all the stars. [skies, = ey a gt 
: 4 soaring spirits upward rise 
. Tie os ee a ihe Ms Towa the Feclestial throne: 
Mies on 2€ Ss ormy ~Wwind: ae 2 ~ 2 blessed aig RE i 
‘There’s none can trace his wondrous way Rathysrod we see tbe biess¢ SOs a 


Or his dark footsteps find.] ad the, SEE Oe 
P Z ; Our reason stretches all its wings, 


Hyun $2. B.1. L.M. orb And climbs above the skies ; 
25} Fountain, O:d Handred. But still how far beneath thy feet 
He: ness of God, and mortality ofmen Our grovelling reason lies! 


1@ HAL'. the vilerace of flesh inj blood|}1 [Lord, here we bend our humble souls, 
f Contend with their Creator, God: | And awfully adore.: 


28, 29 


For the weak pinions of our minds 


Can stretch a thought no more.] | 


5 Thy glories infinitely rise _ 
Above our labouring tongue; 
In vain the highest seraph tries 
To form an equal song. 
6 [In humble notes our faith adores 
The great mysterious King, 
While angels strain their nobler powers, 
And sweep th? immortal string.] 


28 Hymn 170. R.2. LM. % 
Islington, Gloucester. : 
Incomprehensibility and sovereignty of God. 
I[ QNAN creatures to perfection find 
: Th’ eternal, uncreated Mind? 
Or can the Jargest stretch of thought 
Measure and search his nature out? 
2 Tis high as heaven, *tis deep as hell, 
And what can mortals know or tell? 
His glory spreads beyond the sky, 
And ail the shining worlds on high. 
3 But man, vain man would fain be wise; 
Born like a wild young colt, he flies 
Through all the follies of his mind, 
And smells and snuffs the empty wind.] 
4God is a King, of power unknown ; 
Firm are the orders of his throne; 
If he resolve, who dare oppose, 
Or ask him why, or what he does? 
5He wounds the heart,and he makes whole; 
He calms the tempest of the soul: 
When he shuts up in Jong despair, 
“Who can remove the, heavy bar? 
6He frowns, and darkness veils the moon, 
The fainting sum grows dim at noon; 
The. pillars of heaven’s starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproof. 
% He gave the vaulted heaven its form, 
The crooked serpent and the worm; 
He breaks the billows with his breath, 
And smites the sons ef pride to death. 
& These are a portion of his ways: 
But who shall dare describe his face? 
Who can endure his light, er stand 
To hear the thunders of his hand? 


29% Hyuy 26. B. 2. 


Quercy, Wells. 
Invisibility of God. 
FT ORD, we are blind, poor mortals, bling, 
We can’t behold thy bright abode; 
O! tis beyond a creature mind, 
To glance a thought half way to God, 


2Infinite Jeagues beyond the sky, 
The great ErernAt reigns alone ; 


Where neither wings nor souls can fly,} 


Nor angels climb the topless throne. 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 
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30, 31 


3The Lord of gtory builds his seat 
Of gems incomparably bright ; 

) And lays beneath -his sacred feet . 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 
4Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
| Look through, anid cheer us from above $ 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, and yet we love, 


30? Psatm 142. C. M. 
§ Canterbury, Barby, Wantage: 
Kindness of God, or God the hope of the helpless. 
ag biG God I made my sorrows known, 

From God I sought relief; 

in Jong complaints before his throne 
I pour’d out all my grief. 

2 My soul was overwhelm’d with woes, 
My heart, began to break ; 

My God, who all my burdens knows, 
He knows the way I take. 

3On every side I cast mine eye, 
And found my helpers gone; [by, 

While friends and strangers pass’d_ me 
Neglected or unknown. 

Then did T*raise a louder cry, 
And calld thy mercy near, 

‘“Thou art my portion when | 


L.M. 4 


‘“Be thou my refuge “here.” 
5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low; 
Now let thine ear attend ; 

And make my foes, who vex me, know 
Pve an almighty Friend. : 
6From my sad _prison, set me free, 
Then shall 7 praise thy name; 
And holy men shall join with me 

Thy kindness to proclaim. 


Hymw 105. B 2. C.M. 
Christmas, Arlington 
Longsuffering %f Goel. 
1 Ae are we ee yet alive?” 
& And do we yet rebel? 
Tis boundless, ‘tis amazing love, 
That bears us up from hell! 


2The burden of our weighty guilt 
Would sink. us down to flames ; 

And threatening vengeance rolls above, 
To crush our feeble frames, . 

3 Almighty goodness cries, Forbear? 
And straight the thunder stays: 

And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace! 

4 Lord, we have long abus’d thy love, 
Too long indulg’d our sin; 

Our aching hearts e’en bleed to se@ 
What rebels we have been: 


31 b or 


b ort 


. 


32) 53 


“8 No mo 
No more, ayil Wwe», obey,4) hand, || 
Stretch oul, O God, thy conquering, 
And. drive thy foes aivaye 
; 32? Wvmy 103) 8, 2. °C. Mee 
Christmas, Carthage. 
SBove -f God, inthe gift of his Son. 
Bayo. hapvy souls approach your 
 X) With new melodious songs; [God, 
Come, render to almighty grace 
_ The tribute of your tongues. 
2So strange, so boundless was the love 
That pity’d dying men, 
The Father sent his equal Son 
', To give ihem hfe again. 
3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm’d 
“With a revenging rod; 
No hard commission to perform 
_ The vengeance of a God. 


4But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forsook the throne, 


When Christ on the kind errand came, || 


And brought salvation down 


5Here,sinners,you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your sorrows dry: 

Trust in the mighty Saviour’s name. 
And you shal] never die. 


6 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls yee 


Accept thine offer’d grace ; 
We biess the great Redeemer’s love, 
And give the Father praise.” 
“Hyww 104. B.2, SoM. & 
Watchman, Pelham. 


Love and mercy of God. 
i ttle your triumphant songs 
Es To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2. Sing how Eternal Love 

Its chief Beloved chose, 

And bid him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 
His hand no thunder. bears, 

No terror clothes his brow; 

No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 Twas mercy filld the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 

When Christ was sent with pardons 
To-rebels doom’d to die. [down 

» Now, sinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeless sorrow cease; 

Bow to the sceptre of his love, 
And take the offer’d peace} [pp ap 
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6. Lord, we obey, thy call; 

We lay an humble claim 

‘To the salvation thou hast brought, 
And love and _ praise thy name. 


Psarm 113. P. M. 
St. Hellens, or 46th Psalm. 
M jesty and condescension of God.’ 
bey that delight to serve the Lord, 
The honours of his name record, 
His sacred name forever bless: 
Where’er the circling sun- displays 
His rismg beams or setting rays, 
Let lands and seas his power confess. 
2 Not time, nor nature’s narrow rounds, 
Can give his vast dominion bounds ; 
The heavens are far below his height : 
Let no created greatness dare 
With our eternal God compare, 
Arm’d with his uncreated might! 


3 le bows his glorious head to view 
What the bright hosts of angels do, 
And bends his care to mortal things: 

His sovercign hand exalts the poor, 

He takes the needy from the door, 
And makes them company for kings. 

4 When childless Timifies—despair 

He sends ihe blessing of an- 
To rescue their expiring name: 

The mother, with a thankful voice, 

Proclaims his praises and her joys: 
Let every age advance his fame. 

35} Psarm 113. LL. M. 3% 

Newcourt, Gloucester. 
Majesty and condescension of God. 
1 E servants of th? Almighty King, 
In every age his praises sing; 
Where’er the sun shall rise or set, 
The nations shall his praise repeat. 

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky, 
Stands his high throne of majesty: 
Nor time, nor place, his power restrain, 


{| Nor bound his universal reign. 


3 Which of the sons of Adam dare, | 
Or angels, with their God compare? 
His glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light! 

4 Behold his love! he stoops to view 
What saints above and angels do; 
And condescends yet more to know, 
The mean affairs of men below. 


5 From dust and cottagesobscure, 

His grace exalts the humble poor; 
Gives them the honour of his sons, 
And fits them for their heavenly thrones. 
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PERFECTIONS 


6[A word ‘of his creating voice 
Can make the barren house rejoice: 
Though Sarah’s ninety years were past, 
The promis’d seed is born at last. 

With joy the mother views her son, 
And tells the wonders God has done ; 
Faith may grow strong whensense despairs, 
Though nature fails, the promise bears. | 
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OF GOD. 38 


4 He knows the pains his servants feel, 


He hears his children ery, 
And, their best wishes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh. 


5 His merey never shall remove 


From men of heart sincere: _ 
He saves the souls, whose humble love 
Is join’d with holy fear. 


6 [His stubborn foes his sword shall slay, 


236 PsAum 36. 5. M. b 
Aylesbury, Ustick. 
Majesty of God and wickedness of man. 
1 JHEN man grows bold in sin 
WwW My heart within me cries, 
‘“‘ He hath no faith of God within, 
“ Nor fear before his eyes.” 
2 [He walke a while conceal’d 
In a self-flattering dream, 
Till his dark crimes, at once reveal’d, 
Expose his hateful name. |] 
3 His heart. is false and foul, 
His words are smooth and fair; 
‘Wisdom is banish’d from his soul, 
And leaves no goodness there. 
A’ He plots upon his bed, 
New mischiefs to fulfil; 
He sets is heart, and hands, and head 
To practise all that’s il. 
6 But there’s a dreadful God, 
Though men renounce his fear; 
His justice, bid bebind the cloud, 
Shall one great day appear. 


6 His truth transcends the sky; 
In heaven his mercies. dwell; 
Deep as the sea his judgments lie, 
His anger burns to hell, 
7 How excellent his love, 
Whence, all our safety springs ! 
O never; let my soul remove 
From underneath his wings. 
37} Stade, St. Martins, Irish, 
Mercy of God to siufercrs, 
1 te every tongue thy goodness speak, 
Th 


Psaum 145. Sd Part. C. M. & 


Thou sovereign Lord ofall; 
strengthening hands uphold: the 
And raise the poor that fall. [weak, 


2 When sorrow bows the spirit down, 
Or virtue lies distress’d 
Beneath some proud oppressor’s frown, 
Thou giv’st the mourners rest. 


3 The Lord stpports our tottering days, 
And: guides’ our giddy youth: 
Holy and just are all his ways, 


And pierce their hearts with pain; 
Rut none that serve the Lord shall say, — 
‘* They sought his aid in vain.”’] 
7 [My lips shall dwell upon his praise, 
And spread his fame abroad ; 
Let all the sons of Adam raise 
The honours of their God.] 


33} Psaum 103. 2dPart. L..M. 
Portugal, Dunstan. 
Mercy and love of God.to his peofile, 
I [HE Lord, how wondrous are his ways, 
How firm his truth, how large his 
He takes his mercy for his throne,|[gtace! 
And thence he makes his glories known. 


2 Not half so high his power hath spread 
The starry heavens above our head, 
As his rich loye exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the highest hopes. we raise, 


{3 Not half so far hath nature placed 


The rising morning from the west, 

As his forgiving grace removes 

The daily guilt of those he loves. 

4 How slowly doth his wrath arise! 

On swifter wings salyation. flies + 

And if he Jets his anger burn, 

How soon his frowns to pity turn!> 

6 Amidst his wrath ¢ ompassion shines ;. 

His strokes are lighter than. our sins; 

And while his’ rod corrects his saints, 

His ear indulges their complaints. 

6 So fathers their young sous chastise, 

With gentle hands and melting eyes ; 

The children weep beneath the smart, 

| And move the pity of their heart. 
PausF. 

7The mighty God, the wise and just, 

Knows that our frame is feeble dust; 

And will no heavy load impose 

Beyond the strength that he bestows. 


'§ He knows how soon our nature dies,’ 
Blasted by every wind that flies; 
Like grass-we spring, and die as soon 
As morning flowers that fade at noon. 
9 But. his eternal love is sure 

To all the saints, and shall endure: 
From age to age his truth shall reign, 


And all his) words are truth, 99 


i 


* 


Nor children’s children hope: in’ vain. 


89, 40 
39} »Psatw 103. Ist Part, S,M. 
Hopkins, Dover, Watchman. 
Mercy of (rod to sout-and body. 
1 oO BLESS the Lord, shy soul! 
a Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favours are divine. 
2 O bless the Lord, my soul, 
Nor let his mercies Tie 
$ Forgotten in unthankfulnéss, 
And without praises die. 
3 °Tis he forgives thy sins, 
Tis he relieves thy pain, 
Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 
4 He crowns thy life with love, 
. When ransom’d from the grave; 
‘He that redeem’d my soul from hell 
Tfath sovereign power to save. 
5 He fills the poor with good; 
-. He gives the sufferers rest; 
~The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And justice for the oppress’d. 
6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known; 
_ But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 


49? Psarnm 139. Ist Part. L. M. 
OSs “Bath, Biendon, Castle-Street. 
Gmniscivnce of Gad, 
1 ORD, thou hast search’d and seen 
me through; 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 
2My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known; 
He knows the words | mean to speak, 

Ere from my opening lips they break, 

3 Within thy circling power I stand; 

“On every side I find thy hand: 

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 
~ What large extent!’ what lofty height! 
_ My soul, with all the powers I boast, 

Is in the boundless prospect Jost. 
6““O may these thoughts possess iny breast, 
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest ; 

‘Nor let my weaker passions dare 


‘Consent to sin, for God ‘is there.” 


Pause f, 
6 Could T so false, so faithless prove, 
To quit thy service and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could | thy presence shun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run? . 


PERFECTIONS OF GoD, 


4t 
71f wp to heaven I take my flight, 
*Tis there thou dwell’st enthron’d in light: 
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath his chains. 
Sif, mounted on a morning ray, 

I fly beyond the western sea, 

Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 

9 Or should I try to shun thy sight, 
Beneath the spreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 
10O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
““Where’er I rove, where’er [ rest; 


|, 


‘** Nor let my weaker passions dare 

‘Consent to sin, for God is there?’ 
Pause II, _ 

{1 The veil of night is no disguise, 


5] 


No screcn from thy all-seeing eyes : 
Thy band can seize thy foes as soon 
Through midnight shades as blazing noon, 
12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great God, they’re both alike to thee : 
Not death can hide what God will spy, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 
13'*O may these thoughts possess my birast 
“Where’er I rove, where’er | rest: 
“Nor, let my weaker passions dare 
**Consent to sin, for God is there,’? 
44? Psarm 139. Ist Part, C.M.° 
5 London, St. Anns. 
~~ Omnizeirre of God. 
7 es all my vast concerns With thee, — 
In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 
2 Thine all-surrounding@sight surveys 
My rising and my rest; 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And ‘secrets of my breast. ; 
3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord 
Before they’re form’d within : 
and ere my lips pronounce the word, 
lie knows the sense I meaa. 
4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high! 
Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every. ‘side. : 
5.So let thy grace surround me stil, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
* To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secur’d by sovereign love. 
PAusH, 
6 Lord, where shall guilty souls retire, 
ore and unknown? 
+ 


| THENCE 


’ And, ever mindful of his word, 


——— 


42, 43 


In hell they meet thy dreadfal fire, 
In heaven thy glorious throte. 


7 Should I suppress my vital breath, 
To ‘scape the wrath divine, — 
Thy voice could break the bars of death, 
And inake the grave resign. — 

8 If, wing’d with beams of morning light, 

I fly beyond the west, [flight, 
Thy hand, which must support my 
Would soon betray my rest. 
9If oer my sins I think to draw 
‘The curtains of the night, 

Those flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the shades to hght. 
10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 

Are both alike to thee:- 


O may I ne’er provoke that power | 


From’ which I cannot flee. 
4? Hyan 32. B. ft. C. MM. 
= Carthage, Christmas. 

Omnipotence of God. 
do our mournful thoughts 
arise? 7 
» And where’s our courage fled? 
Bas restless sin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead? 


2UWave we forgot the Almighty Name 
That form’d the earth and sea? 
And can aa ali-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay? 
3 Treasures of everlasting might 
In our Jehovah dwell; 
fle gives the conquest to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 


4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 
And youthful. vigour cease ; 

But we that wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength imcrease. 


4 The saints shall mount on eagles* wings, 
And taste the promis’d bliss, 

Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleasure. is, 


3 


Psaim 111. 2d Part. C.M. & 
St. Asaphs, Braintree, Carthage. 
Perfections of God 
1G REAT is the Lord; his works of might 
" Wemand our noblest songs: 

Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 

2Great is the merey of the Lord, 
He gives his children food; 


43} 


He makes his promise onl 
Fa 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


44, 45 

3His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To seal his covenant sure; 

Holy and reverend is his name, _ 
His Mays are just and pure. — 

4 They that weuld grow divinely wise 
Must_ with his fear begin; 

Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin. 


44} Hxrmy 166. B. 2. C. M. 
Bedford, London, Barby. 
Pevfecticns of God, f 

y' OW shall J praise th’ eternal God, 

That Infinite Unknown ? 
Who can ascend his high abode, 
Or venture near his throne? 
2[The great Invisible! He dwells 
Conceal’d in dazzling light; 
But his all-searchmg eye reveals 
The secreis of the night. 
3 Those watchful eyes, that never sleep, 
Survey the world aroynd; 
His wisdom is a boundless deep, 
Where all our thoughts are drown’d,] 
4[Speak we of strength? His arm is strong 
‘To save, or to, destroy ; 
Infinite years his life prolong, 
And endless is his joy} 


5 [He knows no shadow of a change, 
Nor alters his decrees; 

Firm as a rock his truth remains, — 
To guard his promises. | 

6,[Sinners before his presence die ; - 
How holy is his name! 

His anger and his jealousy 
Burn like devouring flame.] 

7 Justice, upon a dreadful throne, 
Maintains the rights of God; 

While mercy sends her pardons down, 
Bought with a Saviour’s blood. 


8 Now to my soul, immortal King, 
Speak some forgiving word; 

Then *twill be double joy to sing 
The glories of my Lord. 


45} Hymn 167. B.2, L.M. 3% 
Gloucester, Truro. 
Perfections of God. 
1G@REAT God! thy glories shall employ 
My holy fear, my humble joy; 
~My lips, in songs of honour, bring 
Their tribute to th? eternal King. 
2|Earth and the stars, and worlds un-: 
known, ss 
Depend precarious on his throne; 
All nature hangs upon his word, _ 
And grace and glory own their Lord.] 


‘ 


‘46, 47 
His sovereign power whatmortal knows? 
f he command, who dare oppose? 

With strength he girds himself around, 

And treads the rebels to the®ground.]} 


4[Who shall pretend to teach him skill? 
Or guide. the counsels, of his. will? 
His wisdom, like a sea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our line. ] 


{His name is holy, and his eye 
Burns with immortal jealousy ; 
He hates the sons of pride, and sheds 

- His fiery vengeance on. their heads.] 
6[The beamings of his piercing sight 
Bring dark hypocrisy to light; | 
Death and destruction naked lie, 
And hell uncover’d to his eye.] 
7 [Th? eternal law before him stands; 
His justice, with impartial hands, 
Divides to all their due reward, 
Or by. the sceptre, or. the sword.] 
[His mercy, like a boundless sea, 
Washes our loads of guilt away, 
While his own Son came down and died, 
T? engage his justice on our side.| 
9[Each of his words demands my faith, 
My soul can rest on all he. saith ; 
His truth inviolably keeps 
The largest promise ‘of his lips.] 
10 O tell me, with a gentle voice, 
-'Thou art my God,” and Ill rejoice ! 
Filld with thy love, { dare proclaim 
The brightest honours of thy name. 


46 Hymwy 168. B. 2. L. M. 
; Nantwich, Old Hundred. 
Perfecitons. of God. - 
1 FW EHOVAH reigns, his throneis high ; 
. His robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 


2His terrors keep the world in awe; 
His justice guards his holy law; 
His love reveals. a smiling. face; 
His truth and promise seal the grace, 

3Through all his works his wisdom shines, 

And baffles Satan’s deep designs ; 
His power is sovereign to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my friend? 
Then let my songs with angels join; 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine. 


47? Hymn 169. B.2. H.M. % 
; Portsmouth, Bethesda. 
iy 


UE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
i His throne is built on high; 


PERFECTIONS, OF GOD. 


48, 


The garments, he assumes 

Are light and majesty: 
His glories shine No mortal eye. 
Whuh beams so pea leek bearthe sight. ° 


2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
liis wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law: 
And where his love|His truth confirms 
Resolves to bless |And seals the grace 


3 Through all his ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines, 
Confounds the powers. of hell, . 
And breaks their curs’d designs. 

Strong is his arm,|His great decrees, 
And shall fulfil j}His sovereign will. 


4 And can this mighty King. 
Of. glory condescend? 
And will he write his. name, 
‘My Father and my Friend 2? 
I love his name, |Join all my powers, 


| I love his word ;| And praise the Lord.. 
% 


48? Psarm 115. L. M. 
§ Gloucester, Bath. 
Perfections of God, and vanity of idols. 
INS: to ourselves, who are but dust, 
Not to ourselves is glory due, 
Eternal God, thou only just, 
Thou only gracious, wise and true. 


2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name ; 
Why should a heathen’s haughty tongue 
Insult us,and,to raise our shame, | long??? 
Say, ‘* Where’s theGod you've serv’d so 


3 The God we serve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the skies ; 

' Through all the earth his will is done, 
He knows our groans,he hears our cries, 


4 But the vain idols they adore 
Are senseless shapes of stone and wood; 
At hest a mass of glittering ore, 

A silver saint, or golden god. 

5[ Wi 4 eyes and ears, they carve their heads. 
Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind : 
In vain are costly offerings made, 
And vows are scatter’d in the wind. 

6 Their feet were never made to move, 
Nor hands to save when mortals pray ; 
Mortals, that pay them fear or love, 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they. } 


"7 O Israel, make the Lord thy hope, 
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rests 
The Lord shall build thy ruins up; 


}. And bless the people and: the pricsé! 


ri 
a 


49, 50 


8 The dead no more can speak thy praise, 
They dwell in silence and the grave ; 
But we shall live to sing thy grace, 
‘And tell the world thy power to save. 


49} Psaum 135. C, M. % 
St. Asaphs, Devizes, Arlington. 
Perfections of God, and vanity «ftdols. 
1A WAKE, ye saints,to praise yourKing, 
Your sweetest passions raise, 
Your pious pleasure, while you sing, 
Increasing with the praise. 


2 Great is the Lord ; and works unknown 


Are his divine employ ; 

“7 But still his saints are near his throne, 
His treasure and his joy. 
3Heaven, earth and sea confess his hand ; 

He bids the vapours rise ; 
Lightning aud storm, at his command, 
Sweep through the sounding skies. 


Il power, that gods or kings have 
Is found with him alone; [claim’d, 
ut heathen gods should ne’er be nam’d, 
Where our JEHovAn’s known. 


5 Which of the stocks or stones they trust 
Can give them showers of rain? 

' Ym vain they worship glittering dust, 

. And pray to gold in vain. 

6 [Their gods have tongues that cannot 

Such as their makers gave: [talk, 

Their feet were ne’er design’d to walk, 
Nor hands bave power to save. 

7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when mortals pray; 
Mortals, that wait for their relief, 
Are blind and deaf as they.] 

8 Ye saints, adore the living God, 
Serve him with faith and fear ; 

He makes the churches his abode, 
And claims your honours there. 


i Prat cama 
50t Psanm 115 P.M 


be 
Walworth, New 50th. 
Perfections of God, and vanity of idols 
1 OF toour names, thou only just and true, 
Not to our worthicss names is glory due ; 
“Thy power and grace, thy truth and justice claim 
JFaynartal honours to thy sovereign name; (abode, 
Shine through the earth from hcayen thy blest 
Nor let the heathen say,**And where’s your God?” 


© Heavenis thy higher court; there stands thy throne 
‘And through the lower worlds thy willis done. 
Our God fram’d all this. earth, these heavens 
he spread, 
But fools adore the gods their. hands have made: 
The kneeling crowd, with jooks devout, behold 
Their silver saviours, and, their saints. of. gold. 


» ental Eh ie ne 1 eM 


he molten image neither sces. nor hears: 

Vheir hands are helpless, vor their feet ean move 5 

They hove nospeeeh, nor thought, nor power,nor 
hove; a 


#& 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. — 


8 [Vain are those artful shepes.of eyes and ears; 


nF 


51, 52 ~ 


Yet sottish mortals make their long complaints 

To their deaf idols, and their moveless saints.’ 
4 The rich have statues well adorn’d with gold; 

The poor, content with gods of coarser mould, . 

With tools of iron carve the senseless stock, 

Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock: 

People and priests drive on the solemn trade, _ 

And trust the gods that saws and hammers made.}. 


5’Be heaven and earthamaz’d! *Lis hard to say 
Which are more stupid, or their gods ov theye 
O Israei, trust the Lord! he hears and sees, 
He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy peace.. 
His worship does a thousand comfurts yicid: — 
He is thy help, and he thine heavenly shicid. 


'6 In God we trust; our impious foes in vain 


Attempt our ruin, and oppose his reign; 

Had they -prevail’d, darkness had clos’d our days, 
And death and silence had forbid his praises 
But we are sav’d, and live: Let songs arise, 
And Zion bless the God that buiit the skies. 


51h Hymn 80. 8.2. S.M. # 
Sutton, St. Thomas. 
Power of God. 
THE Almighty Lord! 
How matchless is his power! 
Tremble, O earth, beneath his word, 
And al] the heavens adore. 


2 Let proud imperious kings 
Bow low before his throne! 
Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things, 
Gr he shall tread you down. 
Above the skies he reigns, 
And with amazing blows, 
He dea's unsufferable pains 
On his rebellious foes. 


4 Yet, everlasting God, 
We love to speak thy praise ; 
Thy. sceptre’s equal to thy rod, 
The sceptre of thy grace. 


5 The arms of mighty love 
Defend our Zion well; 

And heavenly mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and hell. 

6 Salvation to the King 
Who sits enthron’d above: 

Thus we adore the God of might, 
And bless the God of love. 


1 


Q 
vo 


52 Psaum 66. 4st Part. C.-M. 
Cambridge, Braittree. 
Power and goodness of Gad. 
1 QING, all ye nations, to the Lord,, 
Sing with a joyful noise ; 
With melody of sound record 
His honours, and your joys. 
2Say to the Power that shakes the sky,, 
**How terrible art thou! ; 
“Sinners before thy presence fly, 
“Or at thy feet they bow.’ 


3[Come, see the wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his ways! : 


m- 


aft "> 


53, 54 
“In Moses’? hand he put his rod, 
And cave the frighted seas. 
4He made the ebbing channel dry, 
While Israel pass’d the flood; 
There did the church begin their joy, 
- And’ triumph in their God.] 
5 He rules by his resistless might; 


Will rebel mortals dare ai 


Provoke th’ Eternal to the fight, 
And tempt that dreadful war? 


60 bless our God, and never cease ; 
*. Ye saints, fulfil his praise ; ; 
He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 

And guides our doubtful ways. 


7Lord,thou hast prov’d our suffering souls, 

~~ Yo make our graces shine ; 

So silver bears the burning coals, 
The meta} to refine. _ 


8 Through watery deeps and fiery ways 
We march at thy command ; 

Led to possess the promis’d place 
By. thine unerriug hand. 


53} Psaum 89. 2d Part. 
Plymouth, Dorset. 
Power and majesty of God. 
1 W ITH reverence let the saints ap- 
And bow before the Lord ; [pear, 
His high commands with reverence 
And tremble at his word.  [hear, 
2How terrible thy glories be! 
How bright thine armies shine! 
Where is the power that vies with thee? 
Or truth compar’d with thine? 


3The northern pole and southern rest 
On thy supporting hand; 

Darkness and day from east to west 
Move round at thy command. 


4 Thy words the raging winds control, 
And -rule the boisterous deep ; 


c.M. 0!) 


Thou mak?st the sleeping billows roll, |} 


The rolling billows sleep, 
5 Heaven, earth, and air, and scas are 
And the dark world of hell: [thine, 
How did thine arm in vengeance shine, 
When Egypt durst rebel! 
ustice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wondrous is thy grace; 
While ruth and mercy, join’d in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 
542 Psaum 8 S. My 
5 Hopkins, 5t, Phomas. 
Sovereignty of God, and man’s dominion 
ower the creapuress. 
*O 


6] 


# 


LORD, our neaveniy King, 
Thy name is all divine! 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


55, 56 


Thy gloriesround the earth are spread 
And o’er the heavens they shine. 


2 When to thy works on high 
I raise my wond’ring eyes, 

And sce the moon, complete in light, 
Adorn the darksome skies ; 
When I survey the stars, 

And all their shining forms, 

Lord, what is man, that worthless thing;- 
Akin to dust and worms! 

4 Lord, what is worthless man, 

Phat thou shoutdst love him sot 
Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 


Thine honours crown his head, 
While beasts like slaves obey, 
And birds that cut the air with wings,. 
And fish that cleave the sea. 

6 How rich thy bounties are! 
And won’rous are thy ways: 
Ofdusi and worms thy power cantram 

A mouument of praise. 
7 (Out of the mouths of babes 
And sucklings thou canst draw 
Surprising honours to thy name! 
And strike the world with awe. 
8 © Lord, ovr heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divne; 
Thy glories round theearth are spread, 
And o’er the heavens they shin-.] 
55% Psanm 68. Ist Part. L.M. ® 
Nantwich, Islington. 
Vengeance and compassion of God, 
iT ET. God arise in all his might, 
A And put the troops of hell to flight, 
As smoke, that sought to cloud the skies, 
Before the rising tempest flies. 


2 [He comes, array’d in burning flames ; 
Justice and vengeance are his names: 
Behold his fainting foes expire, 

Like melting wax before the fire.] 

3 He rides and thunders through the sky ;. 
His name, JemovaAa, sounds on high: _ 
Sing to his name, ye sons of grace; 
Ye saints, rejoice before his face. 


3 


14The widow and the fatherlesa 


Fly to his aid in sharp distress ; 

in him the poor and helpless find 

A judge that’s just, a father kind. 

5 He breaks the captive’s heavy chain, 

And prisoners see the jight again ; 

But rebels that dispute his will, 

Shall dwell in chains and darkness still. 
PAUSE. 

6 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ; 

Crown hin, ye nations, in your song: 


| 
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56, 5 


1 


His wondrous. names.and powers rehearse; 


7He shakes the heavens with loud alarms! 
How terrible is God in arms! 

In Israel are his mercies known, 
Israel is. his peculiar throne. 


$Proclaimhim King,pronounce him biest;. 
HHe’s your defence, your joy, your rest 5. 


When terrors. rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 


56} Arlington, Dundee, Rochester, 
Wisdom of God in his works. 
1 Q@IONGS of immortal praise belong 
SS) To my Almighty God; 


He has my heart, and he my tongue, ; 


To spread his name abroad. 


Good men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature’s frame! 
How wise th’? Eternal Mind! 

His counsels never ‘change the scheme 
That his first thoughts desigu’d. 


4When he redeem’d his chosen sons, 
He fix’d his covenant sure: 

The orders that his lips pronounce 
To endless years endure. 


5.Nature and time, and earth and skies, 
Thy heavenly skill proclaim; 

What shall we do to make us wise, 
But learn to read thy name? 

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace 
Is our divinest skill; 

And he’s the wisest of our race, 
hat best obeys thy will. 


57 Psavm 139. 2d Part. C.M. & 
Braintree, Barby. 
Wisdom of Gudin ihe formation afman 
wars 1 with pleasing wonder stand 
' And all my frame survey, 
Lord, *tis thy work: I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 
2 Thy hand my heart and reins possess’d, 
Where unborn nature grew; 
Thy wisdom all my features trac’d, 
And all my members drew. 

3 Thine eye with nicest care survey’d 
The growth of every part, : 
Till the whole scheme thy thoughts had 

Was ecopy’d by thine art. — flaid 
4 Heaven,earth and sea,and fire and wind 
Show me thy wandrous skill ; 


CREATION. AND. PROVIDENCE. 


Psaum 111. Ist Pert. C. Moo #1}, 


* oe tw = pal 


., But L review myself, and find 
His honours shall enrich your verse. |} 


Diviner wonders still. 


5 Thine awful glories, round me shine, 


My. flesh proclaims thy praises. 


i Lord, to thy werks of nature join. 


Thy. miracles of grace. 
ROVE VAOAS 


CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. | 


8} Hymn 147. B.2._,€. M s 


Rochester, St. Anns. 
~ Creation of the world. Genwi. — 
OW. let a spacious world arise,* 
Said the Creator, Lord: 

At once the obedient, earth and skies 
Rose at his sovereign word: 


2[Dark was the deep; the waters lay 
Confus’d, and drown’d the land;. 


2How great the works his hand hath|} He cail’d the light—the new-bornday, 


How glorious in our sight! [wrought !|| ; 
soe mhe aoe Eres }3He bade the clouds ascend on high ; 


Attends on his command. 


The clouds ascend, and bear 
A watery treasure to: the sky, 
And float on softer air. 


4The liquid element below 
Was gather’d by his hand: 
The rolling seas together flow, 
And leave the solid land. « 
5 With herbs and plants (a flowery birth} 
The naked globe he crown’d, 

Ere there was rain to bless the earth, - 
Or sun to warm the ground. 
6Then he adorn’d the upper skies: 

Behold! the sun appears; 3 
The moon and stars in order rise, — 
To mark oat months and’ years. 

7 Out of the deep th? Almighty King 
Did vital beings frame; 

The painted fowls of every wingy 
And fish of every name. ] 


8He gave the lion and the worm 
At once their wondrous birth ; 
And grazing beasts, of various form,. 
Rose from the teeming earth. 
9 Adam was form’d of equal clay, 
Though sovereign of the rest, 
Design’d for nobler ends. than they, 
With God’s own image blest. 
10Thus glorious in the Maker’s eyes 
The young creation stood; ; 
He saw the building from on high, 
His word pronounc’d it good, © 
11Lord,while the frame of nature stands, 
Thy praise shall fill my tongue ; 
But the new. world of grace demands- 
A more exalted, song, 


|) 

48, 60 

59 Psaum 139. 2d Part. L.M. 0 
{ Armley, Limehouse. * 
The wonderful formarion of man. 
on: from thy hand, my God, | 
ene came, 

~ A work of such a curious frame; 


In me thy fearful wonders shine, 
And each proclaims thy skill divine. 


2Thine eyes did all my limbs survey, 

Which yet in dark confusion lay ; 
Thou saw’st the daily growth they took, 
“Form’d by the model of thy book. 


3 By thee my growing parts were nam’d, 
And what thy sovereign counsels fram’d 
(The breathing lungs, the beating heart) 
« Were copy’d with -unerring art. 
4At last, to shew my Maker’s name, 
God stamp’d his image on my frame, 
And in some unknown moment join’d 

“The finish’d members to the mind. 


5 There the young seeds of thought began, 
And all the passions of the man: 
Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praise. 
J PAusE. 
6 Lord, since in my advancing age 
J’ve acted on life’s busy stage, 
Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
The power of numbers to recount. 


%1-could survey the ocean o’er, 
And count ach sand that makes the shore, 
Before my swiftest thoughts could trace 
The numerous wonders of thy grace. 


8 These on my heart are still impress’d, 
With these I give mine eyes to rest; 
And at my waking hour [ find 
God and his love possess my mind. 


60} Psaum 33. Ist Part. C.M. # 
Wareham, Devizes, Cambridge. 
Works of creation and providence. 
1 EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
This work belongs to you: 
‘Sing of his name, his ways, his word, 
How holy, just, and true? 
QHis mercy and his righteousness 
Let heaven and earth proclaim; 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wondrous name. 


3 His wisdom and almighty word 
The heavenly arches spread; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their shining hosts were made, 
4He bade the liquid waters flow 
To their appointed deep; 
The flowing seas their limits know, 
. And their own station keep. 


¥ 
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5 Ye tenants of the spacious earth, 
With fear before him= stand: 

He spake, and nature took its birth, 
And rests on his command. 


6He scorns the angry nations’ rage, 
And breaks their vain designs: 
His counsel stands through every age, 
And in full glory shines. 
61 Psaum 33. P.M. x 
St. Hellens, Psalm 46. 
Works of creation and providence. 
1 Y= holy souls, in God rejoice, 
Your Makev’s praise becomes your voices 
Great is your theme, your songs be news 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature and of grace, 
How wise and holy, just and true! 


2 Justice and truth he ever loves, 
And the whole earth his goodness proves ; 
His word the heavenly arches spread. ‘ 
How wide they shine from north to south ! 
And by the spirit of his mouth 
Were all the starry armies made. 


3 He gathers the wide flowing seas, i 
(Those watery treasures know their place} 
In the vast stove-house of the deep: 
He spake, and gave all nature birth, 
And fires and seas, and heaven and earth 
His everlasting orders keep! 


4 Let mortals tremble, and adore 
A God_ of such yesistless Wer 
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage: 
Vain are their thoughts and weak their handy 
But his eternal counsel stands, 
And rules the world from age to ages 
62 Psarm 104. L. M. 
Gloucester, Bath, Italy. 
The glory of God in creation and providence. 
1 Y soul, thy great Creator praise: 
When cloth’d inhis celestial rays, 
He in full majesty appears, 
And, like a robe, his glory wears. 


[NO TE. This psaim may be sung toa different 
metre, by adding the following two lines to every 


stanza, ViZ. 
Great is the Lord; what tongue ean frame 
An equal honour to his name. | 


2 The heavens are for his curtain spread ; 
Th? unfathom’d deep lie makes his bed : 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
On winged storms across the skies. 

3 Angels, whom his own breath inspires, 
His ministers are flaming fires: 

And swiltas thought their armies move, 
To bear his vengeance or his love. 
4 fhe world’s foundations by his hand 
Ave pois’d, and shal! forever stand ; 
“te binds the ocean in his chain, 
Lest it should drown the earth again. 
5 When earth wes cover’d with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains stood, 
He thuoder’d, and the ocean fled, 

Confin’d to its appointed bed. 


i 
- 
. 
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6The swelling billows know their bounds, 


And in their channels walk their rounds; 
Yet thence convey’d by secret veins, 
They spring on hills, and drench the 
plains. rane 
7 He bids the crystal fountains flow, 
And cheer the, valleys as they go; 
Tame heifers there their thirst allay, 
And for the stream wild asses bray. 


8From pleasant trees; which shade the brink. 
The lark and linnet light to drink; 
Their songs the lark and-linnet raise, 
And chide our silence in his praise. 
= i 
es . Pauss I, 
9 God, from his cloudy cistern, pours 
On the parch’d earth enriching showers; 
The grove, the garden, and the field, 
A thousand joyful blessings yield. — 
10 He makes the grassy food arise, 


And gives the cattle large ‘supplies: | 


With herbs for man, of various power, 
To nourish nature, or to cure. 


11 What noble fruit the vines produee! | 


The olive yields a shining juice ; 


ur hearts are cheer’d with generdus wine, | 


With inward joy- our faces ‘shine. 
120 bless his hame, ye nations, fed 
With nature’s chief supporter, bread : 
While bread your vital strength imparts, 
Serve him with vigour in your hearts. 
Pause IT. 
13 Behold the stately cedar stands, 
Rais’d in the forest by his hands; 
Birds to the boughs for shelter fly, 
And build their nests secure on high. 


14 To ‘cragay hills ascend the goats 
Avid at the airy mountain’s foot 
The feebler creatures make their cell ; 
He gives them wisdom where to dwell. 
15 He sets the sun his circling race, 
Appoints the moon to change her face; 
And when tbick darkness veils the day, 


Calls out wild beasts to hunt their prey. | 


16 Fierce lions lead their young abroad, }) 
And roaring, ask their: meat from God ; 


But when the morning beams arise, 
The savage beast to covert flies. 
17Then man to daily labour goes; 
The night was made for his repose: 
Sleep is thy gift, that sweet relief 
From tiresome toil and wasting grief. 
18 How strange thy works! how great thy 
And every land thy riches fill: [skili! 
Thy wisdom round the world we see, 
This spacious earth is full of ‘thee. 


— » . ie ee 


19 Nor less thy glories in the deep, 
Where fish in millions swim and creep 
With wondrous motions, swift or slow. 
Still wanderin> in the paths below. 

20 There ships divide their watery way 
And flocks of scaly monsters play; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 
And foams and sports in spite of man 


Pause Ill. ; e 
21 Vast are thy works, Almighty Lord 
All nature rests upon thy word, ~ 
And the whole race of creatures stand 
Waiting their portion from thy hanc 
22 While each receives his different food 
His cheerfal looks pronounce it good 
Eagles and bears, and whales and worm 
Rejoice and praise in different forms. 
23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn 
And, dying, to their dust return; 
Both man and beast their souls resign 
Life, breath and spirit, all are thine 
24Yet thou canst breathe on dust again. 
And fll the world with beasts and men 
A word of jhy creating breath 
Repairs the wastes of time and death 


|; 25 His works, the wonders of his might 


Are honour’d with his own delight: 
Flow ‘awful are his glorious ways! 
Uhe Lord is dreadful in his praise, 

26 Uhe earth stands tremblingat thy scroke. 
And at thy touch the mountains smoke: 
Yet humble souls may ‘see thy face. 
And tell their wants to sovereign grace 

27m thee my hopes and wishes meet 
And make my meditations sweet ; 
thy praises shall my breath employ 
TH it expire in endless joy. 

28 While haughty ‘sinners die accurst 
Vheir glory bury’d with ‘their dust, 
1, to my God, my heavenly King, 
Immortal hallelwjahs ‘sing. 


63} 
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Psanm 121. Ll. M. “3 
Truro, Nantwich. : 
Divine frrotection. 
a Be to the hills I lift mine eyes 
Th’ eternal hills beyond the skiés 
Thence all her help my soul derives 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 
2 He lives; the everlasting God, [flood 
That built the world, that spread th 
The heavens with all their hosts he made 
And the dark regions of the dead. 


| 3 He guidesour feet, he guards our way 


His ‘morning smiles bless all the day 


— 


54, 65 


Ife spreads the evening vale, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. | 
bIsrae!, a name divinely blest, 

y rise secure, securely rest; 
Thy holy guardian’s wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 
> No sun shall smite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray. 
Shall blast thy couch; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 
>) Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
‘Still thou shalt go, and still return, 
Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 


7 On, thee foul ‘spirits have no power ; || 


And in thy Jast departing hour, 
Angels, that. trace the airy road, 


Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. He 


64} Psaum 121...C. M, % 
; Dundee, Abridge. 
_Preservation by day and night. 
hd heaven I lift my waiting eyes, 
_ There all my hopes are laid; 
The Lord, that built the earth and skies, | 
Is my perpetual aid. 
2 Their feet shall never slide nor fall, 
Whom he designs to keep: 
His ear attends the sofiest call; 
His eyes can never sleep. 
3 He will sustain our weakest powers 
With his almighty arm, 


And watch our most unguarded. hours 


Against surprising harm. 
4%srael, rejoice, and rest secure, 
Thy keeper is the Lord; | 
His wakeful eyes employ his power 
For thine eternal guard, 
5 Ner scorching sun, nor sickly moon) 
Shalt have his leave to smite; | 
He shields thy head from burning noon, 
From blastisg damps at night. 
6 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath, | 
Where thickest dangers come; | 
Go and return, secure from death,! 
Till, God commands thee home. | 
: i 
65 Psaum 121, H. M. Be 
ith’s Bethesda, Portsmouth, | 
God our fereserver. 
1 BYPWARD LF lift mine. eyes, 
i). From God is all. my aid; | 
The God that built. the skies, 
And earth and nature made: 
God is the tower | His grace is nigh 
To-which Pfly; | In every hour. | 
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2 My feet shall never slide, 
Nor fall in fatel snares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
‘Phosewakefe! aed Shail Israel keep, - 
| Which never sicep,# When dangers rise. 
3. No. bursing heats. by day, 
Nor blasts of evening sir, 
Shall take my healthy away, 
If God be with me there: 
- Thou art my sun, |. ‘loguard my head, 
| And thou my shadel By night or. noon. 
4 Hast thou. not given. thy werd, 
To save my. soul from death? 
And I can trust. my~ Lord 
To keep myvanortal breath: ~ 
| PU goand come,| Till from on high 
| Nor fear to dies! Pnoucall me home, 


66} Hymn 19. B.2.. GC, M. 

Abridge, London. 

\Our bodies frail,and God our preserver. . 

j ET others boast how strong they-be, ; 

_ 4 Nor death nor danger fear ; 

But we7ll confess, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. - 


2Fresh as the grass our bodies stand, 
And fiourish bright and gay ; 

A blasting wind sweeps o’er the land, 
And fades the grass away. 


3 Our life contains a thousand springs, 
And dies, if one be gone: ~~ 
Strange! that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long, 


||4 But ‘tis our God supports our frame, 


The. God who built us first; 
Salvation to th? Almighty Name 
, That rear’d ws from the dust, 
5 [He spake—and straight our hearts and’ 
In all their motions rose; [brains 
‘‘Let blood,” said he, ‘‘ flow round the 
veins,” 
And round: the- veins it’ flows. 
6 While we have breath, or use our tougues, 
Our Maker we'll adore; 
His Spirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more.] 


67 : Hymn. 83. -Ba il. CM. b 
~~ Durham, Windsor. 
Afflictions and death under frrovidence. 
1 Q) OL from the.dust affliction grows, 
Nor troubles, rise by chance ; 
Yet we are born to cares and. woes; 
A ‘sad inheritance! 


2 As sparks break out from burning coals, 
| And still are upwards borne; 


68 ,69 


So grief is rooted in our souls, 
And man grows up to momo. 


3 Yet with my God I leave my cause, || 
And trust his promis’d grace: 

He rules me by his well-known laws 
Of love. and righteonsness 


4 Not all the pains that e’er I bere, 
Shall spoil my future peace; 

For death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father please. 


68 Hymuw 13.; B.2.- LM. * 
Luton, Nantwich, Truro. 

Wee creation, Sind aapaalnton of the world. 
NING to the Lord who built the skies, 
The Lord who rear’d this stately 

frame ; 

Let all the nations sound his praise, 
and Jands unknown repeat his name. 


2 He form’d the seas, and form’d the hills, 
Made every drop. and every dust; 
Nature and time with all their wheels, 
And push’d them into motion first. 


3 Now, from his high imperial throne, 
He looks far down upon the spheres ; 
He bids the shining orbs roll on, 
And round he turns the hasty years. 


4 Thus shal] this moving engine last, 
Till all his samts are gather’d in: 
Then for the trumpet’s dreadful blast, 
To shake it all to dust again, 


5 Yet when the sound shall tear the skies, 
And lightning burn the globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joyful eyes, 
There’s a new heaven and earth for you. 


69} Psaum 107. 4th Part. L.M. 
Eaton, Nantwich, Blendon, 
The seamen’s song. 
OULDyou behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the seas. 


2 They leave their native shores behind, 
And seize the favour of the wind, 
Till God command, and tempests rise, 
That heave the ocean to the skies. 


3 Now to the heavens they mount amain ; 
Now sink to dreadful deeps again ; 
What strange affright young sailors feel, 
And like a staggering drunkard reel! 

4 When Jand is far, and death is nigh, 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry: 
His mercy hears their loud address, 
And sends salvation in distress. 


5 He bids the winds their wrath assnage ; 
The furious waves forget their rage; 
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‘Tis calm; and sailors smile to see 
The haven where they wish’d to be, 

6 O may the sons of men record + 
fhe wondrous goodness of the Lord! 
Let them their private offerings bring, 
And in the church his giory sing. > 


70 Psaum 107. €. M. x 
Cun teaee Rochester, Abridge. 
. the mariners fisalm. 
Lf lyk works of glory, mighty Lords 
thy wonders in the deeps, 
The sous of courege shail record, 
Who trade in floating ships. 
2At thy command the winds arise, 
And sweit the tow ring waves; 
The men, astomish’d, meuni the skies, 
And sink in g sping graves. 
3 [Again they climb the watery hills, 
And plusge in decps again; 
ach ke a totiering crunkard reels, 
Aad finds his courage vain. 


4 Friehted t: heir the tempest roar, 
They pant with flattering breath > 
And, hopeless of a distant shure, 
Expect immediate death.] 
5 Vhen to the Lord they raise thei> cries; 
He hears their loud request, 
And orders silence through the skies, 
And lays the floods to rest. 


6 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears, 
And see the storm allay’d: 

Now to their eyes the port appears; 
There let their vows be paid. ~ 

7’ Tis God that brings them safe to land; 
Let stupid mortals know 

‘That waves are under his command, 
And ail the winds that blow.. 


8 O tbat the sons of men would praise 
The gocdness of the Lord! 

And those that see thy wondrous ways, 
Thy wondrous jiove record. 


"4 Hymn 109. B.2. L.M, % 
Bath, Putney. 


The darkness of frrovidence. 
1 ORD, we adore thy vast designs. 
Th’? obscure abyss of providence 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines. 
Too dark to view with feeble sense 


2Now thou array’st thine awful face 
In angry frowns, without a*smile: 
We through the cloud believe thy grace 
Secure of thy compassion still. 


3 Vbrough seas and storms of deep distres- 
| We sail by faith, and not by sight 


Se. 


2, 73 


Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
Through all the terrors of the night. 


tDear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below ; 
Still let us lean upon our God, 
‘Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 


12% Psatm 73. S.M. x 
Sutton, Hopkins. 
The mystery of frrovidence unfolded. 
l QURE there’s a righteous God, 
Nor is religion vain ; 
Though men of vice may boast aloud, 
And men of grace complain. 

2 I saw the wicked rise, 
And felt my heart repine, 

While haughty fools, with scornful eyes, 
In robes of honour shine. 

3 [Pamper’d with wanton ease, 
"heir flesh looks full and fair; 
Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas, 
And grows without their care. 


4 Free from the plagues and pains 
That pious souls endure, 

Through all their life oppression reigns, 
And racks the humble poor. 

5 Their impious tongues blaspheme 
The everlasting God: 

Their malice blasts the good man’s name, 
And spreads their lies abroad. 

§ But I, with flowing tears, 
Indulg’d my doubts to rise ; 


“Is there a God that sees or -hears| 


“The things below the “skies ?””] 

7 The tumults of my thought 
Held me. in hard suspense, 

Till to thy house my feet were brought, 
‘To learn thy justice thence. 

8 Thy word with light and power 
Dit my mistakes amend ; 

I view’ the stoners’ life before, 
But here I learnt their end. 

9 On what a slippery steep 
The thcughtless wretches go: 

And O, that dreadful fiery deep, 
That waits their fall below! 

10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, 
My thoughts no more repine ; 

I call my God my portion now, 
And all my powers are thine. 


13} Psaum 73, Ist Part. C.M. & 
London, Dundee. 
Afflicted saints hafifiy, and frrosper- 
ous sinners cursed, 
IN OW I’m convinced the Lord is kind 
To men of heart sincere; 


F 
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Yet once my foolish thoughts repin’d, 
And border’d on despair, 

21 griev’d to see the wicked thrive, 
And spoke with angry breath, 
“Flow pleasant and profane they live ! 
“How peaceful is’ their death ! 


3 “With well fed flesh and haughty eyes 
“ They lay their fears to Sleep ; 

‘¢ Acninst the heavens their slanders rise, 
“While saints in silence weep. 

4“Tn vain I lift my hands to pray, 
“And cleanse my heart in vain 

“For [I am chasten’d all the day, 
“Yhe night renews my paia.” 

|| 3 Yer while my tongue indulg’d complaints, 
I felt my heart reprove; 

«Sure I shail thus offend thy saints, 
“And erieve the men I love.” 

6 But still I found my doubts too hard, 
The conflict too severe, 

Till I retir’d to search thy word, 
And learn thy secrets there. 

7 There, as in some prophetic -glass, 
I saw the sinver’s feet’ 

High mounted on a slippery place, 
Beside a fiery pit. 

8 I heard the wretch profanely boast, 
Till at thy frown he fell; 

His honours in a dream were lost, 
And he awoke in hell. 

9 Lord, what an envious fool I was! 
How like a thcughtless beast! 
Thus to suspect thy promis’d grace, 
And think the wicked blest. 

10 Yet I was kept from full despair, 

Upheld by power unknown: 
That blessed hand that broke the snare 
Shall guide me to thy throne. 


i 


74 Psarm9. 2dPart. C.M. b 
is Canterbury, Plymouth. 
The wisdom and equity of Providence. 
BY Beco the great Judge, supreme 
and just, 
Shall once enquire for blood, 
The humblé souls, who mourn in dust, 
Shall find a faithful God. 


2 He from the dreadful gates of death 
Doth his own children raise ; 
In Zion’s gates, with cheerful breath, 
‘They sing their Father’s praise. 
3 His foes shall fall, with heedless feet, 
Into the pit they made ; 
And sinners perish in the net 
Which their own hands have spread, 


| 


tate ae | 


“1, 16 
4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 


Are thy deep counsels known: 
When men of mischief are destroy’d, 
The snare must be their own. 
Pause. 
5 The wicked shali sink down to hell ; 
Thy wrath devour the lands 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
Against thy known commands. 


6T hough saints to sore distress are brought, | 


And wait and long complain, 
Their cries shall never be furgot, 
Nor shall their hopes be vain. 


7 [Rise, great Redeemer, from thy seat, 
To judge and save the poor ; 
Let nations tremble at thy feet, 
And man prevail no more. 


8 Thy thunder shall affright the proud, 
And put their hearts to pain, 
Make them confess that thou art God, 

And they but feeble meu.] 


"5 Psaim 36. L. M. 
Old Hundred, Eaton, Blendon. 


The perfections and providence of God ; or, general 
providence and special grace. 


Aj IGH in the heavens, eternal God | 
‘Hy goodness in full glory shines ; | 
Thy truth shall break thro’? every cloud | 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 
2¥Yorever firm thy justice stands, 
As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 
3 Thy providence is kind and large ; | 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
‘The whole creation is thy charge, 
But saints are thy pecuhar care. 
AMy God! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence ell our hepe and comfort springs, | 
The sons of Adam in distress j 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 
5¥rom the provisions of thy homse 
We shall be fed with sweet repast; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 
6 Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
.And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promis’d in thy word. 


"6 Psaum 147. ist Part. L. M. 
: Dunstan, Newcourt. 
Creation, firovidence and grace. 
1 RAISE ye the Lord: ’tis good to raise 
Pp Our hearts and voices in his praise: 
His nature and his works invite , 
Yo make this duty our delight. 


3K 
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2The Lord builds up Jerusalem, — 
And gathers nations to his name; 
His mercy melts the stubborn soul, 
And makes the broken spirit whole 
3 He form’d the stars,those heavenly flames 
He counts their numbers, calls thei 
names ; ‘ 
His wisdom’s vast, and knows no bound 
A deep, where all our thoughts are 
drown’d. 
4 Great is our Lord, and great his might : 
And all his glories infinite: 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just 
And treads the wicked to the dust 


PAUSE. 
5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
Who spreads his clouds around the sky 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 


6He makes the grass ‘the hills adorn 
And clothes the smiling fields with corn | 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

7 What is the creature’s skill or force = 
The sprightly man, the warlike horse: 
The nimble wit, the active limb? 
All are too mean delights for him, 


}8 But saints are lovely in his, sight: 


He views his children with delight 


| He sees their hope, he knows their fear: 


And looks and loves his image there 
Psaum 136. L. M. 


17 : Luton, Eaton, Wells. 


Creation, firovidence and grace. 
1 IVE to our God immortal praise 
Mercy and truth are all his ways 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 


2Give to the Lord of lords renown 
‘The King of. kings with glory crown 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are kauwn no mote 


3 He built the earth, he spread the sky- 

And fix’d the starry lights on bigh 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 


4He fills the sun with morning lighf 
He bids the moon direct the night 
His mercies ever shall endure, _ {more- 
When suns and moons shall shine n 
5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh’s hand 
And brought them to the promis’d land. 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies. in your song. 


s. 


}He saw- the Gentiles dead in sin, 
And felt his pity work within; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When death and sin shall reign no more. 


'He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

} Thro” this vain world he guides our feet, 
And-leads us to his heavenly seat: 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 


18} Psatm 136. C. M. % 
Braintree, Ivish. 
God’s wonders of creation, providence, redemption 
of Israel, and salvation of his people. 
‘Gis thanks to God, the sovereign 
His mercies stillendure ; [Lord, 
And be the King of kings ador’d, 
’ His truth is ever sure, 
2 What wonders hath his wisdom done, 
How mighty is his hand! 
Heaven,earth and sea he iram?d.alone: 
How wide is: his courmand! 


3The sun supplies the day with light: 
How bright his counsels shine! 

| The moon and stars adorn the night ! 
His works are all divine, 

4. {He struck the sons of Egypt dead; 
How dreadful is his rod! 

And thence with joy his people led: 
How gracious: is our God! 

*He cleft the swelling sea in two; 
His arm is great in might: 

And gave the tribes a passage thro’ ; 
His power and grace unite. 

6 But Pharadh’s army there he drown’d; 
How glorious are his ways! 

And brought his saints through desart 
Eternal be his praise. {ground : 

7Great monarchs fell beneath his hand ; 
Victorious is his sword ; 

While Israel took the promis’d land: 
And faithfal is: his word.] 


8 He saw the nations dead in sin; 
He felt his-pity move; 


How sad the state the worid was in; 


How boundless- was his love! 


9He sent to save us from our wo; 
His goodness never fails ; 

From death, and hell, and every foe ; 
And still his grace prevails. 

10 Give thanks to God, the heavenly King ; 
His mercies still endure ; 

Let the whole earth his praises sing ; 

His. truth, is. ever sure. 
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Psaum 68. 3dPart. L,M. 3®' 
Antigua, Islington. 4 


Praise for temporal blessings; or, 
commen and sfiecial mercies. 
1 WE bless the Lord, the just, the good, 
Who fills our hearts with joy ani 
food; 
Who pours his blessings from the skies,. 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 


2He sends the sun his circuit round, 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground;;: 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain, 
Refresh the thirsty ground again. 


3°Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near escapes from death : 
Safety and health to God belong’; 

He heals the weak, and guards the strong. 


4 He makes the saint and sinner prove 
The common blessings of his love 3. 
But the wide difference: that emails” 
Is endless joy, or endless pains. 

5 The Lord, that bruis’d the serpent’s head,. 
On all the serpent’s seed shall tread: 
The stubborn sinner’s hope confound. 
And smite him with a Jasting wound. 


6 But his right hand his saints shall raise 
From the deep earth, or deeper seas ; 
And bring them to his courts above, 
There shall they taste his special love. 

80 Psanm’ 57. L. M. x 

’ Bath, Green’s Hundredth. 


Praise for frrotection, grace, and truth. 
1 MY God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love and grace un- 
known 3: : 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings,. 
Till the dark cloud is over-blown. 


2Up to the heavens I send my cry ; 
The Lord will my desires perform ;: 
He sends’ his angels from the sky, 
And saves me from the threatening storm: 


3Be thou exalted, O' my God, 
Above the heavens, where angels dwell: 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land: thy wonders tell.. 


4 My heart is fix’d ; my son¥ shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise,. 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 


5 High o’er the earth his mercy reigns;. 
And reaches to the utmost sly ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 


a 


When lower worlds dissolve and die.- 


2. = ea 


8h 
6 Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heavens, where angels dwell; 


Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And Jand to land thy wonders tell. 


81 Psaum 65. 2d Part. L.M. 
Ninety-seventh Psalm, Shoel. 
Divine providence in air, earth, and sea; or, 
the God of nature and grace. 
iT. God of cur salvation hears 
The groans of Zion mix’d with tears; 
Yet when he comes with kind designs, 
Through all the way his terror shines. 


2 On*him the race of man depends, 
Far as the earth’s remotest ends, 

Where the Creator’s name is known, 
By nature’s feeble hght alone. 


3 Sailors, that travel o’er the flood,. 
Address their frighted souls to God, 
‘When tempests rage, and billows roar 
At dreadful distance from the shore. 
E“Dite-the noisy tempests cease ; 
He calms the raging éYowd-to-peace 
When a tumultuous nation raves 
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 


5 Whole kingdoms, shaken by the storm, 
He settles in a peaceful form; 
Mountains .establish’d by his hand, 
Firm on their old foundations stand. 
6 Behold his ensigns sweep the sky ; 
New comets blaze, and lightnings fly: 
The heathen lands, with swift surprise, 


From the bright horrors turn their eyes. | 


7 At bis command, the morning ray 
Smiles in the east, and leads the day ; 
He guides the sun’s declining wheels, 
Over the tops of western hills. 


8 Seasons and times obey his voice ; 
The evening and the morn rejoice 
Tosee the earth made soft with showers, 
Laden with fruit, and dress?d in flowers. 


9 Tis from his watery stores on high, 
He gives the thirsty ground supply ; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops dispense. 


10 The. desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant food the valleys yield ,; 
The valleys shout with cheerful voice, 
And neigbouring hills repeat their joys. 
11 The pastures smile in green array ; 
There lambs and larger cattle play ; 
The larger cattle and the lamb, 
Each in his language speaks thy name, 
12 Thy works pronounce thy power divine; 
Over every field thy glories shine ; 
Through every month thy gifts appear ; 
Great God ! thy goodness crowns the year. 


UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 


82, 83, £ 


822 Psarm 78. 1st Part. C.M. 3 
y Wareham, Irish, Peterborough 


Providences of God recorded; or, pious educatio- 
; und instruction children. 


1Q ET children hear the mighty deed 
Which God perform’d of old 
Which in our younger years we saw 
And which our fathers told. 
2He bids us make his glories known 
His works of power and grace. 
And we’ll convey bis wonders down. 
Through every rising race, 
3 Our lips shal) tell them to our sons 
And they again to their’s; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 
4Thus shall they learn in God alone 
Their hope securely stands ; 
Thatthey may ne’er forget his works, 
But practise his commands. 


AA BALWA 


UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 


oF —Psaum 100. Ist Part. L. M, 2 
; Old Tuna;-Green’s Hund. Italy. 
Praise to our Creator, ——— 
ye nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before theLord,your sovereignKing, 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voices 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 
2The Lord is God: ’tis he alone. 
Doth life and breath and being give ; 
We are his work, and not our own; 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 
3Enter his gates with songs of joy, 
With praises to his courts repair, 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 


4The Lord is good; the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 
84} Psautm 100. 2d Part. L.M. 
Blendon, Castle-Street. 
The same, 
1@ING to the Lord with joyful voice ; 


Let every land his name adore; 
Let earth, with one. united voice, 


Resound his praise from shore to shore. 
2 Nations, attend before his throne, 
With solemn fear, with sacred joy: 
Know that the Lord is God alone: 
He can create, and he destroy, 


3 His sovereign power, without our aid, 


Made us of clay, and form’d us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we 
He brought us to his fold again. [stray’d, 


—s 


ae 
4 We are his people,, we his care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 


a! P : 

5 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.- 


6 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love; 

Firm,as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 


Psaum 148. LL.M. *& 


Newcourt, Eaton. 


Universal firaise to God. 
ae hallelujahs to the Lord, 
from distant worlds where creatures | 
Letheaver begin the solemn word; [dwell; | 
And sound it dreadful down to hell. | 
{NO'TE. This Psalm may be sung to a different! 
metre, by adding the two following lines to every 
stanza, Viz. 
Each of his works his name displays, 
But they can ne'er fulfil’ his praise] 
2The Lord! how absolute he reigns! | 
Let every angel bend the knee! 
Sing of his love in heavenly strains, 
And speak how fierce his terrors be. | 


3 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
An awful throne of shining bliss; 
Fly through the world, Osun, and tell, 
How dark thy beams compar’d to his. 


4 Awake, ye tempests, and his fame 
In sounds of dreadful praise declate ; 
And the sweet whisper of his name’ 
Fill every gentler breeze of air. 


5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
fo join their praise with blazing fire ; 
Let- the firm earth and rolling sea 
In this eternal song: conspire. 

6 Ye flowery plains, proclaim his skill ; , 
Valleys, lie low before his eye ; | 
And ‘let his praise from every hill 
Rise tuneful to the neighbouring sky. | 

7 Ye stubborn oaks, and stately pines, | 
Bend your high branches, and adore 5 
Praise him, ye béasts,in different strams:: | 
The lamb must bleat, the lion roar.) 


53 


8 Birds, ye must’ make his praise your 
theme ; 
Nature demands a song from you: 
While the dumb fish that cut the stream | 
Iieap up, and mean his praises too, 
9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When. nature ali around you sings?| 
E22 


UNIVERSAL. PRAISE, 


O. for a shout from old and young, 
. From humble swains, and lofty kings! 


10 Wide as his vast dominion® lies, 
- Let the Creator's name be known: 
Loud as his thunder shout his praise,. 
And sound it lofty as his throne, 


1bJenovan! *tisa glorious word! 

O may it dwell on every tongue! 
Butsaints,who best have known theLord, 
Are bound to raise’ the noblest song.- 


12Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord ; 
From all below, and all above, 


Loud hallelujahs to the Lord.. 
86% Hymw.27 B.2. L.Me. 
Castle-Street, Antigua.” 


Praise ye him, all. his angels. 

1gXOD! the eternal, awful name, 
That the whole heavenly army fears;, 
That shakes the wide creation’s frame,- 
And Satan trembles when he_ hears. - 


2Like fiames of fire his servants are,. 
And light surrounds:his:dwelling-place ;; 
But, O ye fiery flames; declare 

The brighter glories. of his. face. 
3°Tis not for such poor worms as We;- 
To speak: so infinite a thing ; 

But your immortal eyes survey: 

The beauties of- your sovereign King: - 
4-'Tell how he ‘shows’ his smiling face,~ 
And clothes all heaven -in bright array 5 
Triumph and joy run through the place, 

And songs eternal as the day. 


5 Speak—for you feel ‘his burning love—* 


What zeal it spreads through all your 

That sacred fire dwells all above,([frame!? 

For we on earth have lost.the name.- 

6 [Sing of his power and justice too, 

That infinite right hand of his, 

That vanquish’d Satan and his crew, 

When thunder drove them down from 

bliss. |. 

7 [What mighty storms of poison’d darts: 
Were hurl’d upon the rebels there! 

What deadly javelins nail’d their hearts 

Fast to the: racks: of. long. despair !] 


8 [Shout to your King, ye heavenly host, 
You that beheld the sinking foe; 
Firmly ye stood when they were lost ; 
Praise the rich grace that kept you so. 


9 Proclaim his wonders from the skies ;: 
Let every. distant nation hear; 

And while you sound his lofty praise, . 
Let humble mortals bow. and! fear.| 
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$7, 88, 89. 
87 : -Psatm 86. C.M. 
Mear, Abridge. 
A general song of frase to God. 
+ AMERNG the princes, earthly gods, 
There’s none hath power divine ; 
Nor 1s their nature, migity Lord, 
Nov are their works like thine 
2 The nations thou hast made, shall bring 
‘Vheir offerings rcund tiy thione; 
For thou alone dost wondrous things, 
For thou art God alone. 
3Lord, £ would walk with holy feet ; 
-Teach me thine heavenly ways, 
And my poor scatter’d thoughts unite 
In God my, Father’s praise. | 
4 Great is thy merey, and my tongue 
Shall those sweet wonders tell, 


How by thy ‘grace my sinking soul! 


Rose from the deeps of heil. 
Aiyvuw 71. B. 2. C.M. 


88{ Cambridge, St. Asaph’s. 
Praise to God from-all crcatures. 


aK 


me eer glories. of my Maker, God,|} 


My joyful voice shall sing, 
And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King 


2°T was hisrighthand thatshap’d our clay, || 


And wrought this human frame ; 

But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler spirits. came. 

3 We bring our mortal powers-to God, 
And worship with our to:gues:' 

Weclaim seme kindred with the skies, 
And join th’ angelic songs. 

4 Let grov’ling beasts of every shape, 
And fowls of every. wing, 

And rocks and trees and fires and seas, 
Their various tribute bring.. 

5 Ye planets, to his. honour shine 3. 
And wheels of nature roll; 

Praise him in your unwearied. course 
Around the steady pele. 

6 The brightness of our Makew’s name 
The wide creation fills, : 
And his unbounded grandeur flies. 

. Beyond ‘the heavenly hills. 


£9} Psaum 148. S.M. 


St. Thomas, Sutton. 
Universal firaise. — 
1 EYL every creature join 
; L To praise th’ eternal God; 
Ye heavenly host, the song begin, 
And sound his name abroad. 
% Thou sun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays, 


a 


UNIVERSAL PRAISE, 


a oe 


89 


#|| Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames, 


Shine to your Maker’s praise, 


9 


13 He built those worlds above, 


And fix’d their’ wondrous frame 3. 
By his command they stand or move, 
And ever speak his name. a 
4 Ye vapours, when ye rise, 
Or fall in showers, or snow, — 
Ye thunders,murmuring round the skies, 
His power and glory show. t 
5 Wind, hail, and flashing fire, 
Agree to praise the Lord, i 
When ye in dreadful storms censpire 
To execute his word. 
6 By all his works above 
His honours be exprest ; 
But saints that taste his saving love 
Should sing his praises best. ~~ 
PausE kL 
7 Let earth and ocean know 
They owe their Maker praise: 
Praise him, ye watery worlds below, 
And monsters of the seas, 
8 From mountains near the sky 
Let his high praise resound, 
From humble shrubs and cedars high, 
And yales and fields around. 
9 Ye lions of the wocd, 
And tamer beasts that graze, 
- Ye live upon his daily food, 
And he expects your praise. 
10: Ye birds of lefty wing, 
On high his praises bear, 
Or sit on flowery boughs and sing 
Your Maker’s glory there. : 
1t Ye creeping ants and worms, 
His various wisdom show; 
Aud flies, in alk your shining swarms, 
Praise him that drest you so, 
12 By all the earth-brern race, 
His honours be expresi; 
But saints,that know his heavenly grace,, 


| Should jearn to praise him best, 


Pausk Il, 
13° Monarchs of wide command, 
Praise ye th’ eternal King; 
Judges, adore that sovereign hand} 
Whence all your henours spring: 
14 Let vigorous youth engage 
¥o sound his praises high ; 
While growing babes and withering age- 
Their feebier voices try. 
15 United zeal be shown 


His wondrous fame to raise ; 
God is the Lord ; his name alone 
Deserves our endless praise. 


), 91 

6 Let nature joiri with art, 
And ali pronounce him blest 5 

But siints, that dwellso near his heart, 
Should: sing his praises best. 


Ys) Psat 103. 3dPart. S.M. # 
Hopkins, Dover. 
‘od’s universal dominion; or,angels praise the Lord. 
48, Lord, the sovereign King, 
Hath fix’d his throne on high ; 
O’er ail the heavenly world he rules, 
_ And all beneath the. sky. 
> Ye angels, great in migat, 
And swift to do his will, 
Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear, 
Whose p'easure ye fulfil. 
3 Let the bright hosts who. wait 
The orders of their King, 
And guard his c. :rches when they pray, 
Join in the praise they sing. 
4° While all his wondrous works 
Through his vast kingdom shew 
Their Maker’s glory, thou, my soul, 
Shalt sing his praises too, 


O1 _Psarm 148. _H,M. x 
Portsmouth, Bethesda. 
Praise to God from all creatures. 
1 “Be tribes of Adam, join 
With heaven,and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator’s praise. 
Ve holy throng | Ih worlds of light 
Of angels bright, | Begin the song. 
2 hou sun, with dazzling rays, 
And moon, that rules the night, 
Shine to your Maker’s praise, 
With stars of twinkling light. 
His power declare, And clouds that fly 
Ve floods on high, | In empty air. 
8 The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand, 
Or in swift courses move, 
By his supreme command. 
He spake the word, | From nothing came 
And all their frame | To praise the Lord. 


4 He mov’d their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages past ; 
And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature last. 
In different ways | His wondrousname, 
His woks proclaim| And speak his praise. 
PAUSE. 
5 Let all the earth-born race, 
And monsters of the deep, 
The fish that cleave the seas, 
Or in their bosom sleep, 
From sea and shore And still display: 
Their tribute pay,| Their Maker’s power. 


SCRIPTURE. — 


6 Ye vapours, hail, and snow, 


ny 


92, 93 


“Praise ye th? Almighty Lord, 
And stormy winds that blow, 
Fo execute his word. 

When lightnings shine, | Let earth adore 

Or thunders roar, His hand divine. 


7. Ye mountains near the skies, 

With lofty. cedars there, 

And trees. of humbler size, 

That fruit in plenty bear; 
Beasts, wild and tame, | In-various forms, 
Birds,flies,and worms, |. Exalt his name~ 

8 Ye kings, and judges, fear. 

The Lord, the sovereign King}. 

And while you rule us here, 

His heavenly honours sing ;- 
Nor let the dream | Make you forget 
Of power and state | His powersupreme, 

9 Virgins, and youths, engage 

To sound his praise divine, 

While infancy and age 

Their feebler voices join. 

Wide as he reigns | By every tongue 
His name be sung 
10 Let 2ll the nations fear 

The God that rules above; 

He brings his people near, 

And makes them taste his love. 


While earth and sky | His saints shall raise 
Attempt his praise, | His honours high. 
SCRIPTURE. 
92 Hymn 53. B.1. LM. 
Blendon, Portugal. 


The holy scrifitures. 

1 Gor: who in various methods told 

His mind and will to saints of old, 
Sent his own Son, with truth and grace, 
To teach us in these latter days. ' 
2 Our nation reads the written word, 
That book of life, that sure record: 
The bright inheritance of heaven 
Is by the sweet conveyance given. 


3God’s kindest tho’ts are here express’d, 


Able to make us wise and ‘bless’d ;. 


The doctrines are divinely true, 

Fit for reproof, avd comfort too. 
4Ye people all, who read his love 
In long epistles from above, 

(He hath not sent his sacred word 
‘fo every land) Praise ye the Lord. 


933 Hymn 151. B. 2. b. M. 3 
Eaton, Gloucester. 

Proph-cy and inspiration. 

ag ee: by an order from the Lord 
Toe ancient prophets spoke his words 


In endless strains.: 


. 
: 
i 


det Sey 


94,95. 


SCRIPTURE.» 


96 


The Spirit. did. their tongues inspire, |/3Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise, 


And warm?d their hearts with heavenly 
fire. j 
2 The works and wonders which they 
/ wrought 
Confirm’d the’ messages they. brought ; 
The prophet’s pen succeeds his breath, 
To save the holy words from death. 


3 Great God! mine eyes with pleasure 
On the dear volume of thy book ; [look 
There my Redeemer’s face | see, 
And read his ‘name: who died for me. 


4Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be‘ lost, and vanish in the wind; 
Here. I can: fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word, and must endure. 


94? Hymn 119. B. 2. C.M. ® orb 
‘ Plymouth, Abridge. 
‘The holy scriptures. 
1B ADEN with guilt,and full of fears, 
I fly to thee, my Lord; 
And not a glimpse of hope’ appears 
» But in thy written word, 

2 The volume of my Father’s grace 
Does all my grief. assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour’s face 

Almost ih every page. 
3[This is the field where hidden lies 
~ The pearl cf price unknown ; 
That merchant: is divinely wise, 
Who makes the pearl his own.] 
4[Here consecrated water flows, 
‘To quench my thirst of sin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
No danger dwells therein.] 


5 Phis .is the judge who ends the strife 
. Where wit and ‘reason: fail ; 

My guide to everlasting life 

. Through: all this gloomy vale. 

6 O may thy counsels, mighty God, 
My. roving feet command ; 

Nor I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 

Psaum 19. L.M. x 


95} Castle-Street, Portugal. 
The books of nature and of scripture compared ; or 
the glory and success of the gospels 

17 J. HE heavens declare thy glory,Lord; 
In every star thy wisdom shines; 

But when our eyes behold thy word, 

We read thy name in fairer lines, 

2The rolling sun, the changing light, 

And nights and days thy power confess : 

But. the blest volume. thou hast writ 

Reveals. thy justice and thy grace, 


Round the whole earth,and never stand;; 
So when thy truth began its race, | 
It touch’d and glanc’d on every land. 
4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the» sun. 


5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Bless theidark world with heavenly light: 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders: here we view,,. 
In souls renew’d, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven.. 


ey 
5 St. Hellens, Forty-sixth Psalm. 
The books of nature and of scripture. 
"Geet God, the heaven’s well 
order’d frame 
Declares the glories of thy name: 
There thy rich works of wonder shine; 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks appear 
Of boundless power, and skill divine. 
2¥From night to day, from day to night,. 
The dawning and the dying light 
Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ;. 
With silent eloquence they raise 
Our thoughts to our Creator’s praise, 
And neither sound nor language need. 
3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Har as the journeys of the sun, 
And every nation knows their voice. 
The sun, like some young bridegroom 
dress’d, : 
Breaks from the chambers of the east, 
Rolls round,and makes the earth rejoice. 
4 Where’er he spreads his beams abroad, 
He smiles, and speaks his Maker, God ;- 
All nature joins to show thy praise. 
Thus God in every creature shines’ 
Fair is the book of nature’s lines, 
, But fairer is thy book of grace. 


- PAUSE. 

5 love the volumes of thy word; 
What light and joy those leaves afford. 
To souls benighted and distress’d ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubiful way 3 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray ; 
‘Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

6 From the discoveries of thy Jaw 

The perfect rules of life I draw; 
These are my study and delight: 


98} Psaua 19. P.M. 


97, 93 


Not honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold, that has the furnace pass 
Appears so pleasing to the sight. 
7 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering 
eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 
~ But tis thy blessed gospel, Lord, 
That makgs my guilty conscience clean, 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin, 
And gives a free, but large reward. 
8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts? 
My God, forgive my secret faults, 
And from presumptuous sins restrain ; 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 


And book of nature, not in vain. 


97 Psaum 119. 7th Part. C.M. ® 
Peterborough, Abridge. : 
Imperfection of nature, and perfection of scripture. 
1H EU ai the heathen writers join 
To form one perfect book, 
Great God, ifonce compar’d with thine, 
How mean their writings look ! 


2 Not the most perfect rules they gave 
Could shew one sin forgiven, 


Nor lead a step beyond the grave; |} 


But thine conduct to neaven.— 
$8 I’ve seen an end of what we cali 
Perfection here below ; 
How short the powers of nature fall; 
_ And can no further got. 
4 Yet men would fain be just with God, 
By works their hands have wrought ; 


Buc thy commands, exceeding broad, | 


Extend to every thought. 


5In vain we boast perfection here, 
While sin defiles our frame ; 
And sinks our virtues down so far, 
They scarce deserve the name 
6 Our faith and love, and every grace, 
Fall far below thy word; 
But pertect truth and rizhtepusaess 
Dwell onty with the Lord. 
gg? Psarm 119, 4th Part. C.M. b 
: Chelsea, Bangor. 
: Instruction from seripiure. 
Verse 9. 
AO shall the young secure their 
hearts, 
Aad guard their tives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
Yo keep the conscienc2 clean. 
Verse 130, 3 
9 When once it enicrs to the mini, 
It spreads such ‘ight sbroad, 
The ineznest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 


SCRIPTURE, 


99 


Verse 105. 


d, 3°Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 


That guides us all the day; 
-And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 
Versé 99, 100. ” 
4The men that keep thy law with care, 
_ And meditate “thy word, 
Grow wiser than their teachers are, 
And better Know the Lord. 
Verse 104, 113, 3 
5 Thy precepts make me truly wise >. 
T hate the sinner’s road: 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 


But love thy law, my God. 
Verse 89, 90, 91. 


6 [The starry heavens thy rule obey, 
The earth maintains her place ; 

And these thy servants night and day, 
Thy skill and power express. 


7 But still thy law and gospel, Lord, 
Have lessons more divine ; 
Not earth stands firmer than thy word, 
Nor stars so nobly shine.) 
Verse 160, 140, 9, 116. 4 
8 Thy word. is everlasting truth, 
How pure is every page! 
That holy book shall guide «ur youth, 
And well support our age. 


99} Psat 119. 5th Part. CM. @ 
1 QO HOW I love thy holy law! 
Tis daily my delight: 

And thence my meditations draw 

Divine advice by night. — 
Verse 148. 
2 My waking eyes prevent the day, 
‘Lo meditate thy word: 


My soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy enspei, Lord. 
Verse 3, 13, 54. 

3 How doth thy word my heart engage! 
dow well employ my tongue! 
And, in my tiresome pilgrimage, 

Yields me a heavenly song. 
Verse 19, 103. 
4Am I a stranger, or at home, 
°Tis my perpetual feast ; 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
S» much «llares the taste. 
Verse 72, 127, 
5 No treasures so enrich the mind ; 
Na shall thy word be sold 
For londs of silver well yefin’d, 
Nor hezvs of choicest gold. 
Verse 28, 49, 175. 
6 Whennature sinks, and spirits droop, 
Thy promises of grace 
Ave pillars to support my hope, 
And there I write thy praise. 


— +. | ~~ o NN le ta | 


100, 101, 102 CHRIST. 103, 10 


1002 Ps4zm 119. 6th Part. C.M. %«||/3 [Merey and truth unite in one, — 
St. David, St. James, And smiling, sit at thy right hand 

Holiness and comfort from the word.|| Eternal justice guards thy throne, 
Verse 128, And vengeance waits thy dread com- 

1 i hee I ae = thy judgments right, mand.} ; 
ne all thy statutes just ; 4 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright 
Thence I maintain a constant ficht Faloruk Pear a 
With every flattering lust & Stand round the glorious Deity ; 


Nets 07, But who, among the sons of light, 
2Thy precepts often I survey : Pretends comparison with thee ? 
qt Keep thy law in sight, 5 Yet there is one of human frame, 
Through all the business of the day, Jesus, array’d in flesh and blood, 
To form my gat right. Thinks it no robbery te claim 
erse . yal; j i 
3 My heart in midnight silence cries, _ ee eee eee aa ‘ 
“How sweet thy comforts be! ||| 6 [Their glory shines with equal beams ; 
My thoughts in holy wonder rise, Their essence is forever one: (names, 
And bring their thanks to thee. Though they are known by different 
Verse 162, _ | The Farner Gop, and Gop the Son. 


4And when my spirit drinks her fill | 
At some good word of thine, 

Not mighty men that share the spoil 
Have joys compar’d to mine. 


7 Then let the name of Christ, our King, 
With equal honours be ador’d; 
His praise let every angel sing, 
And ail the nations own their Lord.] 


1013 PsAuM 119. 8h Part. C.M, 3 103 Hymw 2. B.1, L.M. ®@ 
Barby, Swanwick.» s Quercy, All Saints. 
The word of God is the saints portion; or, the The deity and humanity of Christ. 


nae eweellency and variety of scripture. 1 RE the blue heavens were stretch’d 
1B ORD, T have made thy word my |} abroad, 


2 My lasting heritage ; (choice, | From everlasting was the Word: 
There shall my noblest powers fejoice, || With God he was; the Word was God, 
My warmest thoughts engage. And must divinely be adord. 
211 read the histories of thy love, 2 By his own power were all things made; 
And keep thy laws In sight, By him supported, all things stand: 
While through the. promises Trove; || He is the whole vreation’s head, 
With ever fresh delight, And angels fly at his command. 
_3’Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 3Ere sin was born, or Satan fell, 
Where Springs of life arise ; He led the host of morning stars ; 
Seeds of immortal biiss are sown, | (Thy generation who can “tell, 
And hidden glory Hes. Or count the number of thy years ?) 
4 The best relief that mourners have, || 4 Buto, he leaves those heavenly forms ;- 
It makes our sorrows blest ; The Word descends and dwells in clay, 
Our fairest hope beyond the §rave, || ‘That he may hold converse with worms, 
And our eterna! rest. Dress’d in such feeble flesh as they. 


Sa 5 Mortals with joy beheld his face, - 
CHRIST. Th? eternal Father’s only Son! 
Hymy 51. B.2, L.M, & || How full of truth ! how full of grace! 
102} Shoel, Dunetan: When through his flesh the Godhead. 
God the Son equal with the Father shone. 
I BRIGHT King of Glory, dreadful God! ||6 Archangels leave their high abode, 
Our spirits bow before thy seat: To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
To thee we lift a humble thought, || The love of our descending God, 
And worship at thine awful feet. The glories of Immanuel, 


2 [Thy power hath form’d, thy wisdom 104} * Hymn 47. B.2. LL.M. ® 


Sway ea ; Truro, Newcourt. 
All nature with a sovereign word : Glory and grace in the person. of Christ. 


And the bright world of stars obeys |! 1 OW to the Lord a noble song! 
The will of their superior Lord.] | Awake,my soul; awake,my tongue; 


ns Be 
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Hosanna to th? Eternal Name, 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 


2 See, where it shines in Jesus? face, 
The brightest image of his grace ; 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. 


3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful Gods 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 


4 But in his looks a glory stands, 
The noblest labour of thine hands; 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 


5 Grace ! ’tis a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the groun 


6 O, may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 

Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold! 


INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 


Hymn 3. B.1. S.M. 

105? Dover, Silver-Street. 

The nativity of Christ. 

1 EHOLD the grace appears, 

The promise is fulfill’d; 

‘Mary, the wondrous virgin, bears, 

And Jesus is the child. 

2 [The Lord, the highest God, 

valls him his only Son ; 

He bids him rule the lands abroad, 
And gives him David’s throne. 
O’er Jacob shall he reiga 
With a peculiar sway 5 

The nations shall his grace obtain, 
His kingdom ne’er decay.] 

4 Vo bring the glorious news, 

~A heavenly form appears ; 

He tells the shepherds of their joys, 
And banishes their fears. 

“Go, humble swains,” said he, 
“ To David’s city fly ; 
“The promis’d infant, born to-day, 

“Doth in a manger le. 

‘s With looks and heart serene, 

“Go, visit Christ your King ;” 


3 


5 


6 


And straight a flaming troop was seen ;| 


The shepherds heard them sing : 
“Glory to Gcd on high, 
“ And heavenly peace on earth ; 
*s Good will to men, to angels joy, 
“ At the Redeemer’s birth,” 


7 


INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 


106, 107 


PS [In worship so divine 
Let saints employ their tongues ; 
With the celestial hosts we join, 
And loud repeat their sougs: 


9 “Glory to God on high, 
‘And heavenly peace. on eartt ; 
‘Good will to men, to angels joy, 

“At our Redeemer’s birth.”]. — 


106 ¢ 

Be BZ Lord is come, the heavens 
prociaim 

His birth ; the nations learn his name ; 

An unknown stir directs the roid 

Of eastern sages to their God. 


Psaum 97. 24 Part. L.M. & 
G'toucester, Rothwell. 
Christ?s incarnation. 


d.||2 All ye bright armies of the skies, 


Go, worship where the Saviour lies! 
Angels and kings before him bow, 
Those gods on high and gods below. 

3 Let idols tetter to the ground, ‘ 
And their own worshippers confound: 
Let Jadah shout, let Zion sing, - * 
Andearta confess her sovereign King. 

Hymw 60. B.1. LL.M. 
107} Gloucester, Antigua. 
the virgin Marys song ; or, che prom- 
ised Messiah born. 

1 Ou souls shall magnify the Lord ; 
While we repeat the virgin’s song, 


In God the Saviour we rejoice; 
May the same Spirit tune our voice. 


2[The Highest saw her low estate, 
And mighty things his hand hath done; 
His overshadowing power and grace 
Make her the mother of his Son. 


3 Let every nation call her~bless’d, 
And endless years prolong her fame ; 
But God alone must be ador’d; 
Holy and reverend is his name.] 


4To those that fear and trust the Lord, 
His mercy stands forever sure; 
From age to age his promise lives, 
And the performance is secure. 


5 He spake to Abraham and his seed, 
‘©Tn thee shall all the earth be bless’d:”” 
The memory of that ancient word 


| Lay Jong in his eternal breast, 


6 But now tio more shal! Israel wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn; 
Lo, the Desire of Nations comes; 
gpehold the promis’d seed is born! 


¥08, 109, 110 


: Hymn 135. B.2. L.™M. 
108} Nantwich, Shoel. 


Types and frrophecies of Christ. 
Be Sacer? the woman’s promis’d seed, 
Behold the great Messiah come! 

Belwold the prophets ali agreed 


‘To give him the superior room! 


2Abrah’m, the saint, rejoic’d of old, 
When visions of the Lord he saw; 
Moses, the man of God, foretold 
This great fulfiler of his law. 


3 The types bore witness to his name, 
Obtain’d their chief design, and ceas’d ; 
The incense, and the bleeding lamb, 
The ark, the altar, and the priest. 
4 Predictions in abundance meet, 

To join their blessings on his head; 
Jesus, we worship at thy feet, 

And nations own the promis’d seed. 


109} Hyun i36: =Bi2.— LM. 
Luton, Ninety-seventh Psalm. 
_ Miracles at the birth of Christ. 
QVAViE King of glory sends his Son 
To make his entrance on this earth; 
Behold the midnight bright as noon, 
And heavenly hosts declare his birth ! 


2 About the young Redeemer’s head, 
What wonders and what glories meet ; 
An unknown star arose, and led 
The eastern sages to his feet. 


3Simeon and Anna both conspire 
The infant Saviour to proclaim ; 
Inward they felt the sacred fire, [name. 
And bless’d the Babe, and own’d his 


4 Let Jews and Greeks blaspheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with scorn; 
Our souls adore th’ eternal God, 
Who condescended to be born.' 


410 Psat 98, 2d Part. C.M, & 
Kingston, Mear, 
The Mcssiah’s coming and kingdom. 
1 WOY tothe world! the Lord iscome! 
A} L:t earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 


2 Joy to the earth! the Savicur reigns ! 
Let men their songs employ ; 

While fields and floods, rocks,hills and 

Repeat the sounding joy. 


3 Nomore let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 

Far as the curse is found. 


———— Se 


INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 


[plains | 


——_ ——————e ee 


111, 115 


% || 4 He rules the world with truth and grace 


* And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 


114 } Psaim 96, C.M. + 
Rochester, Devizes. : 
Christ’s first and second coming. 
1 GING to the Lord, ye distant E-nds, 
Ye tribes of every tongue: 
His new discover’d grace demands’ 
A new and nobler song, . 


2Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 


God’s own Aimighty Son; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne, 


3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array, — 
And fields in cheerful green. 
4 Let an unusual joy surprise 
The islands of the sea; 
Ye mountains, sink, ye valleys, rise, 
Prepare the Lord his way. 
5 Behold, he comes! he comes to bless 
“The nations as their God; 
fo show the world his righteousness, 
And. send his trath abraad. 
6 But when his voice shall raise the dead, 
And bid the world draw pear, 
Hew will the guilty nations dread 
Yo see their Judge appear! 


112 } Psatm 97, C.M. 8 
Braintree, Irish, Bedford. 
Christ’s incarnation and the last judgment. 
L i islands of the northers sea, 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns; 
His word like fire prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 
2 His presence sinks the prourest hills, 
And makes the valleys rise ; 
The humble soul enjoys his smiles, 
The haughty sinner dies. 
3 The heavens his rightful power pro- 
The idol gods around, {claim! 
Fill their own worshippers withshame, 
And totter to the ground. 
4 Adoring angels, at his birth, 
Make the Redeemer known: 
Thus shall he come to judge the earth, 
And angels guard his throne. 


5 His foes shall tremble at his sight, 


And hills and seas retire; 
His children take their unknown flight, 
And leave the world on fite. 


'. 


13, 114, 115 
; 


The seeds of joy and gory. sown 
For saints in darkness here, 
Shall rise and spring in worlds unknown, 
And a rich harvest bear. 
LIFE OF CHRIST. 
13} Hyun 139. BL QL. M. *) 
ail Portugal, Eaton. 
The example of Christ. 
Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
{ read my duty in thy word: 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in Jiving characters, 
Such deference to thy Father’s wwvili,| 
Such love, and meekness so divine, ; 


I would transcribe, and make them mine. 
Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 


Witness’d the fervour of thy prayer;) 


The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 
Be thon my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God,the Judge,shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 
44 Hysmw 112. Bo; Li M. & 
=) . Nantwich, Dunstan. 


dnzels ministering to Christ and saints | 
(A REAT God.to whata gloriousheight| 


Hast thou adyane’d the Lord, thy || 


Angels, inall their robes of light, [Sont| 

Are made the servants of his throne.) 

Before his feet their armies wait, 

And swift as flames of fire they move, 

Yo manage. his affairs of state, 

In works of vengeance and of love. 
#. . 

} His orders run through all their hosts, 

Legions descend at his command, | 

"'o shield and guard our native coasts, | 

When foreign rage invades our land. 

| Now they are sent to guide our feet 

Up to the gates of thine abode, 


In travellmz the heavenly road. 
‘Lord, when I leave this mortal ground, 
And thou shalt bid me rise and come, 
Send a beloved angel down, 


LIFE, SUFFERINGS AND. DEATH OF CIIRIST, 


Safe to conduct my spirit home. 


Hymy 113. B.2. C.M.. 
Dundee, St. David. 
The same, 
d basey majesty of Solomon, 
How glorious to behold 
Phe servants waiting round his throne, 
The ivory and the gold! 


G 
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“116 
2 But, meghty God! thy palace shines 
With far sup*rior beams; 
Phine angel gucidsare swift as winds, 
~Fhy winisters are flames, 
3 [S00n as thine only Son had made 
fis entrance on this earth, — 
A shining army downward fled 
Po ¢rlebrate his birth. 
4And when oppeess’d with pains and fears, 
On the cokl ground he lies, 
Behold a heavenly form appears, 
i? allay his agonies.] 


Li ieee sap ting t Ciristouy Ki 
Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, || 5 Now to the hands of Christ our King 


Are all their legions given; ~* + 
They wait upon his saints, and bring 
His chosen heirs to heaven.” 

6 Pleasure and praise run through their 
To see a sinner turn; (host, 
Then Saran has a captive lost, 
And Christ a subject born. ~ 
7 But there’s an hour of brighter joy, 
When he his angels sends 
Obstinate rebels to destroy, 

Ahd gather“ in his” friends.” =. 4 
80! could I say, without a dou't, 
“There shall my soul be found,” 
‘Then let the great archangel shout, 
And the last trumpet sound. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF 
CHRIST. 
11G 2 Psavm 69. 2d Part. L. M. b 
5 Dresden, Limehouse. 
Christ's suferings. and zeat, 
1 VENWAS for our sake, eternal God, 
Thy Son sustain’d that heavy load 
Of base reproach and sore disgrace, 
And shame defild his sacred face, 
2 The Jews, his brethren, and his kin, 
Abus’d the Man that check’d their sin: 
While he fulfll’d thy holy laws, 
They hate him; but without a cause. 


~{ hrough all the dangers that we meet, /3[** My Father’s house,” said he, “was 


made 
‘© place for worship, not for trade ;” 
Then, scattering all their gold and brass, 
He scourg’d the merchants from the 
place. ] 
4[Zeal for the temple of his God 
’ Consum’d_ his life, expos’d his blood: 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 
He felt, and mourn’d them as bis own. } 
5 [His friends forsook, his followers fled, 
While foes and arms surround his head ; 
They curse him witha slanderous tongue, 


And the falsejudge maintains the wrong. } 
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117, 118° 
6 His life they load with hateful lies, 


And charge his lips with blasphemies: 
They nail him to the shameful tree ; 
There hung the man that died for me! 


‘7[ Wretches, with hearts as hard as stones, 


Insult his piety and. groans ; 


Gall was the food they gave him there, 
And mock’d his thirst with vinegar. ] 
8But God beheld, and from his throne 


Marks out the men that hate his Son: 
The hand that rais’d him from the dead 


Shall pour due vengeance on their head. 


? Psaum 69. Ist Part. L. M. 6b 
417 § Limehouse, Putney. 


Christ’s fassion and sinners’ salvation. 
1 EEP. in our hearts let us record 
The deeper sorrows of our Lord : 
Behold the rising billows roll, 
To overwhelm his holy soul! 


2In Jong complaints he spends his breath, 
While hosts of hell and powers of death, 
And all the sons of malice join, 
To execute their curs’d design. 


8 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love 
Have made the curse a blessing prove ; 
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son 
Aton’d for sins which we had done, 

4The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honours of thy law restor’d; 
His sorrows made thy justice known, 
And paid for follies not his own. 


50! for his sake our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning sinner live; 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor shall our hope be turn’d to shame. 
118} 

Th rings of Christ for our salvation, 
fe: \ AY me, God; the swelling floods 
S ‘¢ Break in upon my soul: 

‘61 sink, and sorrows o’er my head 

“ Like mighty waters roll. 

2° cry till all my voice be gone; 

“In tears | waste the day: 

“My God, behold my longing eyes, 

‘¢And shorten thy delay, 
3*¢ They hate my soul without a cause, 

‘¢ And still their number grows 


“ More than the hairs around my head, 
“And mighty are my foes. 
A‘) Twas then I paid that dreadful debt, 
‘That men could never pay, 
# And gave those honours to thy ‘law, 
% Which sinnera tock aiay.”? 


PsAum 69. tet Part. C.M. Db 
Abridge, Canterbury. 


- 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF CHRIST. 1 


5 Thus, in the great Messiah’s nam 
The royal prophet mourns ; 

Thus he awakes our hearts to grie 
And gives us joy by turns. 

6 “ Now shall the saints rejoice, and fir 
“Salvation in my name, 

‘*For I have borne their heavy loz 
‘*Of sorrow, pain, and shame. 

7 Grief, like a garment,cloth’d me rouns 
‘¢ And sackeloth was my dress, 

** While I procur’d for naked sow 
‘*A robe of righteousness. ; 


]|8‘* Among my brethren and the Jew 


‘“‘] like a stranger stood, 
** And bore their vile reproach, to briz 
‘*The Gentiles near to God. — 
9**T came in sinful mortals’ stead 
‘“*To do my Father's will; 
‘Yet, when | cleans’d myFather’s house 
“They scandaliz’d my zeal. 
10‘* My fasting and my holy groans 
‘s Were made the drunkard’s song: 


“* But God, from his celestial. thrones 
‘‘Heard my complaining tongue- 

11 “* He sav’d me from the dreadful deer 
*‘Nor let my soul be drown’d ; 

““ He rais’d and fix’d my sinking fee 
** On well establish’d ground. 

12 °Twas in a most accepted’ hour. 


““My prayer arose on high, 
“* And, for my sake, my God shall hea 
“The dying sinner’s cry.? 9 


119} PsALmM 69, 2d Part. C.M. 6 ord 
Abridge, Canterbury. 

The frassion and exaltation uf Chris 

INO’, let our lips with holy feas 

And mournful pleasure, sing 

The sufferings of our great High-Priest 
The sorrows of our King. 

2He sinks in floods of deep distress 
How high the waters rise! . 

While to his heavenly Father's car 
He sends perpetual cries. 


3% Hear me, O lord, and save thy Sor 
‘* Nor hide thy shining face; 

“Why should thy favourite look like on: 
‘¢ Forsaken of thy grace ? 

4%* With rage they persecute the ma’ 
“That groans beneath thy .wounc 

“% While for a sacrifice [ pour 
‘*My life upon the ground. 

5‘* They tread my honour to the dust 
“ And Jaugh when I complain ; 
Their sharp insulting slanders add 

“Fresh anguish to my pain. 


y SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF CHRIST. 


‘All my reproach is known to thee, 
“The scandal and the shame; 
Reproaches break my bleeding heart, 
*sAnd lies defile my name. 

*T look for pity, but in vain; 
‘My kindred are my grief: 

I ask my friends for comfort round, 
kn But meet with no relief. ; 

* With vinegar they mock my thirst ; 
“They give me galh for food; 
‘And, sporting with my dying groans, 
‘They triumph in my blood. 
‘Shine into my distressed soul, 

_§* Let thy compassion. save ; 
‘And though my. flesh sink down to 


“ Redeem it from the grave. [death, 


)s*] shall arise to praise thy name, 
_**Shall reign in worlds unknown; 
‘And thy salvation, O my God, 
“Shall seat me on thy. throne.” 
20% PsAum 22, Ytst Part: c.M. b 
“5 Plymouth, Bangor. 

he sufferings and death of Christ. 


\ NV HY hath my God my seul forsook, | 


** Nor will a smile afford 2” 
Thus David once in anguish spoke, 
And thus our dying Lord.) 
Though *tis thy chief delight to dwell 
“Among thy praising samts, 


fet thou canst hear a groan as well, 


And pity our complaints. 

Jur fathers trusted in thy name, 
And great deliverance found; — 
jut I'm a worm, despis’d of men, 
And trodden to the ground. 
shaking the head, they paes me by, 
And jaugh my soul to scorn; 

‘In vain he trusts in God,” they cry, 
’* Negleeted and forlorn.” 


3ut thou art he who form’d my flesh, 
By thine almighty word: 
nd since I hung upon the breast, 
My hope is in the Lord. 
Nhy will my Father hide his face 
When foes stand threatening round, 
1 the dark hour of deep distress, 
And not a helper found? 

PAuSE. 
3ehold thy darling left among 
The cruel and the proud, 
s bulls of Bashan, fierce and strong, 
As lions roaring loud. 
‘rom. earth and hell my sorrows meet, 
To multiply the smart ; 
hey nail my hands, they pierce my feet, 
And try to vex my heart, 


121, 192 


9 Yet if thy sovereign hand let loose 
The rage of earth and hell, 

Why will my heavenly Father bruise 
The Son he loves so weil? 

10 My God, if possible it be, 
Withhold this bitter cup; 

But I resign ‘my will to thee, 
And drink the sorrows up. 

11 My heart dissolves with j:angs unknown; 
In groans I waste my breath; 

Thy heavy hand hath brought me down 
Low as the dust of death. 

12 Father, I_give my spirit up, 
And trust it in thy hand: 

My dying flesh shall rest in hope, 
And rise at thy command. 


Hymw 114. B.2. C.M. X 
St. Martins, Mear. 
Christ's death, victory, and dominion. 


121} 


Ig SING my Saviour’s wondrons death: _ 


He conquer’d when he fell : 
“Tis finish’d,’ said his dying breath, 
And shook the gates of hell. 
2° Tis finish’d,? our Immanuel cries ; 
* (he dr: adful work is done 2? 


Hence’shall isis sovereign throne arise: 


His kingdom is begun. 
3 His cross a sure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, 
When,through the regions of the dead,. 
_ He pass’d to reach the crown. 
4 Exsled at his Fatier’s side 
Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To heaven and heil h’‘s hands divide 
The vevgeance or reward. 


||5 The saints from his propitious eye 


Await their several crowns, 
And all the sons of darkness fly 
The terror of his frowns. 


122 ’ Psaom 16, 2d Part. L.M. #% 
om Evening Hymn, Leeds. 
Christ’s all-sufficiency. 
1 HOW fast their guilt and sorrows rise 
- Who haste to seek some idol god! 
I will not taste their sacrifice, 
Their offerings of forbidden blood. 


2My God provides a richer cup, 
And nobler food to live upon; 
He for my life has offer’d up 
Jesus, his best beloved Son. 


3 His love is my perpetual feast ; 
By day his counsels guide me right; 
And, be his name forever blest, 
Who gives me sweet advice by night, 


123,124. RESURRECTION AND A 


41 set him’ still before mine eyes; 
At my right hand he stands prepar’d 
To keep my soul from all surprise, 
And be my everlasiing guard. 


RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 


423% _Psaim 16, 2d Part. C.M. 
Abridge, Bedford. 
The death and resurrection of Christ. 
1 at SET the Lord before my face, 
“He bears my courage up; 
‘My heart and tongue theirjoys express, 
““My flesh shall rest in hope. 


2‘“*My spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave | 


“Where souls departed roe 
“Nor quit my boty to the grave, 
“fo see corruption there. 


8“ Thcou wilt reveal the ae of life, 


* And raise me t) thy thro 
“Thy courts immortal Pecut e sive 5 : 
«Thy presence, joys unknown.” 


4f'Tius,in the name-of Christ the Lord, 


‘The holy David sung. 
And Proyidence fulfils the word 
OX his prophetic tongue, — 
5 Jesus, whom het s-iut adores, 
Was crucify’d and slain; 
Ushold the tomb its prey restores! 
Behold, he lives. again! 

6 When shall my feet arise and stand 
On. heaven’s etern:] hills? 

There sits the Son at God’s right hand, | 
And there the Father smiles.] 


y Hymn 76. B°2” CM. | 
12 4} Devizes, Rochester. 


The resurrection and ascension of Christ. 
1 OSANNA to the Prince of Light, | 
H Who cloth’d himself in clay ; 
Enter’d the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away, 

2 Death is no more the kine «f dread, 
Since cur Immanuel. rose ; 

He took the tyrant’s sting away, 
And spoil’d our heltish foes. 

3 See, how the Conqueror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, 

With scars of honour in ‘his flesh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 


4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, | 


And scatters blessmys down ; 
Our Jesus fills the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 
5 [Raise your devotion, mortal tongues, 
‘To reach his blest abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs. 
‘Yo our incarnate God, 
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SCENSION OF CHRIST. 123, 126, 12 


| 6Bright angels,strike your loudest strings 
Your sweetest voices raise; 
Let heaven, and ail created things 
Sound our Immanuei’s praises] 


125} Hymx 26. B.1. C.M._ 
York, St. Anns. 
Peay. of Heaven by the resurrection of Christ. 
LESS’ be che everlasting God 
The Father of our Lord; 
Be his abounding mercy pane 
His majesty ader’d. 
2 When from the dead he rais -ahis Som 
And call’d him to the sky, - ‘A 
He gave our souls a lively. Ares | 
That they should neyer die. 


3 What though our inbred sins ae | 
| Our ficsh to see the dusty © 
| Yet as the Lord our Saviour’ rose 
So all his followers must, ~~ 
4 There’s an irheritance Civine 
Reserv’d against that day 5 
Tis uacorrupted, undefi.’d, 
And caunot waste away. 


|| 3 Saints by the power of God are kep 
Till the salvation come; ; 

We walk by faith, as str aneeet here 
‘Lill Christ shall call us home. — 


126} Hymvy 137. B.2. L. M. 

Luton, Leeds, Dunstan. 

Miracles in the life, death, and resur 

rection of Christ. 

1§3 EHOLD the blind theirsight receive 

Behold the dead awake and live 

‘The dumb speak wonders! and the Jam: 

|| Leap like the hart, and bless his name 
'|2Phus doth th? eternal Spirit owny 
And seal the mission of the Son; fi 

The Father vindicates his cause, — 

While he hangs bleeding on the eros: 


3 He dies! the heavens in mourning stoot 
|| He rises! and appears a God: 3 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 
|| No more to bleed, no more to die 
4 Hence and ein from my heart 
|| | bid my doubts and fears depart 
|| And to those hands my soul resigs 
|| Which bear credentials so divme. 


ASCENSION AND EXALTATION O 


- 


| CHRIST. 
Psatm 2. L. M b or 
127 Quercy, Bath. 


Christ's death, resurrection, and ascension. 
1 wi did the Jews proclaim the 
rage ? 


The Romans, w ‘hy their swords emplo. 


$2 . 'd 
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ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF CHRIST, 


. 


129, 130 


Against the Lord their powers engage, ||4 These are the men, the pious race, 


His dear Anointed to destroy? 


*Come,letus break his bands,” they say, 
“This man shall never give us laws:” 
And thus they cast his yoke away, 
And nail’d their Monarch to the cross. 
But God, who high in glory reigns, 
Laughs at their pride,their rage controls 
He?ll vex their hearts with inward pains, 
And speak in thunder to their souls. 


‘] will maintain the King I made, 
‘On Zion’s everlasting hill; 

‘¢ My hand shall bring him from the dead, 
* And he shall stand your Sovereign still.” 


[His wondrous rising from the earth 

Makes his eternal Godhead known ; 
The J.ord declares his heavenly birth, 
“This day have I begot my Son. 


| ** Ascend, my Son, to my right hand ; 

‘¢ There thou shalt ask, and I bestow 
* The utmost bounds of heathen land ; 
« To thee the northern isles shalfbow.” | 


‘But nations that resist his grace 
Shall fall beneath his iron stroke; 
His rod shall crush his foes with ease, 
As potter’s earthen work is broke. 
PAUSE. 
}Now ye who sit on earthly thrones, 
Be wise, and-serve the Lord the Lamb ; 
Now at his feet submit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 


) With humble love address the Son, 
Lest he grow angry and ye die; 
His wrath will bura to worlds unknown, 
If ye provoke his jealousy. 

‘Oftis storms shall drive you quick to hell; 
He is a God, and ye but dust: 
Happy the souls that know him well, 
And make his grace their only trust. 


Psaum 24. L. M. ae 
128} Wells, Nantwich. 
Saints dwell in heaven; or, Christ’s ascension. 
tah spacious earth is all the Lord’s, 
And men, and worms, and beasts,. 
and birds; - 
He rais’d the building on the seas, 
And gave it for their dweling-place. 
) But there’s a brighter world on high, 
Thy palace, Lord, above the sky: 
Who shall ascend that blest abode, 
And dwell so near his Maker, God. 
}He that abhors and fears to sin, 
Whose heart is pure, whose hands are 
clean; 
Him shall the Lord the Saviour bless, 
And clothe his soul with righteousness. 


G2 


|129% 


That seek the God of Jacob’s face ; 
These shall enjoy the blissful sight, 


And dwell ‘in everlasting light. == 


PAUSE. 

5 Rejoice, ye shining worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Glory nigh! 
Who cam this King of Glory be? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s he. 
6 Ye heavenly gates, your leaves display, 
To make the Lord the Saviour way : 
Laden with spoils from earth and hell, 
TheConqueror comes withGod to dwell, 


7 Rais’d from the dead, he goes before, 


' He opens heaven’s eternal door, 


To give his saints a blest abode, 
Near their Redeemer and their Gods 


Psat 47, C,M. ag 
Devizes, Rochester, 
Christ ascending and reigning. 
1 FOR a shout of sacred joy 
Yo God, the sovereign King'!. 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sing. 


2Jesus our God ascends on higt! 
His heavenly guards, around, 
Attend him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets’ joyful sound. 
3While angels shout and praise theirKing, 
| Let mortals learn their strains: 
Let all the earth his honours sing: 
O’er all the earth he reigns. 


4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 
Let knowledge lead the song; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughtless tongue. 


5 In Israel stood his ancient throne, 
He lov’d that chosen race; 

But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taste his grace. 


6 The Gentile nations are the Lord’s, 
There Abraham’s God is known, 

While powers and princes, shields and 

‘Submit before his throne. [swords 


130! Psaum 68. 2d Part. L.M. @ 
x Biendon, Dunstan. , 
Christ's ascension, and the gift of the Spirit. 
1 ORD, when thou didst ascend on high, 
Ten thousand angels fill’d the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots, that attend thy state. 


2Not Sinai’s mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there ; 
While he pronoune’d his dreadful law, 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe, 


131, 132 
3 How bright the triumph none can tell, 


When the rebellions powers of hell, || 


That thousand souls had. captive made, 
Were all in chains like captives led. 


4Rais’d by his Father to the throne, 
Ne sent the promis’d Spirit down, 

With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might dwell on earth again. 


131 Hymn 14}, Bt, Se Mio "b 

Sutton, Little Marlborough, 
The humiliation and exaliation of Christ. 

1 ws has believed thy word, 

Or thy salvation k own? 

Reyeal thine arm, almighty Lord, 
And glorify thy Son. 

2 The Jews esteem’d him here 
Too mean for their beticf; 

Sorrows his chief acquai:.tance were, 
And his companion, grief. 

3 They turn’d their eyes away, 
And treated him with scorn; 

But twas their griefs upon bk” lay, 
‘Their sorrows he has borne. 

4 °*Twas for the stubborn Jews, . 
And Gentiles then unknown, 

The God of justice pleas’d to bruise 


ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF CHRIST. 


133, 134) 


His life and blond the Shepherd pays. 
A ransom for the flock. 
4 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away; 
Join’d with the wicked in his death, 
And made as vile as they. 
But God shall raise his head 
Over all the sons of men, 
And make him see a numerous seed, 
To recompense his pain. 
6 “Tl give him,” saith the Lord, 
“A portion with the strong; 
“He shall possess a large reward, 
““And hold his honours loag.” 
¢ Hymy 43. B. 2. L.M. 
133 Nantwich, Dunstan. 
Christ’s sufferings and glory. 


1 OW for a tune of lofty praise 
NV To great Jehovah’s equal Son!! 


~ 


J 


_ Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 


Tell loud the wonders he hath done, 
2Sing bow he left the worlds of light, , 
And the bright robes he wore ahove;; 
How swift and joyful was his flight 
On wings of everlasting love! 


His best beloved Son. 
“But Pil prolong his days, 
« And make his kingdom stand ; 

‘* My pleasure,” saith the Gad of grace, 
“Shall prosper in his hand. 
(‘His joyful soul shall see 
* The purchas2 of his pain, 

“And by his knowledge justify 
“The guilty sons of men.} 

[‘‘ Ten thousand. captive slaves, 
* Rel@as’d from death and sin, 
Shall quit their prisons an¢ their 
‘And own his power divine.] [graves, 
8 [‘* Heaven shall advance my Scn 
* Lo joys that earth deny’d ; 
‘Who saw the folhes m:n had doce, 
“And bore their sins, and die J.’ 
b 


132} Hyon 142. Bt. S. M. 


Aylesbury, Ustic. 
The same. 
| IKE sheep we went astray, 
And broke the ft Wot God ; 

Fach wandering io a different way ; 
But all the downward road, 
How dreadful was the hour, 
When God our wanderings laid, 

And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd’s head! 


How glorious was the grace 
When Christ sustain’d the stroke 3] 


5 


6 


s 


3 [Down to this base, this sinful earth, 
He came to raise our nature high ; 
He came t’ atone almighty wrath— 
Jesus, the God, was born to die.] 
4[Hell and its lions roar’d around ; 
His precious blood the monsters spilt 5 
While weighty sorrows press’d him down, 
Large as the loads of all our guilt | 
5 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 
Th’ Almighty Captive pris’ner lay; 
Th? Almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 
6 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light, 
Up to his throne of shining grace 5 
See. what immortal glories sit 
Xound the sweet beauties of his face! 


7 Amongst a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns, — 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes through the heavenly plains! 


4234? Psatm 8 (€.M. Es 
Pen: broke, Exeter. Abridge. 

Christ’s condescension and Klorifieation 5 01", Gog 
made man. e 


1 LORD, our Lord, how wondrous: 
Is thine exalted name! . [great 
The glories of thy heavenly state 
Let men and babes proclaim. 
2 When I behold thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 


35 
And stars, that well adorn the sky, 
Those moving worlds of light, 
Lord, what is man, or all his race, 
Whoa dwells so far below, 
nat thou shouldst visit him with grace, 
And love his mitare so? 


, Ti:at thine eternal Son should bear 
To take a mortal form, 

Made lower than his angels are, 
To save a dying worm! 

[Yet while he liv’d on earth unknown, 
And men would not adore, 

The obedieat seas and fishes own 
His Godhead and his power. 

} The waves lay spread beneath his feet, 

~ And fish, at his command, 


Bring their large shoals to Peter’s net, || 


' Bring tribute to his hand. 

’ These lesser glories of the Scn 
Shone through the fleshly cloud ; 
Now we behold him on his throne, 

- And men confess him God.] 
3 Let him be crown’d with majesty, 
Who bow’d his head to deith ; 


And be his honours sounded high, || 


_By all things that have breath, 

) Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is thine exalted name ; 

The glories of thy heavenly state 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


Q Hymn 83 B.2, C.M. 
35} Irish, Cambridge. 
The passion and exaltation of Christ. 


oes saith the Ruler of the skies, 

“Awake, my dreadful sword ; 

‘Awake, my wrath, and smite the man, 
“My fellow,” saith the Lord. 


* 


Vengeance receiv’d the dread command, 
Aad, armed, down she flies ; 

Jesus submits t? his Father’s hand, 
And bows his head and_ dies, 


}But, O! the wisdom, and the grace, 
That join with vengeance now! 

He dies to save our guilty race, 
And yet he rises too. 


, A person so divine was he, 
Who yielded to be slain, 

That he could give his soul away, 
And take his life again. 


Live, glorious Lord,and reign on high, 
Let every nation sing, - 
And angels sound, with endless joy, 


The Saviour, and the King, 


ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF CHRIST. 


136, 137 
136 fiymn 84 B. 2.. S.M. 3s, 
Froome, \WWatciiman, Dover. 
The same. 


l OME, all harmonious tongues, 
Your nob‘est music bring ; 
Tis Christ, the everlasting God, 
« And Christ, the man, we sing. 
2 Tell how he took our flesh, 
‘o take away our guilt; 
Sing the dear drops of sacred blood,. 
‘Piat hellish monsters spilt. 
3 [Alas! the cruel spear 
Weut deep into his side; 
And the rich flood of purvle gore 
Their murderous weapons dy’d.] 
‘4 [Phe waves of swelling grief 
| Did oer his bosom rell; 
And mountains of aimighty wrath 
Lay heavy on his soui-] 
5 Down to the shades of death 
He bow’d tis awful head; 
| Yet he arose to live aad reign 
+ When dvath itseif is dead. 
‘6 No more the bivody spear, 
| “Poe cross and,sais no more; 
For hell itself shukes at h’s name, 
| Aad all the heavens adore, 
\7 There the Rzedee:ner sits 
High on the Father's throne ; 
Vane Father lays his vengeance by, 
And smiies upon his Son. 


18 There his fut glories shine. 


With unscreated rays, 

And biess iris saints’ and angels’ eyes, 
To everlasting days. 
Psaum 21. L M. ve 

1373 Eaton, Dunstan. 
Christ exalted to the kingdom, 

4 BAe rejoic’?d in God his strength, 
Rais’d to the throne by special grace; 

But Christ, the Son, appears at length, 

Falfils the triumph and the praise. 

2How great is the Messiah’s joy 

In the salvation of thy hand! 

Lord, thou hast rais’d his kingdom high, 

And giv’n the world to his command, 


| 3 Thy goodness grants whate’er he will, 


Nor doth the least request withhold ; 
Blessings of love prevent him still, 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 


4 Honour and majesty divine 


Around his sacred temples shine ; 
Blest with the favour of thy face, 
And length of everlasting days. 


PPS Ser en ee 


138, 139 
5 Thine hand shall find out all his foes ; 
And as a fiery oven glows 
With raging heat and living coals, 
So shall thy wrath devour their souls. 
Psatm 22, 2d Part. C.M. b 
138} Bangor, Wantage. 
Christ’s sufferings and kingdom. 
1 “NOW from the roaring lion’s rage, 
‘‘O Lord, protect thy Si 
‘*Nor leave thy darling to engage 
“<The powers of hell alone.” 
2'Thus did. our suffering Saviour pray, 
With mighty cries and tears: 
God heard him in that dreadful day, 
And chas’d away his fears, 
3 Great was the victory of his death, 
His throne exalted high; 
And all the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worship, or shall die, 
4A numercus offspring must arise 
From his exp.ring groans; 
They shall be reckon’d in his eyes 
For daughters and for sons, 
5 The meek and humble sou's shail see 
His table richly spread; 


And all that seek the Lord shall be 


With jovs immortal fed. 

6 The isles shall know the righteousness 
Of cur incarnate God ; 

And nations yet unborn, profess 
Salvation in his blood, 


; 2 Psaum 22, L.M, b 
139 § Putney, Armley. 
Christ’s sufferings end exaltation, 
1 OW let our mournful songs record 
The dying sorrows of our Lord; 
When he complain’d in tears and blood, 
As one forsaken of his God. 


2The Jews beheld him thus forlorn,[scorn; 

And shook their heads, and laugh’d' in 
‘He rescu’d others from the grave, 
‘* Now let him try himself to save. 


3°¢This is the man did once pretend 
“*God was his father and his friend ; 
“If God the blessed lov’d him so, 
‘¢ Why doth he tail to help him now?” 

4 Barbarous people! cruel priests ! 
How they stood round like sayage 
Like lions gaping to dovour, [beasts, 
When God had left him in their power. 

5They wound his head,his hands,his feet, 
Till ‘streams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide, 
And mock the pangs in which he died. 


ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF CHRIST. 


140, 141 


6 But God his Father heard his cry; 
Rais’d from the dead, he reigns on high; — 
The nations learn his righteousness, 
And humble sinners taste his grace. 


140 Psaum 89. 4th Part. C.M. % 
Christmas, Swanwick. 
Christ’s mediatorial kingdom ; or, his 
divine and human nature. 
1B WEAR what the Lord in vision said, 
And made his mercy known: 
“Sinners, behold your help is laid, 
“On my Almighty Son, 
2 Behold the man my wisdom chose 
‘s Among your mortal race; 
**His head my holy oil o’erflows, 
“The Spirit of my grace. 
3“High shall he reign on David’s throne, 
‘*My people’s better King; 
«‘ My arm shall beat his riva’s down, 
‘And still new subjects bring. 
4 My truth shall guard him in his way, 
“With mercy by his side,  [sea,. 
“While in my same,through earth and 
“He shall in triumph ride. 
5 ‘Me for his Father and his God 
‘“sHe shall. forever own, 
“Cail me-his rock, his high abode 3. 


“And PH support my Son. 
6 ** My first-born Son, array’d in grace, 
* At my right hand shall sit; 
“B neath eee te know their place,. 
*¢ And monarchs at his feet. 


7% My covenant stands forever fast; 

«My promises are strong; [lsst, 

“ Firm as the heavens his throne shall. 
‘¢ His seed endure as long.” : 


141! Psaum 99. fst Part. 5.M. & 
Sutton, Hopkins. 
Chriss kingdom and majesty. 
1 —& God JEHOVAH reigns, 
. Let all the nations: fear ; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne,. 
And saints. be humble there, 


2 Jesus. the Saviour, reigns 
Let earth adore its Lord ; 
Brizht cherubs his. attendants: stand,, 
Swift to fulfil his word. 
3 In Zion is his throne, > 
His honours are divine: [known, 
His church shall make his wonders 
For there his glories shine. 
4 How holy is his name! 
' How terrible his praise ! 
Justice, and truth, and judgment join 
| In all his works of grace. 


42, 143) INTERCESSION 


INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. 
42} Hymn 36. B.2. SM. 
Thacher, St. Thomas. 
; Christ’s intercession. 
. ELL, the Redeemer’s gone 
ea ‘1’ appear before our God, 
To sprinkle o’er the flamiog threne 
~ With his atoning blood. 
2 _No fiery vengeance now, 
/Nor burning wrath comes down; 
If justice call for sinners’ blood, | 
~The Saviour shows his own. 
3 Before his Father’s eye 
Our humble suit he moves ; 
The Father lays his thunder by, 
And lcoks, and smiles, and loves. 
4 Now may our joyful tongues 
“Our Maker’s honour sing; 
Jesus, the Priest, receives our songs, 
~ And bears them to the King.. 
5 [We bow before his fice, 
» And sound: his. glories high: — 
* Hosanna to the God of grace, 
“Who lays’ thunder by.] 
6 “On earth thy mercy reigns, 


40 


OF CHRIST. , 144, 145 
6 [Ten thousand praises to the King ; 
Hosanna in the highest ; 
Ten thousand thanks our spirits bring 


To God, and to his Christ.) 
144} Hymn 145. Bl. CoM. 


Christmas, Rochester. 
Carist and Aaron. 
1 WESUS, ia thee our eyes behold 
A thousand glories more 
‘Lhan the rich gems and polish’d gold 
The sons of Aaron wore, 
2 They first their own burnt offerings 
brought, ig 
To purge themselves from sia; 
Thy life was pure without a spot, 
And all thy nature clean. 
3 [Fresa blood, as coustant as the day, 
Was on their altar spilt ; 
But thy one offering takes away, 
Forever, all our guilt.) 
Uheir priesthood ran through several 
For mortal was their race; [hands, 
Thy never-changing office stands 
Eternal as thy days-]. 


““ And triumphs all above ;” 
But,Lord,liow weak are mortal strains, 
‘To speak immurtal love :: 

7 (How jarring and how low 

Are all the notes we sing! 
Sweet Saviour, tune our sengs anew, 
© And they shall please the King.] © 


¢ Hymn 37. B,2. C.M. % 

143 York, Braintree. 

The same. 

1m JFT up your eyes to the heavenly | 

Where your Redeemer stays:[seat, 

Kind Intercessor, there he sits, 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 

2? Pwas well, my soul, he died for thee, 
And shed his vital bleed 

Appeas’d stern justice on the tree, 
And then arose te God. 

§ Petitions now, and praise may rise, 
And saints their offerings bring ; 

The Priest, with his own sacrifice, 
Presents them to the King. 

4{Let Papists trust what names they 

plese, 

Their saints and. angels boast; 
We've no such advocates as these, 
Nor pray to th’ heavenly hosts] 

5 Jesus alone shail bear my cries 
Up to his Father’s throne; 

He, dearest Lord, perfumes my sighs, 
And sweelens every groan, 


5 (Once, in the circuit of a year, 
With blood, but not his own, 

Aaron within the veil appears 
Before the. go!den throne,” 

6 But Christ by his own powerful blood, 
Ascends above the skies, 

And in the presence of our God 
Shews his own sacrifice. } 

7 Jesus, the King of glory, re’gns 
Qn ‘Zion’s heavenly hill, 

Looks like a Lamb that has been slain, 
And wears his priesthood still, 

8 He ever lives to intercede 
Before his Father’s face: 

Give him, my sou!, thy cause to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father’s grace. 


145} Hymn 12. B. 2. C.M. 
Abridge, Barby. 

| Christ iv the substance of the Levitical priesthood. 

fed bese true. Messiai: now appears, 

The types are all withdrawn: 

So fly the shadows and the stars, 
Before the rising dawn. 

2 No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
Wor kid, nor bullock slain ; 

Incense and spice, of costly names, 
Would all be burnt in vain. 

3 Astron must lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his vest, 

Wien God himseif comes down to be 
The offering and the priesf. 


eh ey ~a 


146, 147 CHARACTERS AND 


4He took our mortal flesh, to show 
The wonders of his love ; 

For us he paid his life below, 

- And prays for us above. 


5“¥Father,” he cries, “forgive their 
‘** For I myself have died; 

And then he shows his open’d veins, 
And pleads his wounded side, 


Psaum 2. 'S.M. 
146 { ' Silver-street, Dover. : 
Christ dying, rising, interceding, and reigning. 
1 UN AKER and sovereign Lord 
.VH Of heaven, and earth, and seas, 
Thy providence connrms thy word, 
And answers thy decrees. 
2 The things so long foretold 
By David, are fulnil’d, 
When Jews and Genti es jin to slay 
Jesus, thine holy chiid.] 
3 Why did the Gentiles raze, 
And Jews, with one accord, 
Bend all their counsels to destroy 
Th? Anointed of the Lord? 
4 Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain design; 
Against the Lord their pow:rs unite, 
Against his Christ they join. 
5 The Lord derides their rage, 
And will support his throne; 
He who hath rais’d him from the dead 
Hath own’d him for his Son. 
~ Pause. 
6 Now he’s ascended high, 
And asks to rule the earth ; 
The merit of his bicod he p!eads, 
And pleads his heavenly birth. 
7 He asks, and God bestows 
A large inheritance: 
Far as the world’s remotest ends 
His kingdom shall advance, 
8 The nations that rebel 
Must feel his iron rod; 
He’ll vindicate those honours well 


Which he received from God. 1 


9 [Be wise, ye rulers, now, 
nd worship at his throne ; 
With trembling joy, ye people, bow 
To God’s exalted Son. 
10 If once his wrath arise, 
Ye perish on the place; 
Then blessed is the soul that flies 
For refuge to his grace.] 
Psautm 2, C.M. 
147} Dundee, Bath. 
ee The same. 
1 7 HY did the nations join to slay 
W The Lord’s anointed Son ? 


% or b 


[sins, | 


OFFICES OF CHRIST. 148, 149 


Why did they cast his laws away, 
And tread his gospel down? 
2 The Lord, who sits above the skies, 
Lerides their rage below, 
He speaks with vengeance in his eyes, 
And strikes their spirits through. 
3 “T call him my eternal Son, 
‘* And raise him from the dead ;. 
“IT make my holy hill his throne, 
“And wide his kingdom spread. 
4‘*Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy 
“The utmost heathen lands: 
“Thy rod of iron shall destroy 
“The rebel who withstands.” 
5Be wise, ye rulers of the earth, — 
Obey th’ anointed Lord, oa 
Adore the King of heavenly birth, 
And tremble at his word. 


| 6 With humble love address his throne: 


For if he frown, ye die ; 
Those are secure, and those 
Who on his grace rely. 


CHARACTERS AND OFFICES 
CHRIST. 

Hymn 13. B.1. L. M. 

148} Gloucester, Leeds, China. 


The Son of God incarnate; or, the 
titles and the kingdom of Christ. 
1 Ts lands that long in darkness lay 
Now have beheld a heavenly light ;; 
Nations that sat in death’s cold shade 
Are blest with beams divinely bright. 
2The. virgin’s promis‘d Son is born. 
Behold th’? expected Child appear! 
What shall his names or titles be? — 
**Phe WonDEREUL,the CouNnsELLOR !?* 


alone * 
OF 
x 


|3 [This infant is the. Mighty God, 


Come to be suckled and. ador’d; 
Th’ Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of David, and his Lord.] _ 
4The government of earth and seas 
Upon his shoulders shall be Jaid; 
His wide dominion still increase, 
And honours to his name be paid. 
5 Jesus, the holy Child, shall sit 
High on his father David’s throne; 
Shall crush his foes beneath his feet, 


Cambridge, St. James. 
al E 
W That comes with truth and 


And reign to ages yet unknown. 
149} Hymn 132. B.2. C.M. 
The offices of Christ. 

bless the Prophet of the Lord, 
Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word [grace ; > 
Shall lead us in thy are : 


150 | 


2 We reverence our High-Priest above, 
Who offer’d up his blood ; : 
And lives to carry on his love, 
By pleading with our God. 
3 We honour our exalted King; 
How sweet are his commands! 
He guards our souls from hell and sin, 
By his Almighty hands, 

4 Hosanna to his giorious name, 
Who saves by different ways; 
His mercies lay a sovereign claim 

~ To our immortal praise. 


150! Wells, Antigua. 
Characters of Christ, borrowed from 
© inanimate things. 
IGge: worship at Immanuel’s feet, 
See in his face what wonders meet! 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace.] 
2{The whole creation can afford 
But some faint shadows of my Lord; 
Nature, to make his beauties known, 
Must mingle colours not her own.] 
3[Is he compar’d to wine or bread? 
Dear Lord, our souls would thus be fed : 
That flesh, that dying blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine.] 
[Is he a tree? The world receives 
Salvation from his healing leaves: 
That righteous branch, that fruitful 
boug 
Is David’s root and offspring too.] 
» [Is he a rose? Not Sharon yields 
Such fragrancy in all her fields: 
Or if the lily he assume, 
The valleys bless the rich perfume. ] 
}[Is he a vine? His heavenly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit; 
O let a lasting union join 
My soul to Christ, the living vine!] 
{Is he the head? Each member lives, 
And owns the yital powers he gives ; 
The saints below, and saints above, 
Join’d by his Spirit and his love.] 
[Is be a fountain? There I bathe, 
And heal the plague of sin and death ; 
These waters all my soul renew, 
And cleanse my spotted garments tuo. ] 
{Is he a fire? He*ll purge my dross; 
But the true gold sustains no loss; 
Like a refiner shall he sit, 
And tread the refuse with his feet.] 
0 [Is he a rock? How firm he proves! 
The Rock of Ages never moves; 


Hymw 146. B.1. LM. 


I 


CHARACTERS AND OFFICES OF CHRIST. 


151 


Yet the sweet streams that from him flow 
Attend us all the desert through.] 


11 {Is he a way? He leads to God; ~ 


The path is drawn in’lines of blood; 
There would | walk, with hope and zeal, 
Vill I arriye at Zion’s hill,] 

12[Is he a door? Ill enter in: 
Behold the pastures Jarge and green ; 
A paradise—divinely fair; 

None but the sheep have freedom there. } 
13 [Is he design’d a corner-stone 
For men to build their heaven upon ? 
Pll make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below.] 
14[Is he a temple? 1 adore 

Th’ indwelling majesty and power; 
And still to this most holy place, 
Whene’er I pray, I turn my face.] 
15 [Is he a star? He breaks the night, 
Piercing the shades with dawning light; 
I know his glories from afar,. 

I know the bright, the morning-star.] 
16 [Is he a sun? His beams are grace, 
His course is joy, and righteousness ; 


Nations rejoice, when he appears 
Te chase their clouds, and dry their tears. J 
17[O let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise : 
There he displays his power abroad, 
And shines and reigns th’ Incarnate God. ] 
18 [Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun,nor stars, 
Nor heaven his full resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we can never trace, 
Till we behold him face to face.} 


151 
ist Part. ( Green’s Hundredth, Bath. 


The offices of Christ. 
sae allthe names of love and power, 
That ever men or angels bore; 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Or set Immanuel’s glory forth. 


@But O! what condescending ways 
He takes to teach his heavenly grace! 
My eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love he bears for me. 
3 [The “ Angel of the covenant” stands 
With his commission in his hands, 

Sent from his Father’s milder throne, 
To make the great salvation known.] 


4 [Great Prophet! let me bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyful tidings came 
Of wrath appeas’d, of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdu’d, and peace with Heaven. } 


Hymw 149. B.1. L. M. @ | 


151 CHARACTERS AND 


5 [My bright Example, and my Guide, 
1 would be walking near thy side; 

-O let me never run astray, 

Nor follow the forbidden way !} 

6 [I love my Shepherd—he shall keep 
My wandering soul among his sheep : 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 


And in his bosom bears the lambs. ] |) 


7 [My Surety undertakes my cause, 
Answ’ring his Father’s._ broken laws; 
Behold my soul at freedom set, 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt. ] 
8 [Jesus, my great High Priest,bas died— 
[ seek no sacrifice beside; — 
His blood did once for all atone, 
And now he pleads before the throne. ] 
9{My Advocate appears on bigh— 
The Father Jays his thunder by ; 
Not all that earth or hell can say 
Shall turn my Father’s heart away. ] 
10[ My Lord,my Conqueror,and my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword I sing: 
Thine is the victory, and I sit 
A joyful subject at thy feet.] 
11 Aspire, my soul, to glorious deeds ; 
The Captain of Salvation leads; 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obstruct the way.} 
12[Should death, and hell, and powers 
unknown 
Put all their forms of mischief on, 
1 shall be safe; for Christ displays 
Salvation in more sovereign ways.] 


151 
2d Part. 
The names and itiles of Christ. 

1 Hel he from the treasures of his word 
1 borrow titles for my Lord: 
Nor art nor nature can supply 
Sufficient forms of majesty. 
QBright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with undiminish’d rays 5 
Th? eternal God’s eternal Son, 
The heir and partner of his throne. ] 


Truro, Newcourt. 


OFFICES OF CHRIST. 152, 153 


| “Light of the world, and Life of men 3? 
| Nor bears those characters in vain. 
‘6 With tender pity in his heart, 

He acts the Mediator’s part; 

A friend and brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the names he wears. 
7 At length the Judge his throne ascends, 
Divides the rebels from his friends, 
And saints in full fruition prove 
His rich variety of love. 


Hymn 61. B.1. L. M. 
| 152} 97th Psalm, Newcourt. 
Christ cur High Priest and King ; and 

Christ coming to Judgment. 
1 No” to the Lord, that makes us 


know 
Thé wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honours paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise above. 


2 Twas he that cleans’d our foulest sins, 
And wash’d us in his richest blood ; 
‘Tis he that makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 


3To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 

To Jesus, our superior King, 

Be everlasting power confess’d, 

And every tongue his glory sing. 

4Behold on flying clouds he comes, 

And every eye shall see bim move ; 

Though with our sins we pierc’d him 
once, + 

Then he displays his pardoning love. 

5 The unbelieving world shall wail, 

While we rejoice to see the day: 


Hymn 147. B. 1. L.M. %!| Come, Lord; nor let thy promise fail, 


Nor let thy chariots long delay.- 
153 


Ist Part. , 
The names and titles of Christ. 


1 BY Vee cheerful voice 1 sing, 
Phe titles cf my Lord, 


And borrow all the names 

Of honcur from his werd. 
Nature and art. | Srfficient forms 
Can ne’er supply | OF majesty. 


Hymn 148. B..1. H. M. .® 


Portsmouth. 


3 The King of Kings, the Lord most high 2 In Jesus we behold 


Writes his own mame upon iis thigh ; 
He wears a garment dipp’d in blood, 
And breaks the nations with his rod. 
4Where grace can neither melt nor move, 
The Lamb resents his injur’d love; 
Awakes his wrath without delay, 
And Juadah’s Lion tears the prey. 
5 But when for works of peace he comes, 
What winning titles he assumes ; 


His Father’s glo.ious face, 
Shining forever bright 
With mild and lovely rays. 
Tl’ eternal God’s! Inherits and 
Eternal Son Partakes the throne.} 
3 The sovereign King of Kings, 
The Lord Lords. most high, 
Writes his own name upen 
His garment and his thigh. 


153° ADDRESSES TO CHRIST. 154 


ae 


His name is cali’d| He rules the earth And through this desert land 

*T'ke Word of God,’| With iton rod, Sull keep me near thy side, 

4 Where promises and. grace O let niy feet kar rove, ner seelr 
Can neither melt nor moye, Ne’er run astray.{ The crooked way,} 
The angry Lamb resents 6, [I love my Shepherd’s voice; 
The injuries of his love ; His watchful eyes shall kecp 

Awakes his wrath} As lions roar My wandering soul among 

Without delay , ge tear the prey. The thousands of his sheep ; 

5 But» when for works of peace He feeds his flock, His bosom bears 
‘The great Redeemer comes, He ca!ls theirnames; The tender lambs. } 
What gentle characters, 7 [Vo this dear Surety’s hand 
Whit titles he assumes: Wil I commit my cause ; 

“Light of the world|Nor will he vear He answers and fulfils 

“‘And Life of men;”|Those namesin vain. His Father’s broken laws. 

6 Jm se compassion reir : Behold my soul |My Surety paid 
ie ae Fntdatuels tea |} At freedom set! | The dreadful debt. | 
When he descends to act - 8 [fesus, my great High Priest, 

A Mediator’s part: i Off-r’d his blood, and died: 

He is a friend, Divinely kind, My guilty conscience seeks 

And brother too; | Divinely true. eaye pe beside. 

ttienst : J 1s powerful blood] And now it pleads 

3 on se SS reac ee tie sluder, Did once atone; | Before the throne. } 
And drives the rebels far (9 [My Advocate appears 
From favourites and friends: For my defence on high ; 

Then shal! pipe be Seed ae The Father bows his ear, 

Completely prove |Of all his love, And lays his thunder by. 

Not all that hell ee turn his heart, 
153 ( Hymw 150. B.1. H.M. %!) Orsin can say | His love away.] 
2d Part. Portsmouth. 10 [My dear almighty Lord, 
Bet My conqueror and my King, - 
The offices of Christ. Thy sceptre, and thy sword, 

1 eS: all the gloricus names Thy reigning grace, I sing. 

Of wisdom, love, and power, || Thine is the re willing bonds 
‘That ever mortals knew, || Behold 1 sit Before thy feet,] 
That angels ever bore; 11 [Now let my soul arise, 

All are too mean }’Poo mean to set And tread the tempter down; 

To speak his worth,! My Saviour forth. My Captiin leads me forth 

2 But, O what gentle terms, To conquest and a crown. 
What condescending ways A. feeble saint lars death and hell 
Doth cur Redeemer use. Shall win the day,} Obstruct the way-} 
‘To teach his heavenly grace! 12 Shculd ali the hosts of death, - 

Mine eyes with joy] What forms of love And powers of hell unknown, 

And wender see } He bears for me. Put théir most dreadful forms 

3 [Array’d in mortal flesh, Of rage and mischief on, 
» He, like an angel, stands ° I shall be safe ; eee power 
j And holds the promises For Christ displays! And guardian grace. 
»And pardons in his hands: agsEg |p Gay. 
Commission’d from |'T'o make his grace eben ede CHRIST. 
, MN 62. Bl. CM. 

His Father’s throne,| To mortals known, } || 154 Exeter, Swanwick 

4 [Great Prophet of my God, Christ Jesus, the Lamb of God, wor- 
My tongue would bless thy name; shinped by all the creation, 
By thee the joyful news TGSOME, let usjoin our cheerful songs 
Of our salvatioa came ; With angels round the throne : 


- The joyful sig Of heil subdu’d, Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 


_ Of sins ‘forgiven,|AndpeacewithHeav'n] But all their joys are one. 
'$ [Be thou my Counsellor, — 2“tWorthy the Lamb that died,”they cry. - 
y Pattern and my Guide, “To be exalted thus ;” ek: 
H 


155 


«For he was slain for us.” 


3Jesus is worthy to recrive 
Honour and power divine; ~ 

And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 


4 Let all that dwell above the sky,| 


And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endiess praise. 
s The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him, that ‘sits upon the throne, 
And ‘to adore the Lamb. 


155 
ist Part 
A new song to the Lamb that was slain. 
PPREHOLD the glories of the Lamb, 

Amidst bis Father’s throne: 
Prepare new honours far his name, 
And songs before uoknown. 
2 Let elders worship at his feet, 
The church adore around, 
With vials full cf odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound, 


Hymn il. B.1. 'C.M. 
Parma, Devizes. 


3 Thoseare the prayers of all the saints, || 
And these the hymns they raise :|_ 


Jesus is kind to our complaints, 
He loves to hear our praise. 

4[Eternal Father, who shall look 
Into thy secret wil? 

Who but the Son shall t»ke that book, 
And open every sea)? 

5He shall fulfil thy great Cecrees, 
The Son deserves it weil; 


Lo, in his hand the soverzign keys|| 


Of heaven, and death, and hell! 


6 Now tothe Lamb, that once was slain, 
Be endless. blessings paid ; 

Salvation, glory, joy remain 
‘Forever on thy head. 4 

4Thou hast redeem’d our souls with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners tree ; 

Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

8 The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath thy power; 

Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promis’d hour. 


155 Hiv 148. .B.2. C. M. % 
2d Part. St. Anns, Barby. 


God reconciled in Christ. 
1 Dee EST ofall the names above, 
AP My Jesus, and my Ged! 


ADDRESSES TO CHRIST. 


“ Worthy the Lamb,” our lips rep!y, || 


Pal 


156, 157 


Who can resist thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood? 

2°’Tis by the merits of thy death 

| ‘Lhe Father smiles again; .— 
’Tis by thine interceding breath 

| The Spirit dwells with men. 

'3 Till God in human flesh I see, 

My thoughts no comfort find ; 

| The holy, just, and sacred Three - 

Are terrors to my micd. 

4But if Immanuel’s face appear, 

| __My hope, my joy begins ; 

His name forbids my slavish fear, 
His grace removes my sins. 

'5 While Jews on their own law rely, 

And Greeks. of wisdom boast, 

| I love th’ incarnate mystery, 

| And there I fix my trust. 


Hymn 49. B. 1. C. M. 
156} Abridge, Stade. 
'The works of Moses and the Lamb. 
1yyOw strong thine armis, mighty God, 
| Who would not fear thy name? 
| Jesus, how sweet thy graces are! 
| Who would not love the Lamb? 
'2He has done more than Moses did, 
Our Prophet and our King ; 
From bonds of hell he freed our souls, 
And taught cur lips to sing. 
3In the Red Sea, by Moses’ hand, 
The Egyptian host was drown’d ; 
But his own blood hides a!l our sins, 
| And guilt no more is found. 


‘4 When through the desert Israel went, 
With manna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to his flesh, 
And calls it living bread. 
'5 Moses beheld the promis’d land, 
Yet never reach’d the place ; 
But Christ shall bring his followers home 
To see his Father's face, 

6 Then shall our love and joy be full, 
And feel a warmer flame, 

And sweeter voices tune the song . 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 


Hymn 79. B.2. C.M. 
157} Stade, Irish, Swanwick. 
| Praise to the Redeemer. 

{LY WPLUNG’D ina gulfof dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace, 

Beheld cur helpless grief, 
He saw—and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to our relief. 


i ys 


158, 159 


3 Down from the shining seats above 
With joyful haste he fled, 

Enter’d tne grave, in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. | 

4He spoil’ the powers of darkness thus, | 
‘And brake our iron chains; 

Jesus has freed our captive souls 
“From everlasting pains. i 

5 [In vain the baffled prince of hell 
His cursed projects tries ; 

We that were doom’d his endless slaves, 
Are rais’d above the skies. ] 
60! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence bresk, — 

- And all harmonious homan tongues 
“The Savisur’s praises speak. 

7 [Yes, we will praise thee, dearest Lord, 
Our sculs are all on flame: 
Hosanna, round the spacious earth, 

To thine adored name! acs 
8 Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 
Suike all your harps of gold; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne’er be teld] 
158 Hymy 63. B.1. L.M. % 
Old Hundred, Dunstan. 
Christ?s humiliation and exaltation. 
S HAT equal honours shall we bring, 
F Lothce,O Lordeur God,the Lamb; 
When all the notes that angels sing, 
Are far inferior to thy name? 
2 Worthy is he that once was slain, 
The Prince oflife,that groan’d and died; 
Worthy to rise, and live and reign 
At his almighty Father's side. 
3 Power and dominion are his due, 
Who stood condemn’d at Pilate’s bar; 
Wisdom belongs to Jesus too, 
Tho? he was charg’d with madness here. 
4 All riches are his native right, 
Yet be sustain’d amazing loss: 
To him ascribe eternal might, 
Who left his weakness on the cross. 
5 Honour immortal must be paid, 
Instead of scandal and of scorn; 
While glory shines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 
6 Blessings forever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curse for wretched men; 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
And every creature say, Amen, — 


159 Hymn 25. B.1. L.M. * 
1st Part. Eaton, China. 

AL vision of the Lamb. 
1 4 LL mortal vanities, be gone, [ears, 


ADDRESSES TO CHRIST. 


159 
Behold amidst th’ eternal throne 


A vision of the Lamb appears. 


2[Glory his fleecy robe adorns, 
Mark’d with the bloody death he bore ; 
Seven are his eyes, and seven his horns, 
To speak his wisdom and his power. 


i 3Lo, he receives a sealed book 


From him that sits upon the throne; 
Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark decrees, and things unknown. ] 


4 All the assembling saints around 

Fall worshipping before the Lamb, 
And in new songs of gospel sound 
Address their honours to his name. 


5 [The joy, the shout, the harmony 
Fhes o’er the everlasting hills ; 

‘“* Worthy art thou alone,” they cry, 
‘To read the book, to loose the seals.””} 


6 Our voices join the heavenly strain, 
And with transporting pleasure sing, 
‘* Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
‘To be our Teacher and our King !”” 


7 His words of prophecy reveal 
Eternal counsels, deep designs; 
His grace and vengeance shall fulfil 
The peaceful and the dreadful lines. 


8 Thou hast redeem’d our souls from hell 
With thine invaluable blood; 

And wretches, that did once rebel, 
Are now made favourites of their God. 
9Worthv forever is the Lord, 

That died for treasons not his own, 
By every tongue to be ador’d, 


Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my| 


And dwell upon his Father’s throne! 


159 Hymn 21. B.2. L. M. 


2d Part. Nantwich, Dunstan. 


A song of praise to God the Redeemer. 
i Ls the old heathens tune their song 
4 Of great Diana, and of Jove, 
Bur the swcet theme that moves my tongue 
Is my Redeemer and his love. 
2Behold! a God descends and dies, 
To save my soul from gaping hell! 
How the black gulf, where Satan lies, 
Yawn’d to receive me when I fell! 
3 How justice frown’d,and vengeance stood, 
To drive me down to endless pain! 
But the great Son propos’d his blood, 
And heavenly wrath grew mild again. 
4 Infinite lover! gracious Lord! 
To thee be endless honours given: 
Thy wondrous name shall be ador’d, 
Round the wide earth,and wider heaven: 


Pre 


oO 


~e 


160, 161 
Hymy 5. B. L. M, 
160} Gloucester, Portugal. — 
Longing to firaise Christ better. 


1 W ORD, when my thoughts with won- 


der roll : 

O’er the sharp sorrows of thy soul, 
And read my Maker’s broken laws, 
Repair’d and honour’d by thy cross ; 
2When I behold death, hell, and sin, 
Vanquish’d by that dear blood of thine, 
And see the man, that groan’d and dy’d, 
Sit glorious by his Father’s side; 

3 My passions rise and soar above; . 
Pm wing?d with faith,and fir’d with love; 
Fain would I reach eternal things, 


And learn the notes that Gabriel sings. | 


4 But my heart fails,smy tongue complains 
For want of their immortal strains; 


And‘in such humble notes as these} 


Falls far below thy victories. 


Well, the kind minute must appear, 
When we shall leave these bodies here, 
These clogs of clay—and mount on high, 
To join the songs above the sky. 


RVABWUAA 


DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL, 
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 


ADOPTION. 


161 Hymn 64. B.1, SM. 
ist Part, ( Froome, Germany, Dover, 


L EHOLD what wondrous grace 
The Father hath bestow’d 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God! 
2 ’Tis no surprising thing, 
That we should be unknown ; 
The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God’s everlasting Son. 
Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made 
But when we see our Saviour nere, 
We shall be like our Head. 


4 A hope so much civine 
May trials well endure, 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

5 If in my Father’s love 
{ share a filial part, 

Send down thy Spirit live a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie, 
Like slaves, beneath the throne ; 

Our. faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 


9 
te) 


SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


161, 162 


*// 464 2 Hyun 143. B.1. C.M. ® 


2a Part. Canterbury, Dundee. 


Characters of the children of God, from 
several scrifitures. 
1 4 S new born babes desire the breast 
& To feed, and grow, and thrive; 
So saints with joy the gospel taste, 
And by the gospel live.’ 


| 
|| 2 With inward gust their heart approves 


All that the world relates ; 
They love the men their Father loves, 
And hate the works he hates.} 
3 [Not all the flattering baits on earth 
Can make them slaves to lust ; 
They can’t forget their heavenly birth, 
Nor grovel in the dust. 
4Not ali the chains that tyrants use 
Shall bind their souls to vice: 
Faith, like a conqueror, can produce 
A thousand victories. ] 
5 [Grace, like an uncorrupted seed, 
Abides and reigns withio ; 
Immortal principies forbid 
The sons of God to sin.] 
N6 [Not by the terrors of a slave 
| Do they-perform his will, 
But with the noblest powers they have 
His sweet commands fulfil.] 
7 They find access at every hour, 
To God within the veil; 
Henee they derive a quickening power, 
And joys that. never fail. 
8 QO. happy souls! O glorious state 
~ OF overflowing grace! 
To dwell so near their Father’s seat, 
And see his lovely face. 

9 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne ; 
Call. mea child of thine, 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 

To form my heart divine. 
10Thereshed thy choicest loves abroad, 

And make my comforts strong: 
‘Then shall I say, ‘‘My Father, God,” 

With an unwavering tongue. 


ATONEMENT?! 
Psaum 40. 2d Part. C.M. + 
162 ‘ St. Davids, Mear. 
The incarnation and sacrifice of Christ. 
imps HUS saith the Lord, “ Your work 
is vain, 

‘“Give your burnt offerings o’er ; 
“In dying goats and bullecks slain, 
“My soul delights no more.” 
2Then spake the Saviour, ‘*Lo, I’mhere, 


“My God, te do thy will; ~~ 


168 | 


_** Whate’er thy sacred books declare, 
““Thy servant shall fulfil. 

3‘ Thy law is ever in my sight, 
“I keep it near my heart; 

“Mine ears are open with delight 
“To what thy lips impart.” 

4 And see, the blest Redeemer comes! 
The eternal Son appears! 

And at the appointed time assumes 
The body God prepares. 

5 Much he reveal’d his Father’s grace, 
And much his truth he show’d, 

And preach’d the way of righteousness, 
Where great assemblies stood. 

6His Father’s honour touch’d his heart, 
He pitied sinnners’ cries, 

And, to fulfil a Saviour’s part, 
Was made a sacrifice, 


PAUSE. 
7 No blood of beasts, on altars shed, 
Could wash the conscience clean; 
But the rich sacrifice he paid 
Atenes for all our sin, 
8 Then was the great salvation spread, 
And Satan’s kingdom shook ; 
Thus by the womzn’s promis’d Seed 


The serpent’s head was broke. 
Psarm 40. L. M. me 
163} Bath, Italy. 
Christ our sacrifice. 
1 HE wonders, Lord, thy love has 


wrought, 
Exceed our praise,surmount our thought: 
Should I attempt the long detail, 
My speech would faint, my numbers fail. 


2 No blood of beasts on altars spilt, 
Can cleanse the souls of inen from guilt ; 
But thou hast set before our eyes 
An all-sufficient sacrifice. 

2bo! thine eternal Son appears; 
To thy designs he bows his ears; 
Assumes a body well prepar’d, 
And well performs a work so hard. 
4‘ Behold, I come,” (the Saviour cric: 
With love and duty in his eyes,) 
**I come to bear the heavy load 

‘** Of sins, and do thy will, my God. 
5‘‘°Tis written in thy great decree, 
“Tis in thy book foretold of me, 
“1 must fulfil the Saviour’s part; 
“And, lo! thy Jaw is in my heart, 
6‘ Pll magnify thy holy law, 

** And rebels to obedience draw, 

‘¢ When on my cross I’m lifted high, 
*“Or to my crown above the sky. 


He2 


COMMUNION WITH GOD. 


164, 165 


(7 The Spirit shall descend, and show 


‘* What thou hast done, and what I do; 
*“The wondering world shall learn thy 
grace, ; : 

“Thy wisdom and thy righteousness.” 


164 
1st Part. 


Hymn 155, B.2. C.M. 6 
Durham, St. Anns. 


Christ our fiassover. 

1 O, the destroying angel flies 
L To Pharaoh’s stubborn land! 
The pride and flower of Egypt dies 

By his vindictive hand. 

2 He pass’d the tents of Jacob o’er, 
Nor pour’d the wrath divine: 
He saw the blood on every door, 
And btess’d the peaceful sign. 
3Thus the appointed Lamb must bleed, 
To break the Egyptian yoke: 
Thus Israel is from bondage freed, 
And ’scapes the angel’s stroke. 

4 Lord, if my heart were sprinkled too, 

With blood so rich as thine, 
Justice no longer would pursue 
This guiity soul of mine, 
5 Jesus our passover was slain, 
And has at once procur’d 
Freedom. from Satan’s heavy chain, 
And God’s avenging hand. 


164 Hymw 118. B.2. L. M. & 
2d Part. Newcourt, Antigua. 


The firiesthood of Christ. 
1 LOOD has a voice to pierce the skies: 
Revenge ! the blood of Abel cries ; 
But the dear stream, when Christ was 
* slain, 

Speaks peace as loud from every vein. 
2 Pardon and peace from God on high, 
Behold he lays his vengeance by ; 
And rebels, that deserve his sword, 
Become the favourites of the Lord. 

3To Jesus let our praises rise, 
Who gave his life a sacrifice: 
Now he appears before his God, 


And for our pardon pleads his blood, 


COMMUNION WITH GOD. 


Psaum 23. L.M. 

165} Newcourt, Italy. 

God our shepherd. 

{ Y shepherd is the living Lord; 

Now shall my wants be well sup- 

His providence and holy word [ply?d ; 
Become my safety and my guide, 


a 
166, 


2In pastures where salvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me rest; 
There living water gently flows, 
And al] the food divinely blest. 
83My wandering feet his ways mistake, 
But he restores my soul to peace; 
And leads me, for his mercy’s sake, 
‘In the fair. paths of righteousness. 
4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are, 
My heart and hope shall never fail, 
For God my shepherd’s with me there. 


5 Amid the darkness and the deeps, | 


Thou art. my comfort, thou my stay ; 
“Thy staff supports my feeble steps, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 
6 The sons of earth and sons of hell 
Gaze at thy goodness, and repine 
To see my table spread so well, 
With living bread and cheerful wine. 
7 [How 1! rejoice, when on my head 
Thy Spirit condescends to rest! 
°Tis a divine anointing, shed 

Like oil of gladness at a feast. 
8 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their days; 
There willl dwell to hear his word, 
To seek his face, and sing his praise. ] 

Braintree, Mear. 


166} 
ae The same. 
4 MY’ shepherd will supply my need, 


Jehovah is his name; 

In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream. 

2 He brings my wandering spirit back, 
When I forsake his ways ; 

And.leads me, for his mercy’s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3When I walk through the shades of death, 
Thy presence is my stay ; 

A word. of thy supporting breath 

' Drives all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand, in. sight of all.my foes, 
Doth still my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days; 

O may thine house be mine abode, 
And all my work be praise. 

6 There. would I find a settled rest, 
(While others go and come) | 
No more a stranger, nor a guest, 

But like a child at home. 


PsaAum 23, ©. M. * 
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167, 168 


PsaLM 23.0SeM.. .. 0 
Shirland, Froome. 
The same. ’ 
‘1 Mes Lord my shepherd is, 
I shall be well supply’d: 
Since he is mine, and I am his, - 
What can I want beside? 
2 He leads me to the plece ~ 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 
3 If e’er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name, 
4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to. fear; 
Though I should walk through death’s 
dark shade, ~ 
My shepherd’s with: me there. 
5 In sight of all my foes 
Thou dest my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head;. 
6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from thy house will I remove, 
Nor cease to speak thy praise. 


167% 


nl 


Psa 73. 2d Part. C.M: b 
168% Rochester, Arundel. 
God our fiortion here and hereafter. 
1 G7 my supporter and my hope, 
My help forever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When sinking in despair. 


2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet 
Vhrough this dark wilderness ; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat, 
To dwell before ‘thy face. 

3 Were lin heaven without my God, 
*Twould be no joy to me; 

And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for nove but thee. 


|| 4 What ifthe springs of life were broke, 


And fiesh and heart should faint ; 
God is my soul’s eternal rock, 
The strength of every saint. 


'|5 Behold the sinners, that ‘remove — 


Far from thy presence, die; 
Not-all the idol gods they love 
Can save them when they cry. 


6 But to draw near to thee, my God, 
Shall be my sweet employ ; 

My tongue shall sound thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy.: 


 —_— 


| 


$ 


_ Pve none but thee in heaven above, 


‘4 And while upon my restless bed 


169,170 “COMMUNION WITH GoD. 171, 172 


169 Hymn 94. B.2, C.M. %& 
: St. Anns, Abridge. 
God my only happiness. 
1 MoM’ God, my portion, and my love, 
My everlasting all! : 


If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face, ] 


6 Nor earth, nor all the sky 
Can one delight afford; 

No, not a drop of real joy, . 
Without thy presence, Lord. 
7 Thou art the sea of love, 
Where ail my pleasures roll; 
The circle where my passions move, 
And ‘centre of my soul, 

8 [To thee my spirits fly, 
With infinite desire ; 

And yet how far from thee I lie! 
Dear Jesus, raise me higher.] 


Or on this earthly ball. 


2 [What empty things are all the skies, 
And this inferior clod! 

There’s nothing here deserves my joys ; 
There’s nothing like my God.] 
3[In vain the bright, the burning sun 

Scatters his feeble light ; 
Tis thy sweet beams create my noon ; 
If thou withdraw, ’tis night. 
174 Hymn 15. B 2. L.M. 
Eaton, 97th Psalm. 

The enjoyment of Christ; or, delight in worship. 

1 AR from my thoughts, vain world, 

be gone; ~ 

Let my religious hours alone: 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee! 

2 My heart grows warm with holy: fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire: 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3[The trees of life immortal stand 
In blooming rows at thy right hand; 
And, in sweet murmurs by their side, 
Rivers of bliss perpetual glide. 

4 Haste then, but with a smiling face, 
And spread the table of thy grace; 
Bring down a taste of truth diyine, 

| And cheer my heart with sacred wine ] 

5 Bless’d Jesus, what delicious fare! 
How sweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 

6 Hail! great Immanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father’s glories shine: 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known! 


172% Hymn 16. B.2 LL.M, ® 
Portugal,Dunstan, Castle-Street. 
1 Loess. a heaven of saving grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy 
face, 
‘And lights our passions to a flame; 
Lord, how we love thy charming name. 
2When I can say, my God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. - 
3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptur’d eyes and soul employs, 


Among the shades I roll, 
If my Redeemer shows his head, 
*Tis morning with my soul.} 

5 To thee l owe my wealth, and friends, 
* And health, and safe abode: 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things, 

But they are not my God. 
6 How vain‘a toy is glittering wealth, 
If once compar’d to thee! 

Or what’s my safety, or my health, 

“ Or all my friends, to me?. 

7 Were I possessor of the earth, 

And cali’d- the stars mine own, 
Without thy graces, and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone, 

8 Let others stretch their arms like seas, 

’ And grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy face, 

And. I desire no more. 


Hymw 93. B.2. S.M.  & 
1703 Dover, Pelham. 
a ae all, and in all. 
1 Goi, my life, my love, 
M To thee, to thee 1 call; 
‘Tcannot five if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 
oa ‘sans shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell: 
*Tis paradise when thou art here; 
If thou depart, ’tis hell.] 
8 [The smilings of thy fice, 
How amiable they are! 
?Tis heaven to rest in thin embrace, 
And no where else but there.] 
4 [To thee, and thee alone, 
Lhe angels owe their biiss; 
They sit arcund thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is,] 
5. [Not all the harps above 
. Can make a heavenly place, 
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173, 174 


Here we could sit, and gaze away 
A long, an everlasting day. 


4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
O’er the dear object of our love. 


5 [There shall we drink full draughts of 
bliss 

And pluck new life from heavenly trees; 

Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow 

A drop of heaven on worms below. 


68end comforts down from thy right hand, 
While we pass through this barren land; 
And in thy temple let us see 
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee. | 


. COVENANT OF GRACE, 
173} Psaum 89. Ist. Part. L. M. b 
All Saints, Carthage. 
The covenant made with Christ 3 or, the true David. 
1 yeaa: shall my song record 
The truth and mercy of the Lord: 
Mercy and truth forever stand, 
Like heaven, establish’d by his hand. 
2 Thus to the Son he sware, and said, 
‘© With thee my covenant first is made ; 
“In thee shall dying sinners live ; 
“Glory and grace are thine to give. 
3 ** Be thou my Prophet, thou my Priest; 
**Thy children shall be ever blest ; 
s¢'Thou art my chosen King ; thy throne 
Shall stand eternal, like my own. 
4 “* There’s none of all my sons above 
*¢ So much my image, or my love; 
*¢ Celestial powers thy subjects are, 
‘« Then what can earth to thee compare? 
5‘ David, my servant, whom I chose, 
‘To guard my flock, to crush my foes, 
*¢ And rais’d him to the Jewish throne, 
‘¢ Was but a shadow of my Son.” 


6 Now let the church rejoice, and sing 
Jesus, her Saviour and her King; 
Angels his heavenly wonders show, 
And saints declare his works below. 
Psarm 89. 5thPart. C.M. b 
174} Dorset, Arundel. 
The covenant of grace unchangeable ; 
or, afflictions without rejection. 
ET (saith the Lord) if David’s race, 
‘““Vhe children of my Son, 
‘Should break my laws,abuse my grace, 
“And tempt mine anger down; 
2° Their sins I'll visit with the rod, 
“And make their folly smart; 
‘es But Ill not cease to be their God, 
“Nor from my truth depart, 


oy 
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175, 176 


3*My covenant I will ne’er revoke, 
“But keep my grace in mind; 
“ And what eternal love hath spoke, 
“Eternal truth shall bind. 


4“Once have I sworn, (I need no more) 
“ And pledg’d my holiness, - 

“To seal the sacred promise sure 
“To David and his race. 


5‘ The sun shall see his offspring rise, 
“ And spread from sea to sea, 
“ Long as he travels round the skies, 
“To. give the nations day. 


6 “Sure as the moon that rules the night, 
“His kingdom shall endure, 
Till the fix’d laws of shade and light, 
“Shall be observ’d no more. 


175 ‘ Hymn 40. B.2. C.M. @ 
St. James, St. Martins. 
Our comfort in the covenant made with Christ. 
 @ God,how firm his promise stands, 
Een when he hides his face: 
He trusts in our Redeemer’s hands 
His glory and his grace. 


2Then why,my soul, these sad complaints, 
Since Christ and we are one? 

Thy God is faithful to his saints, 
Is faithful to his Son. 


3 Beneath his smiles my heart has liv’d, 
And part of heaven possess’d ; 

I praise his name for grace receiv’d, 
And trust him for the rest. 


Hymn 139. B.2. L.M. 
176} Bath, Italy. 


Hope in the covenant ; or, God’s frrom- 
ise and truth unchangeable. 
1 OW oft have sin and Satan strove 
To rend my soul,from thee, my God; 
But. everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with his. blood. 


2The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 
Eternal power performs the word, 
And fills all heaven with endless praise. 


3 Amidst temptations sharp and long, 
My soul to this dear refuge flies ; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong, 
While tempests blow, and billows rise. 


4 The gospel bears my spirit up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 


Lays the foundation for my hope, . 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 


i 


177, 178 


DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN. 


yy 2 Hymw 57. B.1. C.M.  b 
177} Dundee, Wantage, Ply mouth 
! Original sin; or, the first and second Adam. 
197) ACKWARD with humble shame 
On our original; {we look 
How is our nature dash’d and broke, 
In our first father’s fall!‘ : 
2 To all that’s good, averse and blind, 
But prone to all that’s ill; — 
What dreadful darkness veils our mind ! 
‘How obstinate our will! 
S$ Conceiv'd in sin (O wretched state) 
Before we draw our breath, ~ 
The first young pulse begins to beat 
Tniqnity and death. 

4 How strong in our degenerate blood 
The old corruption reigns, 

And, mingling with the crooked flood, 
Wanders through all our veins! 


5 [Wild and unwholesome as the root 

_. Will all.the branches be; 

“How can we hope for living fruit 
From such a deadly. tree? 


6 What mortal power, from things 
unclean, 

Can pure productions bring? 

Who can command a vital stream 
From. an infected spring ?] 

7 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love 
Can make our nature clean, 

While Christ and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death,-and sin. 

8 The second Adam shall restore 

_ The ruins of the first; 

Hosanna to that sovereign Power 
That new-creates our dust. 


Hymn 124. B.1. L.M. b 
178 ; Quercy, German. 


The first and second Adam. 


'D EEP in the dust, before thy throne, 
Our guilt and our disgrace we own: 
Great God! we own th’ unhappy name 
Whence sprang our nature and. our| 

: shame, _ 

2 Adam, the sinner: at his fall, 
Death, like a conqueror, seiz’d us all; 
A thousand new-born babes are dead, 
By fatal union to their head. 


3 But while our spirits, fill’d with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law, 

We sing the honours of thy grace, . 
That sent to save our ruin’d race. 


DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN. 


4 We sing thine everlasting Son, 
Who join’d our nature to his own; 


~~ ee 
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Adam the second, from the dust 
Raises the ruins of the first, 


5[By the rebellion of one man, * 


Through all his seed the mischief ran ;- 


And by one man’s obedience now, 
Are all his seed made righteous too.] 
6 Where sin did reign and death abound, 
There have the sous of Adam found 
Abounding life ;—there glorious grace 
Reigns through the Lord, our righieousness. 


179} Psaum 51. 2d Part. L.M. b 
Putney, Armley. 
Original and actual sin confessed. 
L ORD, I am vile, conceiv’d in sin; 
And born unholy and unclean; 
Sprung from the man, whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us. all. 


2Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death: 
Thy law demands a perfect heart; 
But we’re defil’d in every part. — 
3 [Great God, create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true; 
O make me wise betimes, to see 
My danger and my remedy.] 

4 Behold, I fall before thy face; 
My only refuge is thy grace: 

No outward forms can make me clean ; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 


5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch,nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 


6 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone 
Fath power sufficient to atone; 
Thy blood can male me white as snow, 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

7 While guilt disturbs and breaks my 

peace, 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease; 

Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice, 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 


» Psat $1. tst Part. C.M. b 

180 5 ’edford, St. Anns. 

Original and actual sin confessed and pardoned. 

1g ORD,) would spread my sore distress 

And guiit before thine eyes ; 

Against thy laws, against thy grace, 
How high my crimes arise! 

2 Shouldst thou condemn my soul to hell, 
And-crush my flesi to dust, [wwell, 

Heaven would approve thy vengeance 

And earth must own it just. 

31 from the stock of Adam came, 
Unholy and unclean ; 


=r? 
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All my original is shame; 
And all my nature sin. 

4Born in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath ; 


- 


And, as my days advanc’d, I grew 


A juster prey for death. — 
5Cleanse me,O Lord, and cheer my soul 
With thy forgiving love; — 
-O make my broken spirit whole, 
And bid my pains remove. 


6 Let not thy Spirit quite depart, - 

'- Nor drive me from thy face; 

Create anew my vicious heart, 
And fill it with thy grace, 

7 Then will I make thy mercy known, 
Before the sons of men; 
Backsliders shail address thy throne, 

“And turn to God again. 


181% Piymouth, York. 
Corrupt nature from Adam. 
1 BX ( with the joys of innocence, 
Adam, our father, stood, 
Till he debas’d his soul to sense, 
And ate th’-unlawful food. 


2 Now we are born a sensual race, 
To sinful joys inclin’d; 

Reason has lost its native place, 
And flesh enslaves the mind. 

3 While flesh, and sense, and passion 
Sin is the sweetest good; —_ [reigns, 

We fancy music io our chains, 
And so forget the load. 


4 Great God ! renew ovr ruin’d frame, || 


Our broken powers restore: 
Inspire us with a heavenly flame, 
And flesh shall reign no more! 
§Eternal Spirit, write thy law 
Upon our inward parts, 
And let the second Adam draw 
His image on cur hearts, 


«? Psaum 14. Ist Part. C.M. b 
182; Canterbury, Barby. 
By nature all men are sinners. 
4 OOLS in their hearts believe and say, 
“That ail religion’s vain ; 
«There is no God that reigns on high, 
“Or minds th’ affairs of men.” 


“i 


2 From thoughts so dreadful and profane || 


Corrupt discourse proceeds ; 

And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 

3 The Lord, from his celestial throne, 
Looks down on things below, 


To find the man that sought his grace, | 


Or did his justice know. 


Hymn 128. B.2. C.M. b{ 


DOCTRINES, 


||4 By nature all are gone astray ; 
Their practice all the same ; [hand, 
| ‘Where’s none that fears his Maker’s 
There’s none that loves his name. 
5 Their tongues are us’d to speak deceit; 
Their slanders never cease } 
How swift to mischief are their feet! 
Nor know the pxths of peace. 
|6Such seeds of sin (that bitter root) 
In every heart are found; 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit, 
Till grace refine the ground. 


Hymn 160. B. 2. L. M. 


183, 184 


: ~b 
183 Magdalen, Putney. 
‘Custom in sin 
1 ET the wild leopards of the wood 


Put off the spots that nature gives! 
Then may the wicked turn to God, 
And change their tempers and their lives. 
2 As well might, Ethiopian slaves 
| Wash out the darkness of their skin ; 
The dead as well may Jeave their graves, 
As old transgressors cease to sin. 


3 Where vice has held its empire long, 
‘Twill not endure the least contro] ; 
None but a power divinely strong 
Can turn the current of the soul. 


4 Great God! I own thy power divine, 
That works to change this heart of mine; 
I would be form’d anew, and bless 
The wonders of creating race. 


184} Hymwy 24. B. 2. L.M. 
} ay Gloucester, 97th Psalm. 

| The evil of sin visible in the fall of angels and men. 
11 wr the great builder arch’d the 
skies, 

| And form?d all nature with a word ; 
The joyful cherubs tun’d his praise, 
And every bending throne ador?d. 
2High in the midst of all the throng, 
Satan, a tall arch-angel, sat? 
Among the morning stars he sung, 
Till sin destroy’d his heavenly state. 
3(Twas sin that hurld him from his 
Grov’ling in fire, the rebel lies; [throne, 
How art thou sunk in darxness down, 
Son of the morning, from the skies!) 
'4 And thus our two first parents stood, 
Till sin defi’d the happy place: 
They Jost their garden and their God, 
And ruin’d all their unborn race. 


5[So sprung the plague from Adam’s 
bower, 

And spread destruction all abroad ; 

Sin, the curs’d name, that in one hour 

Spoil’d six days labour of a God.] 


185, 186 


_6 Tremble, my soul, and mourn for grief, 
That such a foe should seize th y breast ; 
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief; 
O! may he slay this treacherous guest. 

7 Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise ; ' 

_ Thine everlasting arm we sing, 

For sin, the monster, bleeds and dies. 


1852 Hymn 150. B.2. CM. b 
ns ‘Wantage, Chelsea. 
The deceitfulness of sin. 
1 QIN hasa thousand treacherous arts 
To practise on the mind ; 
With flattering looks she tempts our 
But leaves a sting behind. [hearts, 


2 With names of virtue she deceives 
The aged and the young; 

And, while the heedless wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters strong. 

5 She pleads for all the joys she brings, 
And gives a fiir pretence ; 

But cheats the soul of heavenly things, 
And chains it down to sense, 

4So on’a tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbidden food; 

Our mother took the poison -there, 
And tainted all her blood. 


Hymw 158. B.2. 'C.M. b 
186 Bangor, Carolina. 
The distemper, folly,and madness of sin. 
1 S's: hke a venomous disease, 
Infects our vital blood ; 
The only balm is sovereign grace, 
And the physician, God. 

2 Our beauty and cur strength are fled, 
And we dsaw near to death, 
But Christ the Lord recals the dead 

With his Almighty breath. 

3 Madness, by nature, reigns within, 
The passions burn and rage, 
Till Ged’s own Son, with skill divine, 

The inward fire assuage. 
4{Welick the dust, we grasp the wind, 
And solid good despise: 
Such is the folly of the mind, 
Till Jesus makes us wise.] 

5 [Wegive our souls the wounds they feel, 
We drink the poisonous gall, 
And rush with fury down to hell; 
But heaven prevents the fall.] 

6 [The man possess’d among the tombs, 
Cuts his own flesh and cries; 
He foams and raves, till Jesus comes, 

And the foul spirit flies.] 


i 


DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN; 


1B 


7") + 


re a 
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Hymn 156. B.2. C.M. b or 
187 : Abridge, Swanwick. 


Presumption and despair; or, Satan’s 


temptations» 
'T HATE the tempter and hischarms; 
I hate his flattering breath ; 
The serpent takes a thousand forms 
To cheat our souls to death, 
2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams, 
Or kills with slavish fear; 
And holds us still in wide extremes, 
Presumption or despair. 
3 Now he persuades, ‘ how easy ’tis 
“To walk the road to heaven ;” 
Anon he swells our sins, and cries, 
**They cannot be forgiven,” 
4 [He bids young sinners ‘‘yet forbeaT 
‘Yo think of God, or death; 
“For prayer and devotion are 
“But melancholy breath.” 
5He tells the aged, “they must die, 
“And ’tis too late to pray; 
“In vain for mercy now they cry, 
“For they have lost their day.”"} 
6 Thus he supports his cruei throne 
By mischief and deceit, 
And drags the sons ot Adam down 
To darkness and the pit. 

7 Almighty God, cut short his power; 
Let him in darkness dwell; > 
And, that he vex the earth no mure, 

Confine him down to hell. 


Hymn 157. B.2. C.M,. 
188 Carolina, Windsor, : 
The same. 
1 OW Satan comes with dreadful 
roar, 
And threatens to destroy; 
He worries whom he can’t devour, 
With a malicious joy. 
2Ye sons of God, oppose his rage, 
Resist, and he’ll be gone; 
Thus did cur dearest Lord engage 
And vanquish him alone. 
3 Now he appears almost divine, 
Like innocence and love ; 

But the old serpent lurks within, 
When he assumes the dove. 
4Fly from the false deceiver’s tongue, 

Ye sons of Adam, fly; 
Our parents found the snare too strong, 
Nor should the children try. 


Hymn 158. B.2. LM. 6b 
189} Limehouse, Armley. 


Few saved; or, thealmost Christian, the Hypocrite, 
and Apostate. 


ROAD is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there; 


various 


\ 


#90, 191 


But wisdom shows a narrower path, 
With here and fhere a traveller. 


2‘* Deny thyself, and take thy cross,” 


Is. the Redeemer’s great command; | 


Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly Jand. 


83 The fearful soul, that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteem’d almost a saint, 
And. makes his own -destruction sure. 


-4Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ; 
Create my heart entirely new; 
Which hypocrites could ne’er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 


190 Psaum 8. 2d Part. L.M. b or& 
Quercy, Leeds, Wells. 
Adam and Chrtst, lords of the old and new creation. 
1] ORS; what was man when made at 
Adam,the offspring of the dust! [first! 
That thou shouldst set him and his race 
But just below an angel’s place? 
2 That thou shouldst raise his nature so, 
And make him lord of all below; 
Make every beast and. bird submit, 
And lay the fishes at his feet? 
3But O! what brighter glories wait 
To crown’ the second Adam’s state! 
What~ honours shall thy Son adorn, 
Who condescended to be born. 
4See him below his angels made! 
See him in dust among the dead, 
To save a ruin’d world from sin; 
But he shall reign with power divine ! 
5 The world to come, redeem’d from all 
The miseries that attend the fall, 
New made, and glorious, shall submit 
At our exalted Saviour’s feet. 


ELECTION. 


Hymn 54. Boy. LM, 
Castie-Street, Shoel. 


1914 = 
Electing grace; or, saints beloved in Christ. 
1 WESUS, we bless thy Father's name ; 

Thy God and our’sare both the same; 

What heavenly blessings from his throne 
Flow down to sinners through his Son! 

2‘* Christ be my first elect,” he said ; 
Then chose our souls in Christ our head, 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth, 

3 Thus did eternal love begin 

To raise us up from: death and sin; 
Our characters were then decreed, 
“Blameless in love, a holy seed.” 


4Predestinated to be sons,’ 
Born by degrees, but.chose at once : | 


SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. | 


192, 193 


A new regenerated race, 


‘|! ‘To praise the glory of his grace. 


5 With Christ,our Lord, we share our part 
In the affections of his heart; 4 
Nor shall our souls be thence remov’d, 
Till he forgets his first-belov’d. — 

Hyew 117. Bol. LeM. Db 


192} Putney, Armley. 
Election sovereign and free. —— 
gl pee the potter and the clay ! 
He forms his vessels as he please : 
Such is our God, and such are we, 
The subjects of his just decrees. 
2 Doth not the workman’s power extend 
- O’er all the mass, which part to choose, 
And mould it for a nobler end, 
And which to leave for viler use?] 
3May not the sovereign Lord on high 
Dispense his favours as he will; 
Choose~ some to life, while others die, 
And yet be just and gracious still? 


4 [What if, to make his terror known, 
He lets his patience long endure, 
Suffermg vile rebels to go on, ~ 
And seal their own destruction sure? 


5 What if he means to show his grace, 
And his electing love employs 

To mark out some of mortal race, 
And _ form them fit for heavenly joys?], 
6 Shall man reply against the Lord, . 
And call his Maker’s ways unjust, 

The thunder of whose*dreadful word 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust? 
7 But, O my soul, if truth so bright 
Should dazzle and confound thy sight, 
Yet. still his written will obey, 


And wait the great decisive day. 

8 Then shall he make his justice known, 
And the whole world, before his throne, 
With joy, or terror, shall confess 
The glory of his righteousness. 

193} Hymn 96. B.1. CM. 2& 

St. Anns, Christmas. 
Election exciudes boasting. 
‘Bus few among the carnal wise, 
But few of noble race, 
Obtain the favour of thine eyes, 
Almighty King of grace! 
2He takes the men of meanest name 
For sons and heirs of God; 
And thus he pours abundant shame 
On honourable blood. : 
3 He calls the fool, and makes him 
The mysteries of his grace, [know 


w 


- 


194, 195 ELECTION, JU 

To bring aspiring wisdom low, 
And all its pride abase. 

4 Nature has all its giories lost, 
When brought before his throne ; 

No flesh shall in his presence boast, 
But in the Lord alone. 


194 Hymy ll. B.1. L.M. 
Antigua, Wells. 

The humble enlightened, and carnal reason hum- 
bled 5 or, the sovereignty of grace. 


x 


7 ie is 


STIFICATION. 196, 197, 198 
196% Hymn 96. B.2. C.M. i 
London, Canterbury, — 
Distinguishing love; or, angels pun- 
ished, and men saved, 


j OWN headlong from their native 
‘The vebel angels fell, [skies 
And thunderboits of flaming wrath 


Purswd them deep to hell. 


2 Down from the top of earthly bliss 
Rebellious man. was hurl’d ; 


a HERE was an hour when Christ 
rejoic’d, 

And spoke his joy in words of praise ; 

“*Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 

‘* Lord of the earth,and heavens,and seas ! 

2**I thank thy sovereign power and love, 

A ‘“* That crowns my doctrine with success; 

“And makes the babes in knowledge 
: learn 

“The heights, and breadths, and lene ths 


3‘*But all this glory lies conceal’d 
“From men of prudence and of wit; 
“The prince of darkness blinds their eyes, 
‘* And their own pride resists the light. 


of grace. | 


And Jesus stoop’d beneath the grave 
To reach a sinking world, 

30. love of infinite degree, 
Unmeasurabie grace! 

Must Heaven’s eternal darling die 
To save a traitorous race? 

4Must angels sink forever down, 
And. burn in quenchless fire, 

While God forsakes his shining. throne 
To raise us wretches higher? 

5 O for this love, let earth and skies 
With. hallelujahs ring, 

And the full choir of human tongues 
All hallelujahs sing. 


4‘*Father, ’tis thus, beeause thy will 
*¢ Chose and ordain’d it should be so; 
“Tis thy delight t? abase the proud; 
‘© And Jay the haughty scorner low. 


5 ** There’s none can know the Father right, 


‘¢ But those who learn it from the Son ;}} 


*“ Nor can the Son be well receiv’d,: 
‘“*But where the Father makes him 
known. 

6 Then let our souls adore our God, 
‘“¢That deals his graces as he please ;| 
“Nor gives to mortals an account 
“Or of his actions, or decrees.” 

Hymn 12, B.1. C.M, 

195} Wareham, St. Anns. 

Free grace in revealing Christ. | 
1 @ ESUS, the man of constant grief, | 
A mourner all his days; 

His spizit once rejoic’d aloud, 
And turn’d his joy to praise: 
2“ Father, [thank thy wondrous love, 
“That hath reveal’d thy Son 
“To men unlearned; and to babes 

«Hath made thy gospel known, 

3 ** The mysteries of redeeming grace 

Are hidden from the wise: 
‘¢ While pride and carnal reasonings join 
“To swell and blind their eyes,” 
4 Thus doth the Lord of heaven and earth 
His great decrees fulfil, 
And orders all his works of grace 
. By his own soretgiEn will, 


& 


1972 Hymn 97. B. RTE as ings M. & 

Green’s Hundredth, Bath. 

The same. 

1 {ROM heaven the sinning angels fell, 
- And wrath and darkness chain’d 

them down; 
But man, vile man, forsook his bliss, 
And mercy lifts him to a crown. 


2 Amazing work of sovereign grace 
That could distinguish rebels so! 
Our guilty treasons call’d aloud 

For everlasting fetters too, 


3 To thee, to thee, almighty love, 

Our souls, ourselves, our all we pay: 
Millions of tongues shall sound thy praige 
On the bright hills of heavenly day. 


JUSTIFICATION. 


Hrmn 94. B,1. C.M. b 
198} Abridge, Bedford. 
Justification by faith, not by works ; or, 
the law condemns, grace justifies. 
Dae are the hopes the sons of men 
On their own works have built : 
‘Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 

2 Let Jew andGentile stop their mouths, 
Without a murmuring word, 
And the whole race of Adam stand 

Guilty before the Lord. 
3In vain we ask God’s righteous law 
To justify us now, 


eee Oe Oe 


“799, 200 


“Since to convince and to condemn 
_ Is all the law can do. : 
4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace! 
When, in thy name we trust 
Our faith receives a righteousness, 
That makes the sinner just. 


199% Hymn 154. B.2. L, M. 
— _ German Hymn, Weils. 
Self-righteousness insufficient. 
ee HERE are the mourners,” saith 
- the’ Lord, 
«That wait and tremble at my word, 
‘¢That walk in darkness all the day? 
4 Come, make my name your trust and 
stay. 
2*[No works, nor duties of your own 
' ¢ Can for the smallest sin atone; 
‘The robes that nature may provide, 
“¢ Will not your least pollutions hide. 
3% The softest couch that nature knows 
‘‘Can give the conscience no repose: 
-$©Look to my righteousness, and live, 
+¢ Comfort and peace are mine to give. | 
4‘¢ Ye.sons of pride, that kindle coals, 
‘* With your own hands, to warm your 
souls, 

.4¢ Walk in the light of your own fire, 
‘Enjoy the sparks that ye desire: 
5“¢This is your portion at my hands; 
*¢ Hell. waits you with her iron bands ; 
“Ve shall le down in sorrow there, 
‘© In death, and darkness, and despair.” 


Psatm 71, 2d Part. C.M. 
200} Irish, Rochester. 
Christ our strength and righteousness.| 
1 Y Saviour, my Almighty Friend ! 

When I begin thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end, | 
The numbers of thy grace? 
2Thou art my everlasting trust ; 
Thy goodness I adore ; 
And ‘since I knew thy graces first, 
I speak thy glories more. 
‘3 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the -celestial road, 
And march with courage in thy strength, 
To see my Father God. 
AWhen I am fill’d with sore distress 
. For some. surprising sin, 
V’ll plead thy perfect righteousness, 
. And mention none but thine. 
5 Ylow will my lips rejoice to tell 
-The victories of my King! 


b 


“SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


201, 202 


6 [My tongue shall all the day proclaim 
My Saviour and my God; 
His death has brought my foes to shame, 
And sav’d me by his blood. 


7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers ; 


With this delightful song — 
I'll entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long.] 


Hymwy 109. B.1. L. M. 
201 $ Bath, China, Quercy. 

The value of Christ and his righteousness. 
'N° more, my God, | boast no more 
Of all the duties | have done ; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 

To trust the merits of thy Son. 


2Now, for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain I count my loss; 
My former pride 1 call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 
3Yes, and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus’ sake : 
O may my soul be found in. him, 
And of his righteousness partake. 


4The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 


202 Hymw 20. B.1. C.M. co 
: Exeter, Ivish, York. : 
Spiritual apparel; namely, the robe of righteous: 
ness, and garments of salvation. 
1 4 WAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
Jn God, the life of all my. joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 
2°Tis he adorn’d my naked soul, 
And made salvation mine 5 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
e makes his graces shine. 
3 And, lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around, 


b 


\ 
4How far the heavenly robe exceeds 


What earthly princes wear! 
Tiese ornaments,how bright they shine? 
How white the garments are! 


5 The Spirit wrought my faith and love 
And hope, and every grace; 
But Jesus spent his life to work 

The robe of righteousness. 
6 Strangely, my soul, art thou array’c 
By the great sacred Three? 


My soul, redeem’d from sin and hell, 
Shall thy salvation sing. 


® 


In sweetest harmony of praise 
Let all thy powers agree. 


~ 203, 204 
o PARDON. 
Psatm 130; C. M. b 
203 ‘ Carolina, Wantage. 


Pardoning grace. 


1g UT of the depths of long distress, 


The borders of despair, 
I sent my cries to seek thy grace, 
My groans to move thine ear. 
- 2Great Ged, should thy severer eye, 
And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity, 
No mortal flesh could stand. 
3 But there are pardoas with my God 
For crimes of high degree ; 
Thy Son has bought them with his blood, 
To draw us near to thee. 
_ 4[T wait for thy salvation, Lord, 
- — With stroig desires I wait ; 
| My soul, invited by thy word, 
Stands watching at thy gate.] 
5 [Just as the guards that keep the night, 
Long for the morning skies, 
Watch the first beams of breaking light, 
And meet them with their eyes; 
6So waits my soul to see thy grace, 
And, more intent than they, 
Meets the first op’nings of thy face, 
-And finds a brighter day] 
7 Then in the Lord let Israel trust, 
Let Israel seek his fice: 
‘Phe Lord is good as weil as just, 
And plenteous in his grace, 


8 There’s fuil redemption at his throne |) 


For sinners long enslav’d; 
The great Redeemer is his Son; 
And Israel shall be saved. 


994 : Psaum 130. LM, 

*§ Green’s Hundredth, Eaton. 
Paurdoning grace. 

1 ROM deep distress and troubled 
thoughts 8 

To thee, my God, I rais’d my cries; 
Wf thou severely mark our faults, 

_ No flesh can stand before thine eyes, 


2 Bat thou hast built thy throne of grace, 
| Free to dispense thy pardons there, 
' That sinners may approach thy face, 
‘And hope, and -love, as well as fear, 
3As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long and wish for breaking day, 
So waits my soul before thy gate; 
When will my God his face display? 
4 My trust is fix’d upon thy word, 
Ner shall | trust thy word in vain; 


* 


PARDON. 


205, 206, 207, 


5 Great is his love, and Jarge his grace, 
Through the redemption of His Son ! 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, . 
And pardons what our hands have done. 


~ Psaim 32. S, M. ; 
205} Aylesbury, Sutton. Be 
Forgiveness of sin ufion confession. ° 
i q BLESSED souls are they, 
Whose sins are cover’d o’er! 
Divinely blest,-to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 
2Taey mourn their follies past, 
And keep their hearts with care; 
Their lips and lives, without deceit. 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 
3 While I conceal’d my guilt, 
I felt the fest’ring wound, 
Till I confess’d my- sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 


4 Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne: 
| Our help in times of deep distress 
| Is found in God alone, 


206 Psatm 32. C.M. 
Brattte Street. Barby. 
ree fardon, and sincere obedience ; 
or, confession and forgiveness. 
1 APPY the man to whom his God 
No more imputes his. sin ; 
But, wash’d in the Redeemer’s blood, 
Hath made his garments clean. 


2 Happy, beyond expression, he 
Whose debts are thus discharg’d, 


ae 


And from the guilty bondage free, 
He feels his soul enlarg’d ! 
‘3 His spirit hates deceit and lies, 
His words are all sincere; 
He guards his heart, he guards his eyes, 
To keep his conscience clear. ~ 
4 While I my inward guilt supprest, 
No quiet could I find: 
Thy wrath lay burning in my breast, 
And rack’d my tortur’d mind. 
5 Then I confess’ my troubled thoughts, 


My secret sins reveal’d ; 

Thy pardoning grace forgave my faults, 
Tay grace my pardon seal’d. 

6 This. shall invite thy saints to pray ; 
When like a raging flood 

Temptations rise, our strenth and 
Is a forgiving God. [stay 

207} PsaLm 32 2d: Part. Gi: M. b 

Newcourt, Putney. 
A guilty conscience eased by confession and pardon. 


Let mourning souls address the Lord, 
And fiad relief from all their pain. 


1 HILE I keep silence, and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart, 


208, 209 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 210, 211 


5It rises high, and drowns the hills, 
Has neither shore nor bound ; 
Now if we search to find our sins, 
Our sins can ne’er be found. 
6 Awake,our hearts, adore the grace, 
That buries all our faults, ~~ 
And pare’ning blood, that swells above 
Qur fillies and cur thoughts. — 
PERSEVERANCE. 
210 PsaLtm 125.C.M.  # 
Peterborough, Cambridge. | 
The saint’s trial and safety. 
1 i Digasen as the sacred hill, 
And fix’d as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock, the soul shail rest, 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 
2 Not walls,nor hills could guard so well 
Old Salem’s happy ground, 
As these eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surround. 
3 While tyrants are a smarting scourge 
To drive them near to God, 
Divine compassion sti!l allays 
The fury of the rod. 
4 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere, — 
And Jead them safely on 
To the bright gates of paradise, 
Where Christ their Lord is gone. 
5 But if we trace those crooked ways 
Which the old serpent drew, 
The wrath that drove him first to hell 
Shall smice his followers too. 


What torments doth my conscience feel! 
What agonies of inward smart! ~ 


2] spread my sins before the Lord, 
And all my secret faults confess; 
Thy gospel speaks a pardoning word, 
Thy Holy Spirit seals the grace. 
3¥For this, shall every humble soul 
Make swift addresses to thy seat; 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shall they find a blest retreat. 


4 How safe beneath thy wings | lhe, 

When days grow dark, and storms ap- 
ear! 

And when J walk, thy watchful eye 

Shall guide me safe from every snare. 


208% Psaum 32. Ist Part. L.M. & 
Ninety-seventh Psalm, Antigua. 
Repentance and free pard:n 3 or, jus- 
tification and sanctification. 
YR LEST is the man, forever blest, 
Whose guilt is pardon’d by his God, 
Whose sins with sorrow are contess’d, 
And coyver’d with his Saviour’s blood. 
©Blest is the man to whom the Lord 
imputes not his iniquities: 
Jle pleads no merit of reward, 
And not on works but grace relies. 
3 From guile his heart and lips are free ; 
His humble joy, his holy fear 
With deep repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his faith sincere. 
A How glorious is that righteousness 
That hides and cancels all his sins! 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Through his whole life appears and shines. 


24 1} Psa 125. S. M. x 
Froome, St. Thoinas. 
The eaint’s trial and safety; or,moderated afflictions. 
1 1RM and unmov’d are they 
‘Tat rest their souls on God; 
Fix’d as the mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode. 2 


2 As mountains stood to guard 
The city’s sacred ground, 

So God, and his almighty love, 
Embrace his saints around. 

3 What though the Father’s rod 
Drop a chastising stroke, 

~ Yet, lest it wound their sculs too deep. 
Its fury shall be broke. 

4 Deal gently, Lord, with those, 
Whose faith and pious fear, 

Whose hope and love, and every grace 
Proclaim their hearts sincere. 

5 Nor shajl the tyranv’s rage 
__‘Loo long oppress tie saint; 
The God of Israel will support 

His children, lest they tat, 


Hymn 85. B2 C.M. & 
209? St. Martins, Mear. 
Sufficiency of fardun. 
yy BY does your face,ye humble souls, 
Those mournfuicolours wear? 
‘What doubts are these that waste your faith, 
And nourish your despair ? 
2 What tho’ your pum’rous sins exceed 
The stars that fill the skies, 
And, aiming at th’ eternal throne, 
Like pointed mountains rise ? 
3 What tho’ your mighty guilt beyond 
The wide creation swell, 

And has its curs’d foundations laid 
Low as the deeps of hell? 

4See here an endless ocean flows 
Of never-failing grace ; 

Berold a dying Savour’s veins 
The sacred flood increase. 


212, 213° 
6 But if our slavish fear cae 
Will choose the road to hel!, 
We must receive our portion there, 
Where bolder sinners dwell, 

: Psaum 138. L. M. 
212} Quercy, Wells, 


Restoring and pfireserving grace, 


: yy ite all my powers of heart and 


| 


tongue 
Pll praise my Maker in my song; 
Angel shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song and join the praise. 


2 Angels that make thy church their care 
Shall witness my devotion there, 
While holy zeal directs mine eyes 
To thy fair temple in the skies.] 


31 sing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
Ill sing the wonders of thy word: 
Not all thy works and names below 
80 much thy power and glory show. 

4To God [I cry’d, when troubles rose ; 

He heard me, and subdu’d my foes; 
He did my rising fears control, 


And strength d:ffus’d through all my sou!. 


5 The God of heaven maintains his state, 
*Frowns on the proud,and scorns the greas; 
But from his throne descends to see 
The sons of humble poverty. 

6 Amidst a thousand snares | stand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

7 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To save from sorrows or from sins ; 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 


213 ; Psaum 97. 3d Part. L.M. 23% 
Castle Street, Antigua. 
Grace and glory. 
_ 1V§NY Almighty reigns, exalted high, 


O’er all the earth, o’er all the sky; 


Though clouds and darkness veil his feets! |. 


His dwelling is the mercy seat. 
20 ye that love his holy name, 


Hate every work of sin and shame:| 


He guards the souls of all his friends, 
And, from the snares of hell defends. 
3Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the saints in darkness sown; 
Those giorious seeds shal) spring and rise, 
' And the bright harvest bless our eyes, 
4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sared honours of the Lord; 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
_ Can triumph in his holiness, 
Vee 


REDEMPTION. 


at 
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214, 215, 216 


2142 Hymns5i. Bae SM.’ 
‘ Silver Street, Dover, Hopkins. 
Perseviring grace, 

1 é be God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 
*Tis his almighty love, ~ 
His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 


3 He will present our souls 
Unblem‘sh’d and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great, 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, 

Shail bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs, 


REDEMPTION, 


Hymw 78. B.2. C.M. 
Dundee, Bedford. 
Redemption by Christ. 


2 


147 HEN tise first parents of our race 
Ww 


Rebeli’d, and lost their God, 
And the infection of their sin 
Had tainted all our blood; 
2Infinite pjty touch’d the heart 
Of the eternal Son; 
Descending from the heavenly court, 
He lett his Father’s throne. 
3 Aside the Prince of: glory threw 
His must divine array, 
And wrapp’d his. Godhead in a veil 
Of our iuferior clay. 
4 His living power and dying love 
Redeem’d unhappy men; 
And rais’d the ruins of our race 
To life and God again. 
5 Tothee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul 
We joyfully resign; 
Bless’d Jesus, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubiy thine. 
6 Thine honour shall forever be 
The business of our days, 
Forever shall onr thankful tongues. 
Speak thy deserved praise. 
Hymn 29. B.2. C.M, & 
216} Arlington, St. Asaph. 
Redemption by price and power, 
1 PEsUs, with all thy saints above, 
My tongue woul bear her part, 


a a ee a eT ee 


Te 
217,218 


Would sound aloud thy saving love, 
And sing thy bleeding heart. 

2 Bless’d be the Lamb,my dearest Lord, 
Who beught me with h's blood, 

And quench’d his Father’s flaming sword 
In his own vital flood, 

3 The Lamb that freed my captive soul 
From Satan’s heavy chains, 

And sent the jion down to howl 
Where hell and horror reigns. 

4 Al! glory to the dying Lamb 
And never-ceasing praise, 

While angels live to know his name, 
Or saints to feel his grace. 


Hymn 82. B.2. C.M. 
2173 Pembroke, York. 
Redemprion and protection from spiritual enemies. 
1 & RISK, iny soul, my joi fui: powers, 
-And triumph in my Ged; 
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 
2He rais’d me from the deeps of sin, 
The gates of gapivg hell, 
And fix’d my standing more secure 
Than *twas before I fell. 
3The arms of everlasting love 
Beneath my sout he plac’d, 
And on the Rock of Ages set ~ 
My slippery footsteps fast. 


4The citv of my biess’d abode 
Is wali’?d around with erace 3 
Salva ion for a bulwark stands 
To shield the sacred place. 
5Satan may vent his sharpest spite. 
‘And all his legions roar ; 
Almighty mercy guards my life, 
And bounds his ragivg power. 
Arise, my soul; awake, my voice, 
And tunes of pleasure sing 5 
Loud hallelujahs shall address 
Mv. Saviour and my King. 
Hymn 35. B 2. C.M. 3 
218} Swanwick, Rochester. 
Praise to God for creation and redemption. 
1y ET them negiect.thy glory, Lord, 
Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud song shall still record 
The wonders of thy praise. 
2 We raise our shouts, O God, to thee, 
And send them to thy throne; 
All glory to th’ unITED THREX, 
The undivided ONE, 
3 °T was He (and we’ll adore hisname) 
Who form’d us by a word; 
Twas He restor’d our ruin’d frame ; 
Salvation to the Lord. 
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219, 220, 221 


4,Hosanna! let the earth and skies 
Repeat the joyful sound, 

Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice, 
In one eternal round. 


REGENERATION. | 
Hymy 95. .B. 1... C. M. 
Bangor, Dundee. 

Regeneration. * 2 
1 OT all the outward forms on earth, 

Nor rites that God has given, 

Nor wiil of man, ner blood, nor birth 

Can raise a soul to heaven. 
2The sovereign will of God alone 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of his Son, 

A new, pecular race. — ; 
3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, - 

Breathes on the sons of flesh, ~ 
New modeis all the carnal mind, 

And forms the man afresh. 

4 Our quicken’d souls aweke, and rise 
From the long sleep of death ; 
On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 
Ard praise employs cur breath. 


Hymn 99. B.1. C.M. 6b 
220 York, Plymouth. 
Stones made children of Abraham 3 or, grace not 
conveyed by religious parents. 
147 AIN sre the hopes that rebels place 
Upon their birth and blood, 
Dese*nded from a pious race, — 
(Their fathers now with God.) 
2 He from tie caves of earth and hell 
Can take the hardest stones, 
And fiil the house of Abrah’m well 
With new created sons. 


$Such wondrous power doth he possess, 
Who form’d cur mortal frame, 
Who cail’d the world from emptiness; 
The world obey’d and came. 


Hymn 330. B.2. C. M. 
221} Hymn Second, Insh. 


The new creation. 


b 


1 4 TTEND, while God’s exalted Son 


Doth his own glories shew ; 
* Behold, I sit upon my throne, 
“Creating all things new. 
2‘*Nature and sin are pass’d away, 
“And the old Adam dies; 
“My hands a new foundation lay > 
“See the new world arise. 
3“TVil be a Sun of Righteousness 
“To the new heavens I makes 
* None but new-born heirs of grace 
‘““My glories shall partake.” 


tla 


4 Mighty Redeemer! set me free 
From my old state of sin ; 
O, make my soul alive to thee, . | 

‘Create new powers within. 
5 Renew mine eyes,and form mine ears, 
And mould my heart afresh ; 
Give me new passions, joys, and fears, 
And. turn the stone to flesh 
6 Far from the regions of the dead 
From sin, and earth, and hell; — 
In the new world that grace has made, 
I would forever dwell. 


Hymy 159. B.2.C,M. xt 
222 Kingston, Braintree. : 
An unconverted state ; or, converting 


grace. 
1 Ge AT King of glory,and of grace, 
We own with humble shame 

| Hew vile is our degenerate race, 


That vile idolatry) 
And every member, every sense, 
In sweet subjection lie. 


5 The tongue, that most unruly power, 
Requires a strong restraint : 
We must be watchful every hour, 
And pray, but never faint. 
6 Lord! can a feeble, bel plese worm 
Fulfil a task so hard: 
Thy grace mus: all my work perform, 
And give the free reward. 


SALVATION, 


‘ Hymn 88. B, 2. C.M. # 
224 Devizes, Rochester. 
Salvation. ~ 
1@ALVATION! O, the joyful sound 
*Tis pleasure to our ears; 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 

A cordial for our fears. 
2Bury’d in sorrow, and in sin, 

At hell’s dark door we lay; 
But we arise by grace divine. 

To see a heavenly day. 
3S:lvation! let the echo fly 

The spacious eurth around, 
While all, th2 armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 


j 225} Hymw 111. B.1. C.M. 


4 ee love of gold be banish’d hence, 


And our first father’s name. 


| 2From Adam flows our tainted blood, 
| The poison reigns within, 
Makes us averse to all that’s good, 
And willing slaves to sin. 
3 [Daily we break thy holy laws, 
And then reject thy grace; 
Engag’d in the old serpent’s cause, 
Against our Maker’s face.] 
4 We live estrang’d afar from God, 
And love the distance well; 
With haste we run the dangerous road, 
That leads to death and hell. 


5 And can such rebels be restor’d ? 
Such natures made divine? 

Let sinners see thy glory, Lord, 
And feel this power of thiue. 


6 We raise our Father’s name on high, 
Who his own Spirit sends 

To bring rebellious strangers nigh, 
And turn his foes to friends. 


: 223} Hymn 161. B.2. C.M.  b 
i Wantage, Dundee. 
_ Christian virtues ; or, the difficulty of 
i conversion. 
/1@1 TRAIT is the way,the door is strait, 
ry That leads to joys on high ; 
*Lis but a few that find the gate, 
While crowds mistake and die. 
2 Beloved self must be deny’d, 
The mind and will renew’d ; 
Passion suppress’d,and_ patience try’d, 
And vain desires subdued. 
3 [Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace, 
Where it prevails and rules ; 
Flesh must be humbled, pride abased, 
: Lest they destroy our souls.] 


Braintree, Rochester, 
_ Salvation by grace. 
ae | ORD, we confess our nuin’rous faults, 
4 How great our guilt has been ! 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 
And a!l our lives. were sin. 
2 But, O my soul, forever praise, 
Forever love his nae, 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways 
Of folly, sin and same,] 
3 [Tis not by works of righteousness, 
Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are sav’d by sovereign grace, 
Abouading through his Son.) 
4’Tis from the mercy of our God 
That all our hopes. begin, 
"Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are wash’d from sin. 
5’ Tis through the purchase of his death, 
Who hunz upon the tree, 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 
6 Rais’d from the dead, we live anew ; 
And, justify’d by grace, 
We shall appear in glory too, 
And see our Father’s face. 


226, 227, 228 
Hymw 137. B. 1. Li M, # 
226} Islington, Portugal. 
Sulvation by grace in Christ. 
NS to the power of God supreme 
Be everlasting honours given: 
He saves from hell, (we bless his name) 
He calls our wandering feet to heaven. 


2Not for: our duties nor deserts, 
But of his own abounding grace, 
He works salvation in our hearts, 
And forms a people for his praise. 
3°Twas his own purpose that begun 
To rescue rebels doom’d to die: 
He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 
4Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 
And makes his Father’s counsels known; 
Declares the great transactions pass’d, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 


5 He dies! and in that dreadful night 
Did all the powers of hell destroy; 
Rising, he brought our heaven to light, 
And took possession of the joy. — 


Psaum 85. 2d Part. L.M. 
227 Luton, Rothwell, Dunstan. 
Silvation by Christ. 
I1Q@IALVATION is forever nigh 
The souls that tear and tras: she Lord; 
And’ grace, descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 


2Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
Since Christ the Lord came down from 
heaven: . 

By his obedience, so complete, 

Justice is pleas’d, and peace is given. 
3 Now truth and honour shall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 
And heavenly influence bless the ground, 
In our Redeemer’s gentle reign. 


aK 


4His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to God: 
Our wandering feet shall stray no more, 

- But mark his steps, and keep the road. 


228 : 


9 
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Hymn 4. B, L. M. x 


97th Psalm, Quercy. 
Salvation in the cross. 
1 ERE at thy cross, my dying Gad, 
I Jay my soul beneath thy love, 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus! nor shall it e’er remove. 
2Not all that tyrants think or say, 
With rage and lightnmg in their eyes, 
Nor hell shall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions rise. 


ee es a Se a ee 


SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


a. 


229, 230 


3Should worlds conspire to drive me thence, 
Moveless and firm this heart should lie ; 
Resolv’d, (for that’s my last defence) 
If | must. perish, there to die. — 

4 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear; — 
Am | not safe beneath thy shade? — 
Thy vengeance will not strike me here, 
Nor Satan dare my soul invade. ~ 

5 Yes, I’m secure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes shal] lose their aim. 
Hosanna to my dying God;~ 
And my best honours to his name. 

229 Psaum 69. 3d Part. C.M. %& 
‘ Hymn Second, St. Anns, Mear. 

Chrisi’s abedience and death; or, Gok 

glorified and sinners saved. 
LEATHER, Ising thy wondrous grace, 
d I bless my Savicur’s name; — 
He bought salvation for the poor, 
And bore the sinner’s shame. 
2 His deep distress has rais’d us high ; 
His duty «and his zeal 

Fulfii’d the law which mortals broke, 
And. finish’d all thy will. 

3 His dying groans, his living songs 
Shall better please my God, 

Then harp or trumpet’s solemn scund,. 
Than goats’ or builocks’ blood. 

4 This shall his humbie followers see,. 
And set their hearts at rest ; 

They by his death draw near to thee, 
And live forever blest, 

5 Let heaven, and all that dwell on high, 
Ts God their voices raise, 

While lands and seas assist the sky, 
And join to advance his praise. 

6 Zion is thine, most holy God; 

Thy Son shall bless her gates ; 
And glory, purchas’d by~ his blood, 
For thine own Israel waits, 
SANCTIFICATION. 
Hymn 132, B.1. L.M. 
Portugal, Gloucester. 
Hicliness and grace. 
1 @{O let our lips and lives express: 
The holy gospel we profess; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad, 
The honours. of our‘Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and 
Our inward piety approve. {love 


230 ak 


231, 232, 233 


4Religion bears our spirits up,. 

While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 


934 ‘ Hyrmwy 143. B12. C.M. & 
Colchester, Abridge. 
: Rea and Spirit. - g 
W different powers of grace 
and sin : 
Attend our mortal state! 
T hate the thoughts that work within, 
And -do the works I hate. 
-2 Now I complain, and groan, and die 
While sin and Satan reign, 
Now raise my songs of triumph high, 
For grace prevails again. 
$So darkness struggles with the light, 
‘Till. perfect day arise ; 
Water and fire maintain the fight 
Until the weaker dies, 
47Thus will the flesh and Spirit strive, 
And vex and break my peace; 
But I shail quit this mortal lite, 
And sin forever cease. 


: Hymy 104. B.1. 
232 : Cambridge, Irish, 
A state of nature and of grace. 
py BEES the malicious, nor profane, 

The wanton, nor the proud, 
Nor thieves, nor slanderers shall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 


2Surprising grace! and such were 
By nature and by sin, 

Heirs of immortal misery, 
Unholy and unclean. 


3 But we are wash’d in Jesus’ blood, 
We're pardon’d through his name ; 
And the good Spirit of our God 
’ Has sanctify’d eur frame. 
4Q for a persevering power 
To keep thy just commands! 
We would defile our hearts no more, 
No more pollute our ‘hands. 


233) Psarm 119. 11h Part. C.M. b 
5 Plymouth, Durham. 
Breathing after holiness. 
Verse 5, 33, 
1 O THAT the Lord would guide 
my ways 
Lo keep his statutes still! 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will! 
Verse 29. 
20 send thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the lar’s part. 


C.M. * 


we 


SANCTIFICATION, 


234, 235 


Verse 37, 36. 
3From vanity turn off mine eyes; 
Let.no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 


Within this soul of mine. 
Verse 133, 


|4 Order my Seal a by thy word, 


And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 


But keep my conscience clear. 
Verse 176. 


i5 My soul hath gone too far astray ; 


Mv feet too often slip; 
_ Yet ‘since Pve not forgot the way, 


Restore thy wandering sheep. 
Verse 35. 


6 Make me to wali in thy commands; 
"Fis a delightful road; 

Nor let my head, or heart, or hands 
Offend against my God. 


934 Hymn 97. B. 1. L.M. b 
' Ninety-Seventh Psalm, Eaton. 
Christ our wisdom and righteousness. 
1 URY?D in shadows of the night, 

We lie till Christ restores the light, 
Wisdom descends to hea] the blind, 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 


2 Our guilty souls are drown’d -in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears : 
Then we awake from deep distress, 
And sing, Zhe Lord our Righteousness. 
3 Our very frame is mix’d with sin, 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
Such virtues from his sufferings flow, 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 
A4Jesus beho!ds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains; 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
Grace,wisdom,power and righteousness; 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 
Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee. 


Hymn 98. B.1.8.M. 6 
235} Little Marlboro’, Durham. 
The same. 
1 OW heavy is the night, 
That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Christ with his reviving light 
Over our souls arise. 
g Our guilty spirits dread 
To meet the wrath of Heaven ; 
But, in his righteousness array’d, 
We see our sins forgiven. 
3 Unholy and impure 
Are all our thoughts and ways ; 
His hands infected nature cure 
With sanctifying grace. 


236, 237 


4 The powers of hell agree 
To hold our souls in vain; 
He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks the cursed chain. 
5 Lord, we adore thy ways, 
To bring us near to Ged 5 
Thy sovereign power,thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood. ~ 


Hymn 90. B.2, C.M. 0b 
236? Wantage, St. Anns. 
Faith in Christ for pardon and sancti- 
fication. 
1 OW sad our state by nature is ! 
Our sin, how deep it stains! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 
2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word ; 
Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come, 
And trust ufion the Lord. 
3 My soul obeys th’ Almighty call, 
And. runs to this reliet ; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord, 
O! help mine unbelief. 
4 (To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 
5 Stretch out thine arm,victoricus King, 
My reigning sins subcue ; 
Drive the old dragon from his seat, 
With: all his hellish crew.] 
6A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, | 
On thy kind arms I fall; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 
My. Jesus, and my all ! | 


VEWrseewen 


LAW AND GOSPEL, 


MORAL LAW. 
Hymn 116. B. 1.0 L.M. 

237} Nantwich, Dunstan. 

Lieve to God and our nerghbour. 

1 rypeue saith the first, the great com- 

id mand, 
“Let all thy inward powers unite 
“To love thy Maker and thy God 
‘With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 “Then shall thy neighbour next in place 
** Share thine affections and esteem ; 
“And let thy kindness to thyself 
‘¢ Measure and rule thy Jove to him” 

3This is the sense that Moses spoke, 
This did the prophets preach and prove 
For want. of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law’s fulfill’d by loye. 


a 


LAW AND GOSPEL. — 


238, 239, 340 


|4 But O! how base our passions are ; 
How cold our charity and zeal; ~ 

Lord, fill our souls with heavenly fire, 
Or we shall ne’er perform thy will. 


238 Psaum 50. 2d Part. C.M. # 
_ Wareham, St. Martins. — 
Obedience is better than sacrifice. 
1 4 Rae saith the Lord, ‘¢ The spacious 
3 ‘fields, : ; 
“© And flocks and herds are mine; 
“Over all the cattle of the hills — 
“I claim a right divine. © 
2] ask no .sheep for sacrifice, | 
“Nor bullocks burnt with fire; 
‘¢'To hope and love, to pray and praise, 
‘¢}s all that I require. ‘ ; 
3 ‘¢ Call upon me when trouble’s near, 
‘“My hand shall set thee free; — 
“Then shall thy thankful lips declare 
‘©The honour due to me. 


a 


‘¢ He glorifies me best: 
‘¢ And those, that tread my holy ways, 
‘* Shall my salvation taste.” 


239} Psatm 16. 1st Part. L. M. b 
Carthage, Putney. 

Confession of our poverty, and saints the best com- 
pany; or, govd works profit men, not God. 

TH PRESERVE me, Lord,in time ofneed; 
For succour to thy throne 1 flee, 

But have no merits there to plead ; 

My goodness cannot reach to thee. 


How empty and how poor I am; 


Nor add new glories to thy name. 


Some profit by the good we do; 
These are the compatiy I keep, 
These are the choicest (riends | know. 


4 Let others choose the sons of mirth 
To give a relish to their wine; 
] love the men of heavenly birth, 
_ Whose thoughts and language are divine, 


: Hymn 115. B.1. C.M. orb 
240} St. David, St. Asaph. 
Conviction of sin by the law. 
1y ORD, how secure my conscience was, 
4 And felt no inward dread! 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my sins were dead. 
2My hopes of heaven were’ firm and 
But, since the precept came [bright ; 
With a convincing power and light, 


1 find how vile I am. : 


4¢*The man that offers humble praise, : 


2 Oft have my heart and tongue confess’d » 


My praise can never make thee bless’d, 


3 Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap 


u 


” 


241, 242° 


3[My guilt appear’d but small before, 
Till terribly I saw 

‘How perfect, holy, just, and 
Was thine eternal law. 

4Then felt my soul the heayy load, 

_ My sins reviv’d again; | 

I had provok’d a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain.]_ 

51’m like a helpless captive sold, 
Under the power of sin; 

I cannot do the good I would, 
Nor keep my conscience clean. 

6 My God, I cry with every breath 
For some kiud power to save, 
To break the yoke of sin and death, 

And thus redeem the slave. 


» Hymn 121. B.2. -L. M. 
241 5 Gloucester, All Saints. 


The law and gospel distinguished. 


pure 


b 


oy ie law commands, and makes us 


know 
What duties to our God we owe; 
But *tis the gospel must reveal 
Where lies our strength to do his will. 


2The law discovers guilt and sin, 

And shews how vile our hearts have 
Only the gospel can express [been , 
Forgiving love, and cleansing grace. 
3 What curses doth the law denounce 
‘Against the man that fails but once! 
But in the gospel Christ appears, 

Pard’ning the guilt of numerous years. 


4 My soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law; 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives; 

T.s2 man that trusts the promise lives. 


Hymw 120. B.2. S.M. . & 
242% Hopkins, Sutton. 
The law and gospel joined in scripture. 
wk bere Lord declares his will, 
And keeps the world in awe; 
Amidst the smoke on Sinwi’s hil] 
Breaks out his fiery law. 


2 The Lord reveals his face ; 
And smiling from above, 
Sends down the gospel of his grace, 
Th’ epistles of his love. 
3 These sacred words impart 
Our Maker’s just commands; 
The pity of his melting heart, 
And vengeance of his hands. 
4 {Hence we awake our fear, 
We draw our comfort hence; 
The arms of grace are treasur’d here, 
And armour of defetice, 


GOSPEL. 


243, 244 


3 We learn Cinist crucify’d, 
And here behold _ his biood ; 

All arts and knowledges beside 
Will do us litle good.J 

6 We read the heavenly word, 
We take the offer'd grace, 

Obey the statutes of the Lord, 
And trust his promises, 


7 In vain shail Satan rage 
Against a book divine, [page, 
Where wrath and lightning guard the 
Where beams of mercy shine. 


GOSPEL, 


Psatm 89. 3d Part. 
Exeter, Pembroke, 
A blessed gospel. 

Aad are the souls that hear and 

The gospel’s joyful sound ; [know 

Peace shall attend the paths they ZO, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
Through their R-deemer’s name ; 

His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. ; 

3 The Lord, out glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives: 

Israel, thy King forever reigns, 
Thy God forever lives. 

244} Hyun 128. °B. 1. LL.M. & 


| 243 C.M. # 


Old Hund. Green’s Hundredth, 
The aposties’ commission 3 or, the £08- 
nel attésied by miracles. 
1s G° preach my gospel,” saith the 

e0Tds a5 . 

** Bid the whole earth my grace receive; 

** He shall be sav’d that trusts my word: 

‘¢ He shall be damn’d that won’t believe. 
2‘[Pll make your great commission 

known, 

‘“‘And ye shall prove my gospel true, 

‘* By all the works that U have done, 

‘By all the wonders ye shall do, 


3‘*Go heal the sick, go raise the dead, 

| **Go cast out devils in my name; 
‘Nor let my prophets be afraid, 

** Though Greeks reproach, and Jews 
blaspheme. ] 

4** Teach all the nations my commands; 
*1?m with you till the world shall end! 
‘ All power is trusted in my hands; 
*t] can destroy, and | defend.” 

5 He spake, and light shone round his 

head; 
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode; 
They to the farthest nations spread 
The grace of their ascended God, 


245, 246, 247 


~? Hymvi3i. B.2 LL.M. # 
245 Antigua, Islington, Italy. 
The excellency uf the Christian religion. 
a ee everlasting glories crown 
Thy head, my Saviour,and my Lord; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessings in thy word. 


2 [What if we trace the globe around, 
And search from Britain to Japan, 
There shall be no religion found 
So just to God, so safe for man ] 


3 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 
Some solid ground to rest upon; 
With long despair the spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

4How well thy blessed truths agree! 
How wise and holy thy commands! 

Thy promises, how firm they be! 
How firm our hope and comfort stands! 

5[Not the feign’d fields of heath’nish bliss 
Could raise such pleasures in the mind ; 
Nor does the Turkish paradise 
Pretend to joys so well refin’d.] 

6 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treac!erous art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 

And bind the gospel to my heart. 
Hymn 118. Bot. S. M. B or 

246} Hopkins, ‘St. Thomas. 2 

Moses and Chirist ; or, sins against the 

law and £0 frel. 

1 4 Mis lsw by Moses came ; 

But peace and teuth and love 

Were brought by Christ (a nobler name) 

Descending from: above. 
2 Amidst the house of God 
[heir different works were done ; 
Mises a’ faithful servant. stood, 
Bat Christ a faithful Son. 
3 ‘Then to his new commands 
Be strict obedience paid ; 
Over all his father’s house he stands 
The Sovereign and the Head. 
4 ‘The man that durst despise 
‘The Jaw that Moses brought, 
Behold ! how terribly he dies 
For his presumptuous fault. 
= 


5 But sorer vengeance falls 
On that rebellious race, 
Who hate to hear when Jesus calls, 
And dare resist his grace, 
Hymn 119. Boi. C.M. & 
247 R Dundee, St. David. 
The different success of the gospel. 
1 Cee and his cross are all our 
theme ; 
The mysteries that we speak 


LAW AND GOSPEL. 
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Are scandal in the Jews’ esteem, 
And folly to the Greek. i 
2But souls enlighten’d from above, 
With joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom, power and love 
Shine in their dying Lord. — 
3The vital savour of his name 
Restores their fainting breath 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair and death. ; 
ATill God diffuse his graces down, ~ 
Like showers of heavenly rain, 
In vain Apollos sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in yain. | 
248% Hymn 138. B.2. L.M, ® 


Rothwell, Eaton. 
The power of the gospel. 
ad ba is the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above; 
Jehovah here resolves to shew ; 
What his Almighty grace can do. 
'2This remedy did wisdom find, 
To heal diseases of the mind ; 
This sovereign balm, whose virtues car 
Restore the ruin’d creature, man. 
|3The gospel bids the dead revive ; 
Sinners obey the voice, and live ; 
Dry bones are rais'd and cloth’d afresh- 
And hearts of stone are turn’d to flesh 
4 {Where Satan reign’d in shades of night 
The gospel strikes a heavenly light : 
Our lusts its wondrous power controls. 
And calms the rage of angry souls 
5 Lions and beasts of savage name 
Put: on the nature of the lamb ; 
While the wide world esteem it strange. 
Gaze,and admire,and hate the change. 
6 May but this grace my soul renew 
. Let sinners gaze, and hate me too 
The word that saves me does engag 
A sure defence from all their rage 
Hymw 126. B.2, C.M. . & 
249} Pembroke, Arlington, 
God glerified in the gospel. — 
ad Nee Lord, descending from above 
Invites his children near; 
While power, and truth, and beundles 
Display their glories here. [lov 


2 Here, in thy gospel’s wondrous frame 
Fresh wisdom we pursue; . 
A thousand angels learn thy name, 
Beyond whate’er they knew. 
3Thy name is writ in fairest lines, 
Thy wonders here we trace; . 
Wisdom through all the mystery shines 
And shines in Jesus? faces — 


250, 252 


4The law its best obedience owes 
To our incarnate God; 

Aud thine- avenging justice shows 

» Its honours in his blood. 


SBut still the lustre of thy grace 
_ Our warmer thoughts employs, 
Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays, 
And more exalts our joys. 


250 Hymn 10. B.1. S.M, 
St. Thomas, Rvland. 

The blessedness of gospel times 3 or, the revelation 

of Christ to Jews and Gentiles. 

1 OW beauteous are their feet, 
Who stand on Zion’s hill! 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 

And words of peace reveal. 


2 How charming is their voice! 
- How sweet the tidings are! 
**Ziov, behold thy Saviour King, 
' “He reigns and triumphs here.” 


3 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyfal sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. ~ 


4 How blessed are our eyes, 
_ That see this heavenly light; 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 

But died without the sight! 


5 “The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
_. Through all the earth abroad ; 
* Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 


> 


y Psaum 98. 1st Part. 

254 ‘ ' Braintree, Abridge. 

; Praise for the gospel. 

a ee our Almighty Maker, God, 

e New honours be address’d ; 

_ His great salvation shines abroad, 
And makes the nations bless’d, 


2He spake the word to Abrah’m first; 
His truth fulfils his grace ; 

_ The Gentiles make hisname theirtrust, 

And learn his righteousness, i 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her different tongues ; 
And spread the honours of his name 
In melody 1s songs; — h 
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SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS 
AND PROMISES. 


INVITATIONS. 


Hyuy 7, Bll. C.M, 
2524 Christmas, Rochester. md 
Lhe invitation of the ospiels; or, spur’ 


uual food and clothing. 
1] ET every mortal ear attend, 
4 And every heurt rejoice; ' 
The t:umpet of the gaspel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 
2“Ho! all ye hungry, starvin soul 
“That food apni the ede - 
“And vainiy strive with earthly toys 
“fo fill an empty mind: 
$*Eternal Wisdom has prepar’d 
“A soul-reviving feast, 
“And bids your longing appetites 
‘The rich provision taste. 
4 “Ho! ye that pant for livin streams, 
. _‘ And pine away, and dies 
“Here you may quench your raging thirst 
“With springs that never dry. 
5 “Rivers of love ‘and mercy here 
“In a rich ocean join; 
‘*Salvation in abundance flows, 
“Like floods. of milk and wine. 
6[‘* Ye perishing and naked poor, 
{Who work with mighty pain 
“To weave a garment of your own, 
“Phat will not hide your sin; 


| 7 “Come naked and ‘adorn vour souls 


**In robes prepar’d by God, 

““Wrought by the labours of his Son, 
“And dy’d in his own bicod.’”| 

8 Dear God! the treasures of thy love 
Are everlasting mines, 

Deep _as our helpless miseries are, 
And boundless as our sins, 

9 The happy gates of gospel grace 

_ Stand open night and day: 

Lord, we are come to seek Supplies, 
And drive cur wants away. 


Tivmy 127, B.1. LL.M. & 

253 { Dunstan, Antigua, 
Christ's invitation to sinners; or, humility and pride? 
ee ace hither, all ye weary souls? 
Y “ Ye heavy laden sinners,.come = 
‘Pil give you rest from all your toils, 
“And raise you tomy heavenly home. 


2‘* They shall find rest that learn of me s 


“I’m of a meek and lowly mind; 
“But passion rages like the sea, _ 
““And pride is restless as the winds 


25A, 255 


3 + Blestis the man whose shoulders take 
‘“My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
“My yoke is easy to his néck, 
“My grace shall make the burden light.” 


4Jesus, we come at thy command; 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 

To mould and guide us at thy will. 


i Hymn 92. B.1. SM. 
254 t Watchman, Sutton. 
; Christ the wisdom of God. 
1 Eee Wisdom cry aloud, 
\9 And net her speech be heard ? 
The voice of God’s eternal word, 
Deserves it no regard? 
“J was his chief delight, 
“ His everlastng Son, 
‘¢ Before the. first of ali his works, 
‘“‘Creation was begun, 
3. [“ Before the flying clouds, 
“ Before the sohd land, 
46 Before the fields, before the floods, 
+], dwelt at his right hand. 


‘““When he adorn’d the skies, 
«Ad builtthem, I was there, 
“To order when the sun should rise, 

$And marshal every. star, 
“A AMhen he peur’ out the sea, 
« And: spread the flowing deep, 
“JT gave the food a firm decree 
‘+ In its own bounds to. keep,] 
6 ‘Upon the empty air 
“The earth was balanc'd well ; 
‘| With joy I saw the mansion, where 
“The sons of men should dwell. 
7 My. busy thoughts at first 
On their salvation ran, 
“Bre sin was bora, or Adam’s dust 
«Was? fashion’d to a man. 
+“ Then.come,-receive my. grace, 
“Ve children, and be wise; 
“Happy the map that keeps my ways; 
«The man that, shuns them dics.” 


.« Pyun-93..B 1. LL.M, ® 
255 t ’ Gloucester, Bath, Luton, 
Christ, or Wisdom, obeyed or reststed. 
19 HUS saith the Wisdom of the Lord, 
«6 Bless’d is the man that hears my 
word,.. 


2 


4 


5 


8 


&Xeeps daily watch before my gates, 


és And at my feet for mercy waits. 
9'The soul that seeks me shall obtain 
‘¢Timortal'wealth, and heavenly gain ; 
AsToimortal Jifé is his reward, | 


SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 


256, 257 

13 But the vile wretch that flies from me, 
‘‘Doth his own soul an injury ; 
‘Fools, that against my grace rebel, 
‘(Seek death, and love the road to hell.” 


PROMISES. _ 
Hymn 107. B.J. L.M.. 
256 _ Limehouse, Putney. 


The fall and recovery of man; or, 
Christ and Satan at enmity. 
1 ECEIV’D by subtle snares of hell, 
Adam our head, our father, fell ! 
When Satan, in the serpent hid, 
Propos’d the fruit that God forbid. 
2 Death was the threatening: death began 
To take possession of the man; 
His unborn race receiv’d the wound, 
And heavy curses smote the ground. 


3 But Satan found a worse reward ; 
Thus saith the vengeance of the Lord, 
‘“‘ Let everlasting hatred be - 

“ Betwixt the woman’s seed and thee. 


4** The woman’s seed shall be my Son ; 
“¢ He shall destroy what thou hast done; 
*¢ Shall break thy head, and only feel 
“Thy malice raging at his heel.?* 

5[He spake—and bid fourthousand years 
Roll on ;—at Jength his Son appears ; 
Angels with joy descend to earth, 
And sing the young Redeemer’s birth. 


6 Lo! by the sons of hell be dies ; 
But, as he hung *twixt earth and sies, 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
And triumph’d o’er the powers below.] 


é -Hymn 9. B.1. C.M.. 8 

257 Colchester, St. Martins. 

The piromises of the covenant of graces 

1 WN vain we lavish out our lives 

To gather empty wind: 

The choicest blessings earth can yield 
Will starve a hungry miad. 

92 Come, andthe Bord shall feed our souls 

| With more. substantial meat, . 

With such as saints in glory. love, 
With such as angels eat. 

3 Our God will every want supply. 
And fill cur hearts with peace ; 

He gives by covenant and by oath 
The riches of his grace, 


4Come,and he’ll cleanse our spotted soul: 


b 


|| 5 [Our -guil 
Vite, avd the favour of the Bord. |}. Thou 


And wash away our stains, 

In’ the: dear, fountain .that his Son 
Pourd from. the: dying veins. 
shall vanish all away 
lack: as hell before 5 .- 


Sener ton 


258, 259 


Our sins shall sink beneath the sea, 
And shall be found no more. 

6 And lest pollution should o’erspread 
‘Our inward powers again, 

His Spirit shall bedew our souls, 
Like purifying rain.) 

7 Our heart, that flinty, stubborn thing, 
That terrors cannot move, 

_ That fears no threataings of his wrath, 
Shall be dissolv’d by love.’ 

8 Or he can take the flint away, 
That would not be. refin’d ; 


And, from the treasures of his grace, | 


Bestow a softer mind. 


9 Vhere shall his sacred Spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his law ; 

And every motion of our sculs 
‘Yo swift obedience draw. 


10 Thus will he pour salvation down, 


And we shall render praise ; 
We the dear people of his love, 
And he our God of grace. 

‘ Hymn 15, B.i.. L. M. 

258} Green’s Hundredth, Bath. 

Our own weakness ; or, Christ our strength. 

Pe me but hear my Saviour say, 

‘Strength shall be equal te thy day,’ 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all sufficient grace. 

21 glory in infirmity, 

That Chrisy’s own power may rest comme ; 
When J am weak, then am J strong, 
Grace is. my shield, and Christ my sony, 

31 can do all things, or can bear 
All sufferings, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 
While his left hand my head sustains. 

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the work alone, 
When new temptations spring and rise, 
We find how great our weakuess is. 

5 So Samson, when his hair was lost, 
Met the Philistines to his cost; 
Shook his yain limbs with sad surprise,, 
Made feeble fight, and lost his eyes. 

Hymw 84. B.1. L. M. 

259 : Islington, Antigua. 


% 


Salvation, righteousness, and strength in Christ. 


1 WEHOVAH speaks, let Israel hear, | 


Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While God’s eternal Son proclaims 
His sovereign honours and his names. 


21 am the Last, and I the First, 


‘se The Saviour G od, and God the Just ; || 


_ ‘*There’s none b eside pretends to shew 
#* “Such justice and salvation teo. 


‘SCRIPTURE. PROMISES, 


| 


t 


| 260} 


260, 264 


3 [** Ye that in shades of darkness dwell, 
“* Just on the verge of death and hell, 
* Look up to me from distant lands, 
“¢ Light, life,and heaven are in my hands, 

41 by my holy name have sworn, 
** Nor. shall the word in vain return, 
‘**'To me shall all things bend the kneé, 
‘* And every tongue shallswear to me. | 

5**In me alone shall men confess, 
‘Lies all their strength and mghteousness: 
‘But such as dare despise my name, 
**}ll clothe them with eternal shame. 

6 ** In me, the Lord, shall all the seed 
‘‘Of Israel from their sins be freed, 
‘And by their shining graces prove 
‘* Their interest in my pardoning love.” 


Hymn 85. B.1. S.M. 
Hopkins, St. Thomas, 
Lhe same. 
1 et Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne ; 
-“ Mercy and justice are the names 
““By which I will be known. 
2 “Ye dying souls, that‘ sit 
“In, darkness and distress, 
‘Look from the borders of the pit 
““To my recovering grace.” 
3 Sinrers shall hear the sound ; 
Their thankful tongues shall owy 
“Ourrighteousness and strength ts found 
“4* Incthee, the Lord, alone.” 
4 In thee shall Israel trust, 
“And see their guiit forgiven ; 
God wi:l proncutice the sinners just, 
And take the saints to heaven. | 


Hymn 87. B.1. LM. & 
261 : Antigna, Gloucester. 
God dwells with the humble and penitent. 
ad hae saith the High and Lofty One, 
““T sit upon my holy throne; 
‘“*My name is God, I dwell on high, 
‘* Dwell in my own eternity. 


2% But L descend to worlds below, 
‘*On earth I have a mansion too; 
‘*The humble spirit.and contrite ‘ 
“Is an abode of my delight. 

3°¢ The humble soul my words revive; 
““{ bid the mourning sinner liye; — 
““ Heal all the broken hearts | find, 
‘‘ And ease the sorrows of the mind: 


4{** When I contend against their sin, 
**T make them knowhow vile they’ve been; 
*“ But should my wrath forever smoke, 
** Their souls would sink beneath my 

stroke,”? . 


ee ee a a ee saa 


ye ee ee 
262, 26%, 264 


5 O mey thy pardoning grace be nigh, 
Lest we should faint, despair, and die ! 
‘Thus shail our better thoughts approve 

. The methods of thy chastening love.) 


2 Hymn 125, B.t. C.M. & 
5 Braintree, Barby. : 
Christ» compassion to the weak and tempted. 
a wre H joy we meditate the grace 
¥ Of our High-Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels melt with love. 
2 Louch’d with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows. whatsore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 


3 But spotless, innocent and pure 
‘The great Redeemer stood, 

While Satan’s fiery darts he bore, 
And did resist to blood. 

4He in the days of feeble flesh 
Pond out- his cries and tears, 

And ip his measure feels afresh 
What every member, bears. 

6 [He?llnever quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame; 

‘Lhe bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name.]} 


6 Then let. our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power; 

We shall obtain. delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 


Hymn 138, B. f. 
263 London, Abridge, 


Saints in the hand of Christ. 
a Tt as the earth thy gospel stands, 
My Lord, my hope, my trust; 
Jf I am found in Jesus’ hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 
2His honour is engag’d to save 
‘The meanest of his sheep; 
All that his heavenly lather gave, 
His hands securely keep, 


262 


Cc.M. * 


ae ~ 


SCRIPTURE PROMISES, 


| 


265 


Verse 41, 58, 167. 
2 Hast thou not sent salvation down, 
And promis’d quickening grace? 
Doth not my heart address thy throne? 
And yet thy love delays. 
Verse 123, 42. 
3Mine eyes for thy salvation 
O bear thy servant up! 
Nor Jet the scoffing lips prevail, 
Who dare reproach my hope. 


; Verse 49, 74. _ Se 
4Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord ? 
Then let thy truth appear: 
Saints shall rejoice in my reward, 
And trust, as well as fear. 
Hymw 69. B.2. €.M. 
265 : Arlmgton, Christmas. 
The fatthfulness of God in his promises. 
1[ 9 EGIN, my tongue, some heaven- 
B ly theme, 
And speak some boundless thing, 
The mighty works, or mightier name 
Of our eternal King. 


fail; 


2Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound his power abroad ; 

Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
Ang the performing God. — . 


83 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 
For wretched, dying men ; 

His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 


4 Engrav’d as in eternal brass 
The mighty promise shines ; 

Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines.] 

5[He that can dash whole worlds to death, 
And make them when be please ; 

He speaks—and that almighty breath 
Fulfils his great decrees. 

6 His very word of grace is strong, 
As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 

Speaks all the promises, 


3 Nor death nor hell shail e’er remove}! 7 He said, Let the wide heav’n be sfiread, 


His favourites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
They must forever rest. 


264 Psaum 119, 10th Part. C.M. b S 


St. Martins, Carolina. 
Pleading the promises. 
Verse 38, 49, 
19) EHOLDthy waiting servant, Lord, 
Devoted to thy fear; 
Remember and confirm thy word, 
Fer atl my hopes are there, 


And heav’n was stretth’d abroad; 
Abrah’m, Pil be thy God, he said, 
And he was Abrah’m’s God. 
O, might I hear thine heavenly tongue 
But whisper, Zhou art mine! 
Those gentle words shouid raise my song 
To notes almost divine, 
9 How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heaven secure! 
I trust the all-creating voice, 
And faith desires no more. ] 


966, 267 


Hymn 60.6 B. 2. L. M. 
266} '_ Islington, Portugal. _ 
The truth of God the frromiser ; or, the 
ve frromtses are our security. 
. YYDRAISE, everlasting praise be paid 
‘ToHim who earth’s foundations laid: 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
‘Sway the creation as he please. 


2Praise to, the goodness of the Lord, 

ho rules his people by his word; 

And there, as strong as his decrees, 
He sets his kindest promises, 


3 Firm are the words his prophets give ; 
Sweet words,on which his children live; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Whe spoke,and spread the skies abroad. 

4 Each of them powerful as that sound 
That bid the new-made world go round: 
And stronger than the solid poles, 
On which the wheel of nature rolls.] 

5 Whence then should doubts and fears arisc? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes? 
Slowly, alas! our mind reccives 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 

6 O, for a strong, a lasting faith 
To credit what the Almighty saith! 
To embrace the message of ‘his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

% Then,should the earth’s old piliars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break; 
Our steady souls would fear no more 
Than solid rocks, when billows roar, 


8 Our everlasting hopes arise 

Above the ruinable skies, 

Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
And his own courts his power sustains. 


wnews 


INFLUENCES AND GRACES 
OF THE SPIRIT. 


267 ‘ Green’s Hundredth, Bath. 
The effusion of the Sfiric ; or,the suc- 
cess of the gospel. ; 
iG: wus the day, the joy was 
great, 
When the divine disciples mets, 
While on their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame 
2 What gifts, what miracles he gave ! 
And power to kill, and power to save: 
Furnish’d their tongues with wondrous 
words, 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 


‘3 Thus arm’d, he se~t the champions forth, 
From east to west, from south to north: 
ae Siew 3 K-2 


_ INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


Hymn 144. B.2. LLM. &/ 


268, 268. 


% || Go! and assert your Saviour’s cause ;_ 


Go ! spread the mystery of his cross. 


4 These weapon#of the holy war,. 
Of what almighty force they are,’ 
To make our stubborn passions bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low! 


5 Nations, the learned and the rude, — 
Are by these heavenly arms subdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at his loss, 
And hates the doctrine of the cross. 


6 Great King of grace, my heart subdue: 
I would be led in triumph too, 

A willing captive to my Lord, 
And sing the victories of his words 


FAITH. 
268} Hymn 140. B.1. C.M. X& 
; St. Asaphs, St. Martins. 
A living and a dead faith. Collected 
Jrom several scriptures. 
1 ISTAKEN souls! that dream of 
heaven, 
And make their empty boast * 
Of inward joys, and sins forgiveny 
While they are slaves to lust. 
2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead; 
None but a living power unites’ 
To Christ, the living head.. 
3°Tis faith that changes all the heart, 
Tis faith that works by love; 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 
4°Tis faith that conquers earth and heN 
By a celestial. power; 
This is the grace that shall prevail 
In the decisive hour. 
5 [Faith must obey her Father's will, 
As weil as trust his grace; 
A pardoning God is jealous still 
For his own holiness. 
6 When from the curse he sets us frees 
He males our natures clean, 
Nor would he send his Son to be 
The minister of sin. 
7 His Spirit purifies our frame,. 
And seals our peace with God; 
Jesus and his salvation came 
By water and by blood.] 


Hymn 112. B.t. C.M. 
269 Swanwick, Mear. 
Lhe Orazen serficnt; or looking to Jesus. 
i 6° did the’ Hebrew prophet raise 
J The brazen serpent high ; 
| The wounded felt immediate ease, 
! be camp forbore to die. 


2**Look upward in the dying hour, 
“And live,” the prophet cries ; 

But Christ performs a nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 


3 High on the cross the Saviour hung; 
High in the heavens he reigns: 
Here sinners, by the old serpent stung, 
Look, and forget their pains. 
4 When God’s own Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives; 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope, 
The expiring Gentile lives, 
Hymn 142. B.2. S.M. & 
270} St. Thomas, Dover. — 
Faith in Christ our sacrifice. 
i OT all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
_ Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 
2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sias away; 
A sacrifice of nobl-r name 
And richer blood than they. 
3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While like:a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 
4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 
5 Believing, we rejoice 
* To see the curse remove; 
We blessthe Lamb with cheerful yoice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 
. Hymn 100. B11. L.M, X 
271} Islington, Bath. 
; Believe and be saved. 
TNC! to condemn the sons of men 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
' No flaming sword, nor thunder there. 


2Such was the pity of our God, 
He lov’d the race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 
3 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word, 
Trust in his mighty name, and live; 
A thousand joys his Hps afford, 
His hands a thousand blessings give. 
4But vengeance and damnation lies 
On rebels who refuse the grace; 
Who God’s eternal Son despise, 
The hottest hell shall be their place. 


7 


270, 271 INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 272, 273, 274 


; Hymn 125. B.2. L.M. # 

272 All Sainte, Wells. 

Faith and repentance, unbelief and impenitence. 

if Las and immortal joys are given 

To souls that mourn the sins they’ ve 
done; rs 

Children of wrath made heirs of heaven, 
By faith im God’s eternal Son. 


2Wo to the wretch that never felt 
The inward pangs of pious grief, 

But adds to all his crying guilt — 
The stubborn sin of unbelief. 


3The law condemns the rebel dead, 
Under the wrath of God he lies: 
He seals the curse on his own head 3 
And with a double vengeance dics. 


273} Hymn 120. B. 1. C.M. gg 
Christmas, Rochester. 
Faith of things unseen. 
1 BQAITH is the brightest evidence: 
Of things beyond our sight, 
Breaks through the clouds of flesh and: 
: sense, 
And dwells in heavenly light. 


2It sets times past in present view, 
Brings distant prospects home, 

Of things a thousand years ago, 
Or thousand years to come. 

3By faith we know the worlds were made: 
By God’s almighty word ; 

Abrah’m, to unknown countries led,. 
By faith obey’d the Lord. 

4He sought a city, fair and high, 
Built.by the eternal hands ; 

And faith assures us, though. we die,, 
That heavenly building stands. 

Hymn 129. B. 2. 


e L. M. 
2743 Nantwich, Italy. 


We walk by faith, not by sight. 
beat by the faith of joys to come,, 
We walk thro’ desarts dark ae nights, 
Til we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light- 


2The want of sight she well supplies,, 

She makes the pearly gates appear: 
Far into distant worlds she pries, — 
And brings eternal glories near, 


3 Cheerful we tread the desart through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow,, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way- 

4So Abrah’m, by divine command, 
Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promis’d land,, 
And fired his zeal along the rogd. 


+ 


BY, 276 
Or Hymn 162. B.2. C.M. # 
« 275 St. Davids, St. Asaphs. 
‘ Meditation of heaven; or, the joy of faith. 
1 Wi* thoughts surmouut these lower 


And look within the veil; (skies, |) 


There springs of endless pleasure rise, 
Phe waters never fail. 


2There I behold, with sweet delight, 
The blessed THREE in ONE 3 

And strong affections fix my sight 
On Gods incarnate Son. 


3His promise stands forever firm, 
His grace shall ne’er depart ; 

He binds my name upon his arm, 
And seals it on his eS 


4 et are the pains that nature brings; 
ow short our sorrows are, 
When with eternal future things 

The present we compare! 


§I would not be a stranger still 
To that celestial place, 

Where I forever hope to dwell, 
Near my Redeemer’s face. 


: Hymwy 14. B.1. LiM. 3) 
276 Truro, Portugal. 


The triumph of faith 3 or, Chrisi’s un- 
changeable love. 
1 WV HO shall the Lord’s elect condemn? | 
"Lis God that justifies their souls ; | 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
Q’er all their sins divinely rolls. 


® Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 
Tis Christ that suffer’d in their stead ; | 
And, the salvation to fulfil, 

Behold him rising from the dead! 


3 He lives! he lives! and sits above, | 
Forever interceding there: 

Who shall divide us from his love, | 
Or what should tempt us to despair? 


4Shall persecution, or disfress, 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness? 
_ He that hath lov’d us bears us through, 


And makes us more than conquerors too. | 


5 Faith hath an overcoming power; | 


It triumphs in the dying hour; 
Christ is our life, our joy, our hope, 
Nor can we sink with such a prop. 


6 Not all that men on earth can do, 


FEAR AND HOPE. 


Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 


Shall cause his mercy to remove, | 
Or wean our hearts from Christ our love. I 


277, 278 
FEAR AND HOPE. 


277% Psanm 119. 13th Part. C.M. b 


Canterbury, Wantage. 


Holy fear,and tenderness of conscience. 
Ver. 10. - 
wit my whole heart I’ve sought 
() let me never stray [thy face, 
From thy commands, O God of grace, 
Nor tread the sinner’s way! 
Ver. 11 
2 Thy word I’ve hid within my heart, 
To keep my conscience Ciean, 
And be an everlasting guard 
From every rising sin. 
Ver. 63, 53, 158, 
3 I’m a companion of the -saints, 
Who tear and love the Lard: 
My sorrows rise, my nature faints, _ 
When men transgress thy word. 
Ver. 161, 163. 
4 While sinners do thy gospel wrong, 
My spirit stands in awe: 
My soul abhors a lying tongue, 
But loves thy righteous law. 
Ver. 161, 120. 

5 My heart with sacred reverence hears 
he threatenings of thy word; 
My flesh with holy trembling fears 

The judgments of the Lord. 
Ver. 166, 174. 
6 My God, I long, I hope, I wait 
For thy salvaticn still; 
While thy whole law is my delight, 
And I obey thy will. 


278 Psaum 42, Ist Part. C.M. ##orb 
Swanwick, Barby. 
Desertion and hofic ; or, complaint of 
absence from public worship 
LE MSITH earnest longings of the mind, 
My God, to thee I look ; 
So pants the hunted hart to find 
And taste the cooling brook. 


2 When siiall I see thy courts of grace, 
And meet my God again? 
So long an absence fiom thy face 
My heart endures with pain, 
3 Temptations vex my weary soul, 
And tears are my repast; 
The foe insults without control, 
‘And where’s your God at last?” 
4°Tis with a mournful pleasure now: 
I think on ancient days ; 
Then to thy house did numbers go, 
And ail our work was praise. 
5 But why, my soul, sunk down so far 
Beneath this heavy load? 
Why do my thougists induige despair, 
And sin against my Gud? 


a 
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279, 280 


INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


28 


6 Hope in the Lord,whose mighty hand{; g 7. calva thy ‘mercies to my mind, 


Can all thy woes remove: 
For I shall yet before him stand, 
And sing restoring love. 
Psavm 42. 2d Part. L.M. | 
279% Portugal, Bath. _ 
Melancholy thoughts refrroved; or, 
hope in affiiction, 
1 WAY spirit sinks within ine, Lord, 
But I will call thy name to mind, 
And times of past distress record, 
When I have found my God was kind. 


2 Huge troubles, with tumultuous noise, 
Swell like a sea, and round me spread; 
Thy water-spouts drown all my joys, 
And rising waves roll o’er my head, 


3 Yet will the Lord command ‘his love 
When I address his throne by day; 
Nor in the night his grace remove ; 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. 

41] cast myself before his feet, 

And say, ** My God, my heavenly rock! 
‘*Why doth thy love so long forget 
“The soul that groans beneath thy stroke,’’ 

5 I'l chide my beart that sinks so low, 
Why should my soul induige her grief? 
Hope in the Lord, and praise him too: 
He is my rest, my sure relief, 

6 Thy light and truth shall guide me still; 
Thy word shall my best thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thine holy hill, 
My God, my most exceeding joy! 


> Psaum 77. Ist Part. C.M. b 
250 Durham, Uundee, 
Melinchely assaulting, and hope pre- 

= vailing. 

IWAYO Godl cry’d with mournful voice, 
1 sought his gracious car, 

In the sad day when troubles rose, 
And fil’@d the night with fear. 
2Sad were my duys, and dark my 

My soul retus’d relief; [nights, 

I thought on God, the just, and wise, 

But thoughts increas’d my grief 
3 Still ] complaiw’d, and still op) ress’d, 

My heart began to break ; 

My God, thy wrath forbade my rest, 

And kept mine eyes awake, 

4 Wy overwhelming sorrows grew 

‘Lill 1 could speak no more ; 
Then 1 within myself withdrew, 

And cal?d thy judgments o’er. 
§1 cali’ back years and ancient times, 
When I beheld thy face ; 
My spirit search’d for secret crimes, 
‘That-might withhold thy grace, 


Which I enjoy’d before: | 
And will the Lord no more be kind? 
His face appear no more? 
7 Will he forever cast me off? 
His promise ever fail? . 
Hath he. forgot his tender love? 
Shall anger still prevail? 


8 But I forbid this hopeless thought, 
__ This .dark, despairing frame, 
Remembering what thy hand hath 


wrought ; 

Thy hand is still the same. 
9T'll think again of all thy ways, 
And talk thy wonders o’er ; 
Thy wonders of recovering grace, 

When flesh could hope no more. 
10 Grace dwells with justice cn the throne; 
And men that love thy word, 
Have in thy sanctuary known 
The counsels of the Lord. 


x 


Psatm 3. C. M. ps 
281 Irish, Abridge. 
Doubts and fears suppressed ; or, God 
our acfence from sin and Satan. 
1 Y God, how many are my fears" 
How fast my foes increase! 
Conspiring my eternal death, 
They break my present peace. 
2 The lying tempter would persuade: 
There?s no relief in heaven; — 
And all my swelling sins appear 
Too big to be forgiven. 
3 But thou, my glory and my strength, 
Shalt on the tempter tread, 
Shalt silence ali my threatening guilt, 
And raise my drooping head, 


4{I cry’d; and from his holy hill 
He bow’d a listening ear; — 

I call’c my Father and my God,. 
And he subde’d my fear. 


5 He shed soft s!umbers on mine eyes; 
In spite of all my foes; gi 

I ’woke, and wonder’d at the grace, 
That guarded my repose.] | 


6 What. though the hosts of death and! 
All arm’d against me stood! — [hell 

Terrors no more shall.shake my soul 5 
My refuge is my Ged: 

7 Arise, O Lord, fulfil thy grace, 

While I thy glory sing: 

My God hath broke the serpent’s teeth, 

And death has lost his sting. 


‘1 WPUST are thy ways,and true thy word, 


982, 283, 284 | 'HUMILITY....JOY 


Salvation ‘to the Lord belongs; - 
His arm alone can save; — 
Blessings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave, 


HUMILITY, 

Hymn 131. B.1. LL.M. 
282} Castle Street, All Saints. 
The pharisee and frublican. 

1 > EHOLD how sinners disagree, 
The publican and pharisee ; 

One doth his righteousness proclaim ; 

The other owns his guilt and shame. 


2This man at humble distance stands, 
Aud cries for grace with lifted hands: 
That, boldly rises near the throne, 
And talks of duties he has done, 


3The Lord their different language knows, 
And different answers he bestows; 
The humble soul with grace he crowns, 
While on the proud his anger frowns. 


4Dear Father, let me never be 
Join’d with the boasting pharisee ; 

I have no merits of my own, 

But plead the sufferings of thy Son. 


Psaum 131. C.M. b 
283} Plymouth, Mear. 
Humility and submission. 
2b there ambition in my heart? 
Search, gracious God, and see; 
Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 


21 charge my thoughts, be humble 
And all my carriage mild; —[still, 

Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 


3 The patient soul, the lowly mind 
Shall have a large reward: 
Let saints in sorrow lie resign’d 
And trust a faithful Lord. 


; € 
JOY AND REJOICING. 
284} Psaum 18. 3d Part. L.M. & 


4 


Antigua, Italy. 


Rejoicing in. God ; o1, salvation and triumph. 


Great Rock of my secure abode ; 
Who is a God, beside the Lord? 
Or where’s a refuge like our God? 

2°Tis he that girds me with his might, 
Gives me his holy sword to wield; 
And, while with sin and hell I fight, 
Spreads_ his salyation for my shield. 
3He lives, (and blessed be my Rock) 
The God of my salvation lives; 

The dark designs of heil he broke: 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 


AND REJOICING. i 285, 986 


4 Before the scoffers of the age 
J will exalt my Father’s name; 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage, » 
But meet reproach, and bear the shame. 

5 To .David and his royal seed 
Thy grace forever shall extend ; 
Thy love. to saints, in Christ their head, 
Knows not a limit, nor an end, » 

9952 Hyms57. B.2. LM, % 

3 Eaton, All Saints. 
The pleasures of a good conscience. 

Le how secure and blest are they 

Who feel the joys of pardon’d sin! 

Should storms of wrath shake earth and 

sea, — ; 

Their minds have heaven and peace 
within. 

2 The day glides sweetly o’er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly. minutes gently move. 

3[ Quick as their thoughts their joys come 
But fly not half so fast away! (on, 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. . 

4 How oft they look to th’ heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasure grow! 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturb’d upon their brow.] 


5 They scorn to seek our golden teys; 
But spend the day, and share the night 
In_numbering o’er the richer joys, _ 
That heaven-prepares for their delight. 

6 While wretched we, like worms and 

moles, 
Lie groy’ling in the dust below: 
Almighty*grace, renew our souls, 
And we'll aspire to glory too. 


: Hymn 73. B. C.M. & 
286 ¢ Braintree. Hymn Second, 
Doubts scattered ; 07, spiritual joys restored. 
ES CE frum my sou',sad thoughts, 
be gone, ; 
And leave me to my joys; 
My tongue shall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyfw noise 
3Darkness and doubts had veii?d my mind, 
And drown’d my heart in tears, 
Til sovereign grace, witi shining rays, 
Dispe'l’d my gloomy fears. 

30! what immortal joys I felt, 
And raptures all divine— 
When Jesus tld me—Z wae his, 

And my Beloved, mine: 


fo) 
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4 In vain the tempter frights my ‘soul, | 
And breaks my peace in vain ; 
One glimpse, dear Saviour, of thy face, | 

Revives my joys again, 


287 Hymw 59 Br 2s Ci M. 


Irish, Arundel. 
‘Paradise on earth. 
ma | LORY to God,who walks the sky, 
And sends his blessings through ; 
Who tells his saints of joys on high, 
And gives a taste below. . 
2 [Glory to God, who stoops his throne, 
That dust and worms may see’t, 
And brings a glimpse of glory down 
Around his sacred feet. 


3When Christ, with all his graces crown’d, 
Sheds his kind beams abroad, 
* Tis a young heaven on earthly ground, 
» And glory im the bud. 


4A_ blooming paradise of joy 
In this wild desert springs ; 

And every sense I straight empley 
On sweet celestial things. 

5 White lilies all around appear, 
And each his glory shows! 

The Rose of Sharon blossoms here, 
The fairest flower that blows. 


6Cheerful I feast on heavenly fruit, 
And drink the pleasures down; 

Pleasures that flow hard by the foot 
Of the eternal throne!} 


7 But ah! how soon my joys decay ; 
How soon my sins arise, 

And snaich the heavenly scene away 
From these lamenting eyes! 


8 When shall the time, dear Jesus, when 
The shining day appear, 
That I shall leave those Clouds of sin, 
And guilt, and darkness here? 


§Up to the fields above the skies, 
My hasty feet would go; 

There everlasting flowers arise, 
And joys unwithering Ee 


Hymwn 30. B.2. S.M, 
288} St. Thomas, Silver Street. 
Heavenly joy on earth, 
1 [Co ME, we that love the Lord, 
And let cur joys be known, 
Join in a scng with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne, 
2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish’d from the place! 
Religion never was design’d 
To make our pleasures less.} 


3 Let those refuse to sing, 
‘That never knew our God; 


| 


INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE: SPIRIT. 
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But. favourites of the heavenly Kp 
May speak their joys abroad. 


4° [The God that rules’ on high; - 
And thunders when he please, 

Thee rides upon the stormy sky, 
. And manages the — seas 3) 


ec 
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5 This awful God is our’s, ~~ 


Our Father, and ‘our love ; 
He shall send down his heavenly power 
To carry us above. 


6 There we shall see. his. face, i 


And never, never sin 5 
There, from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endless. pleasures in. 


7 Yes, and before we rise 


To that immortal state, .. 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. | 


8 [The men of grace have found 


Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and haope mey grow. 


) [fre hill of Sion_ yields 


A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields 
Or. walk the golden streets. . 


10 Then let our son s abound, 


And every tear be Cys ; 
We’re marching chrough mmanuel. 
ground, : 
To fairer worlds on high ] 


KNOWLEDGE, 


Psaum 25. 2d Part. 
Sutton, Froome. 
Divine lastraction: 
1 HERE shail the man be feuno 
That feais ? offend his God! 
That loves the gospel’s joyful sound 
And trembles at the rod? 


2 The Lord shall make him Eno” 
The secrets ef his heart, 

The wonders of his covenant show 
And ail his love impart. 


3 The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy still, 
With such as in his covenant stano 
And love to do his will. 


4 Their souls shall dwell at ease 
Before their Maker’s face: 

Their seed shall taste the promise 
In their extensive grace — 


§. M. 2 
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’ is tute ¢ ¢ : > 
ote Arundel, Kingston, Hymn 2d. 
Desire of knowledge ; or, the teachings 
of the Spirit with the word. 
' | Verse 64, 68, 18. po mike 
1 a eee fil the earth, O Lord, 
How good thy works appear! 
Open mine eyes to read thy word, 
And see thy wonders there, 
' Verse 73, 125. 
2 My heart was fashion’d by thy hand, 
. My service is thy due; 
O make thy servant understand 


The duties he must do. 
> Verse 19. 


§Since 1’m a stranger here below, 
‘Let not thy path be hid; 
But m2rk the road my feet should go, 


And be my constant guide. 
Verse 20. - 


4 When I confess’d my wandering ways, 
Thou heard’st my soul complain ; 

Grant me the teachings of thy grace. 

\ Or I shall stray again. 

; Verse 33, 34. 

51If God to me his statutes show, 
And -heavenly truth impart, 

His work forever I’ll pursue, 
His law sh-ll rule my _ heart. 

3 Verse 50, 71. 

6 This was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of grief; 

Tt made me Jearn thy word the more, 


And fly to that relief. 
Verse 51. 


7 [In vain the proud deride me now ; 
“Til never forget thy law; 
Nor let that blessed gospel go, 
Whence all my*hoves I draw. 
¢ Verse 27, 171. 
8When [have learin’d my Father’s will, 
Pll teach ‘the world. his ways: 
~ My thankful tips, inspir’d with zeal, 
Shall loud pronounce his praise.] 


LIBERALITY. 
4 2. Psaum 37. 2d Part. C.M. b 
294 5 Barby, Carolina. 
Charity to the poor 3 or.religion in words and deeds. 
7 AY do the wealthy wicked boast, 
And grow profznely. bold? 
The meanest portion of the just, 
Excels ‘the sinner’s gold. 

2 The wicked borrows of his friends, 
But ne’er designs to pay; — . 
The saint is merciful, and. lends, 

Nor tucns the poor away, 
3 His alms with liberal, heart. he gives: 


€ 


- Among the sons of need; 
His memory to long ages liyes, 
And blessed is his seed. 


4His lips abhor to talk profane, 
To slander or defraud ; 

His ready: tongue declares to men 
What he has learn’d cf God. 


5 The law and gospel of the Lord 
Deep in his heart abjde; «© 

Led by the Spirit and the word, 
His feet sha!l never siide. © 


6 When sinners fall, the righteous stand, 
Preserv’d from every snare; 
They shall possess the promis’d land, 
And dwell forever there. 


| 2923 Psaum 41. L.M. 


Antigua, Truro. 
Charity to the poor; or, pity to the afficted. 

1# LEST ics the man, whose howels move, 

And melt with pity to the poor ; 
Whose soul by sympathizing love, 
Feels what his fellow saints endure. 

2His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own hands can do}_ 
He in the time of general grief 
Shall find the Lord has bowels too. 

3 His soul shall live secure on earth, 
With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought,and pestilence,and dearth | 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 
God will pronounce his sins forgiven, 
Will save him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing soul to heaven. 


5 PsALM 112, L. P.M. & 
293 | St. Hellens : 
The blessings «f the liberal man. 
1’ HAT man is blest, who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves his sacred law; 
Ifis seed on earth shall be renown’d ; 
His house, the seat of wealth, shall be 
An inexhausted treasury, 
And wito successive honours crown’d. 


2 His liberal favours he extends, 


To some he gives, to others lends: 


A generous pity fills his mind; 
Yet what his charity impairs, 
He saves by prudence in affairs, 
And thus he’s just to all mankind. 
3His hands, while they his alms bestow’d, 
His glory’s future harvest sow’d: 
The sweet remembrance of the just, 
Like a. green root, revives and bears 
A train of blessings for his heirs, 
When dying nature sleeps in dust, 
4 Beset with threatening dangers round, 
Unmov’d shall he maintain his ground ; 
His conscience holds his courage up = 


294, 295 


The soul that’s fill’d with virtue’s light, 
Shines brightest in affliction’s night ; 
»oAnd sees in-darkness beams of hope. 
| Pause. 
5 [Ul tidings never can surprise 
His heart, that fix’d on God relies, 
The waves and tempests roar around. 
Safe on a rock he sits, and sees 
The shipwreck of his’ enemies, 
And ali their hope and glory drown’d _ 


6 The wicked shall his triumph see, 
And gnash their teeth in agony, 

To find their expectations crost; 
Yhey and their envy, pride and spite, 
Sink down to everlasting night, 

'. And all their names in darkness lost. | 


Psaum 112. L. M. ae 
294} Truro, Nantwich. 
The blessings of the firious andcharttable. 
3 HRICE happy man, wh - fears the 

Lord, 

Loves his commands,and trusts his word; 
Honour and peace his days attend, 
And blessings to his seed descend. 


2'Compassion dwells upon his mind, 
Yo works of mercy still inclin’d; 
fe lends the poor some present aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 
3 When times grow dark, and _ tidings 
spread, 
“That fill his neighbours round with dread, 
His heart is arm’d against the fear, 
For God, with all his power, is there. 


4His soul, well fix’d upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his-word ; 
Amidst the darkness, light shall rise, 
To cheer his heart, and bless his eyes. 


& He hath dispers’d his alms abroad, 
His works are still before his God; 
His name on earth shall long remain, 
While envious sinners fret in yain. 


295} PsALM 1125. (CoM. & 


Rochester, Mear. 
Liberality rewarded. 
1 APPY is he that fears the Lord, 
And follows his commands: 
Who lends the poor withsut reward, 
Or gives with liberal hands. 
2As pity dweils within his breast 
To all the sons of need; 
So God shall answer his request, 
With blessings on his seed, 
3No evil tidings shall surprise 
His well-establish’d mind: 
His soul to God, his refuge, flies, 
' And leaves his fears behinds 


INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


~~ 


288, 2a 


4In tmes of general distress, 
Scme beams of Tight shall shine, , 
To show the worid his righteousness, 
And give him peace divine. 
5 His works of piety and-tove 
Remain befere the Lord, = ©" ° 
Honour on earth, «nd joys above, 
Shail be his sure reward. . 
LOVE. a 
Hymn 38. B.2. C.M. & 
York, Braintree. 
Love to God, — 
df bate the heart where graces reign, 
W here tove inspir s the breast = 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens ail the rest. 
2 Knowledge, alas! ‘tis all in vain, 


296 ; 


And ail in vain our fear; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,. 
If love be absent there. 


3’Tis love that makes our cheerful feet; 
In swift obedience move ; 
The devils know, and tremble too: 
But Satan cannot love, 
4 This is the grace that lives and sings, | 
When faith and hope shall cease ; ; 
Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 
5 Before we quite forsake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, ~ 
The wings of love bear us away 
Yo see our smiling God. 
297 ‘ Hymn 42. B.2. C.M. a | 
Kingston, Pete: boro’, St. Asaphs, 
’ Deight in Ged, 
1 Y God, what endless pleasures dwell 
Above, at thy right hand! 
Thy courts below, how amiable, 
Where all thy graces stand! 


2The swallow neap. thy temple lies, 
And chirps ‘a rful note: 

Thelark mounts upward tothe skies, 
And tunes her warbling throat: 


3 And we, when in thy presence, Lord, 
We shout with joyful tongues; 
Or, sitting round our Father’s board, 

We crown the feast with songs; 
4While Jesus shines with quick’ning grace 
We sing and mount on high; 
But, if a frown becloud his face, 

We faint, and tire, and die. 


5 [Just as we see the lonesome dove 
Bemoan her widow’d state, 
Wandering, she flies through all the 
grove, e2h 
And mouras her loving mate: 


298, 299, 300 


6 Just so our thoughts, from thing to thing, | 
In restless circles rove; 
Just so we droop, and hang the wing, 
When Jesus hides his love.] 


Hymn 108. B.1. S.M. XX 

298} Pelham, Watchman. 
Christ unseen and b-loved. 

1 Not with our mortal eyes 
bs ae Have we beheld the Lord; 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word. 
On earth we want the sight 
Of our Redeemer’s face; 
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoagits delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

And when we taste thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above, 

And heaven begins below. 


PsAtm 133. C. M. 
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wit & 
299 : Barby, Abridge, 

Brotherly love. : 

1 O, what an entertaining sight 


84 Are brethren that agrze! 
Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite 
In bands of piety ! 
2 When streams of love, from Christ the 
Descend to every soul, — [spriag, 
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing, 
Shades and bedews the whole: 
3’Tis like the oil, divinely sweet, 
On Aaron’s reverend head, 

The trickling drops perfum’d his feet, 
And o’er his garments spread. 
4°Tis pleasant as the morning dews 

That fall on Zion’s hill, 
Where God his mildest glory shews, 
And makes his grace distil. 


300 Hymy 130" B.1. L.M. b 
; Limehouse, Bath. 

Love and hatred 
PN on. by the bowels of my God, 
3 His sharp distress, his sore com- 

, plaints, 

By his last groans, his dying blood, 
1 charge my soul to love: the saints. 
2 Clamour, and wrath, aud war be gone, 
Envy and spite forever cease ; 

Let bitter words no more be known 
Among the saints, the sons of peace, 
3The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 
Flies from the realms of noise and strife ; 
Why should we vex anid grieve his love, 


0 seals our souls to heavenly life ! |} 


L 


LOVE, 


hii 


| 6Love is the grace that ke 


4 Tender and kind be all our thonghts ; 
Through all our lives let mercy run: 
So Ged forgives our numerous faults, 
For the dear sake of Christ his Son. 

Hymy 126. B,1. L.M. & 


304 Rothwell, Eaton. 
Charity and uncharuablencss. 

1 OT different food nor different dress 
Compose the kingdom of our Lord, 
But ‘peace and joy and righteousness, 
Faith, and obedience to his word. 

2When weaker Christians we despise, 
We do the gospel mighty wrong; 
For God, the gracious and the wise, 
Receives the feeble with the strong. 

3 Let pride and wrath be banish?d hence, 
Meekness and love our souls pursue : 
Nor shall our practice give offence 
To saints, the Gentile or the Jew, 


302} Hymn 133. B.1. C.M. 6 
cates Dundee, St, James, 
ar: Love and charity. 
19 ET Pharisees of high esteem 


Their faith and zeal declare, 
All their religion is a dream, _ 
If love be wanting there. 
2 Love suffers long with patient eye, 
Nor is provok’d in haste, : 
She lets the present injury die, 
And long forgets the past, 
3 [Malice and rage, those fires of hell, 
She quenches with her tongue ; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill, 
Though she endures the wrong.] 
4 [She ne’er desires nor seeks to know 
The sc2ndals of the time; i 
Nor looks with pride on those below, 
Nor envies these that climb.] 
5She lays her own advantage by, 
To seek her neighbour’s good: 
So God’s own Son came down to die, 
And bought our lives with blood. 
epsher power - 
In all the realms above; 
There faith and hope are known no 
But saints forever love; [more 


303 ‘ PsaLm 35. 2d Part. C.M. & 
Abridg?, Arlington, 
Love to enemies; or, the love of Christ 
to sinners typijied in David. 
1 EHOLD the love, the generous love, 
That holy David shows ; 


Hark, how his souading bowels move 


Yo his afflicted foes! 


304, 305 


2 When they are sick, his soul complains, 
And seems to feel the smart; 

The spirit of the gospel reigns, 
And melts his pious heart. 

3 How cid his flowi-g tears condole, 
As for a brother dead! 

And fasting mortity’d his soul, 
While for their life he pray’d. 
AThey groan’d,and curs’d him on their bed, 
Yet still he pleads and mourns ; 
And double blessings on his head 

The righteous God returns. 


30. glorious type of heavenly grace! 
Thus Christ the Lord appears ; 
While sinners curse,the Saviour prays, 
And pities them with tears. 

6 He, the true David, Israel’s King, 

Blest and beloy’d of God, 
To save us rebels, dead in sin, 
Paid his own dearest blood, 


Psatm 109. C.M.  b 
304} Bedford, Wantage. 

Love to enemies, from the example of Christ. 
14%OD of my mercy, and my praise, 
Thy ylory is. my song: 
Though sinners speak against thy grace, 

With a blaspheming tongue. 
2 When in the form of mortal mane 
Thy Son on earth was found, 
With cruel slanders, faise, and vain, 
They ccompass’d him around. 
3 Their miseries his compassion move, 
‘Their peace he still pursu’d ; 
They render hatred for his love, 
And evil for his good, 
A Their malice raged without a cause, 
Yet, with his dying breath, 
He pray’d for murderers 01 his cross, 
And blest his foes in death. 
§ Lord, shall thy bright example shine 
In vain before mine eyes ? 
Give me a soul a-kin to thine, 
To love mine enemies, 


6 The Lord shall an my side engage, 
And in my Saviour’s name, 

I shall defeat thejr pride and rage, 
Who slander and condemn, 

Hymn 134, B.1. L.M. & 

305} Oporto, Wells. 

Religion vain without love. 

i AD I the tongues of Grecks aad Jews 
H And nobler speech than angels use, 
if love be absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass,an empty sound. 


2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 


all that is done in heaven and hell ; |} 


INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 
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y 
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Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still J am nothing without love. 
3Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed the bowels of the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 

To gain a martyr’s glorious name; 
Alf love to God, and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are yain!} 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 


| The works of love can e’er fulfil. 


PRUDENCE. 


306 Psaum 39. Ist Part. C. M. #: 
London, Charmouth. 
Watchfulness over the tongue; or, 
firudence and zeal. 

1 HUS I resolv’d before the Lord,, 

“ Now willl watch my tongue ;; 
‘Lest I let slip one sinful word, 
‘Or do my neighbour wrong.” 


2 And if I’m e’er constrain’d to stay) 
With men of lives profane, 

Pll set a double guard that day, 
Nor let my talk be vain. 


31 scarce allow my lips to spealx 
The pious thoughts I feel, 

Lest scoffers should the occasion take: 
To mock my holy zeal. 


4 Yet if some proper hour appear, 
Pll not be over-aw’d, 

Bout Jet the scofiing sinners hear 
That 1 can speak for God. 


REPENTANCE, 


307} liymn 123. B.1. C.M. Db 
: Carolina, Canterbury. 
The repenting prodigal, 
1 EHOLD the wretch, whose lust andi 
Had wasted his estate; _ [ wine: 
He begs a sharesamong the swine, 
To taste the htisks they eat! 
2 die with hunger here,” he cries, 
“J starve in foreign lands ; 
“« My father’s house haslarge supplies, 
«And bounteous are his hands. 


3 P'll go, and with a mournful tonghe 
“Fall down before his face; 

‘Father, I’ve done thy justice wrong, 
‘‘Nor can deserve thy grace.” 

4He suid—and hasten’d to his home, 
To seek his father’s love ; - 

The father saw the rebel come, 
Aad all his bowels move. 


5 He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac’d and kiss’d his son; 
The rebel’s heart with sorrow brake, 

For follies he had done, 


a 


; 


308, 309 


6% Take off his clothes of shame and sin,” 
(Lhe father gives command) 
“Dress himin garments white and clean, 
“With rings adorn his hand. 
7“A day of feasting [ ordain ; 
“Let mirth and joy abound; 
“My son was dead, and lives again, 
* Was lost, and now is fopnd.” 
308? Psaum 51. 2d. Part. C.M. b 
Piymouth, Windsor, 
Repentance, and faith in the blood of Christ. 
1 GOD of mercy, hear my call, 
My ioad of guilt remove; 
Break down this separating wall 
‘That bars me from tay love. 
2 Give me the presence of thy grace; 
Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, 
And make thy praise my soug. 
3No blood of goats, nor heifers slain, 
For sin could e’er atone; E 
The death of Christ shall sull remain 
Sufficient and alone. Z 
4A soui oppress’d with sin’s desert, 
My God will ne’er despise: 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 
Is our best sacrifice. 


309? Hyun 74. 2.2. S.M. b 
Little Marlboro’, Ustic 
Repentance froma sense of divine good- 
ness; or, a complaint of ingratitude. 
3 ih this -the kind return, 
And these the thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 
Whence ‘ail our blessiags flow ? 
2 To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduc’d our mind! 
What strange rebellious wretches we, 
And God as strangely kind! 
3 [On us he bids® the sun 
Shed his reviving rays; 
‘For us the skies their circles run, 
‘To lengthen out our’ days. 


4 he brutes cbey their God, 
And bow their necks to men; 
But we, more base,more brutish thin gs, 
Reject his easy reign.} 
S Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh ; 
Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of 
_ And give us hearts of flesh. [stone, 
6 Let old ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes; 
And hourly, as new mercies fall 
Let hourly thanks arise 


REPENTANCE. 


310, 311, 312 


Hymn 106. B.2. C.M. 6 
Carolina, York. 


Repentance at the cross 
1 O IF my soul was form’d for wo, 
flow would I vent my sighs! 
Repentance should like rivers flow 
rom both my streaming eyes. 
2’fwas for my sins, my dearest Lor 
Hung on the cursed tree, | 
And groan’d away a dying life 
For thee, my soul, for thee. 
30! how I hate those lusts of mine 
That crucified my God; 
‘Those sins that piere’d and nail’d his 
Fast to the fatal wood. {flesh 
4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die; 
My heart has so decreed ;_ 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 
5 While, with a melting, broken heart, 
My murder’d Lord I view, _ 
Vl raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murderers too. 


311? Hymn 9. Bi2: C.M. b 
si * Mear, Wantage. 
Godly sorrow arising from the sufferings of Chrjxpé 
i 4 LAS! and did my Saviour bleed! 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that sacred hea! 
For such a worm as |? 


2 Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, thine, 
And bath’d in its own blood, 
Whie, all expos’d to wrath divine; 

The glorious sufferer stood! : 
3 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groan’d upon the tree? 
Amazing pitw, grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 
4 Well might the sun in darkness hide,. 
And siut his ylories. in, 
When God, the mighty Maker, died, 
For man, the creature’s sin. 

5 Thus I might hide my blushing face, 
While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt. mine eyes in tears, 

6 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 

The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 
"Vis all that I caa do. 


Hymw 101. B. 1. L.M. & 
312 Truro, Shoel. 
Jouin heaven for a refenting sinner. 
MWY tO can describe the joys that rise, 
Through all the courts of paradis2, 


310} 
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313, 314. INFLUENCES AND) GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 315, 316, 317— 


To see a prodigal return, 

To see an heir of glory born? 
2With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love; 

The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of his agonies. | 
3 The Spirit takes delight to view | 
The holy soul he form’d anew ; | 
And saints and angels join to sing 
‘The growing empire of their King. | 
: RESIGNATION. 


ls 4 YR r 
313 Psatm 122. C.M. 


Rorb 
Bedford, Plymouth. 
Pleading with submission. 
1, THOU, whsse grace and jus- | 
tice reign, —. 
Epthron’d above the sk’es, 
To thee our hearts would tell their pain, 
* "To thee we hit our eyes. 
Q.As servants waich their m :ster’s hand, 
And fear the angry stroke ; 
Or maids before their mistress stand, 
And wait a peaceful look: 
3So for our sins we justly feel 
‘Thy. diseipline, O God; 
Yet wait the gracious moment still, 
‘Tui thou remove thy rod. 
4Vhose,whoin wealth and pleasure hve, 
Our daily groans deride, 
And thy delays of mercy give 
“Fresh courage to their pride. 
5 Our foes insult as, but our hope , 
In thy compassion les ; 
' /Phis thought shall bear our spirnts up, 
That God will not despise. 


a4 
314} Tiymn 129. B.1. LM, 


~ Newcourt, Shoel. 
Submission and deliverance ; or, dbra- 
ham offcring his son. 
i QAInts, at your heavenly Father’s 
ok word, 
Give up your comforts to the Lord ; 
fle shall restore what you resign, 
Or grant you blessings more divine. } 
2So Abrah’m, with obedient hand, 
Led forth his son at God’s command ; 
The wood, the fire, the knife he took; 
His arm prepar’d the dreadful stroke, 
3“ Abrah’m, forbear,” the angel cry7d | 
‘Thy faith is known, thy love is try’d 5) 
*¢ Thy son shall live, and in thy seed} 
‘Shall the whole earth be blest mdeed.””| 
4just in the last distressing. hour 
The Lord displays delivering power ; 
The mount of danger is the place 
Where we shall see surprising grace, 


x 
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315} Hymn & B.1, C.M. Bb 
Bangor, Cheisea. 
Submission to affiicttve prrovidenees. 
AKED as from the earth we came, 
And cr. pt to life at first, 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with cur dust. 
2The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, — 
Are but short favours borrew’d now, 
Yo be repaid avon. 
3°Tis God that lifts cur comforts high, 
Or sinks them in the grave; — 
He gives, and (blessed be his name‘) 
He takes but what he gave. 
4Peace, a'l our angry passions, then ; 
Ict each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign wil), 
Ani every murmur die. 
5 lf smiting mercy crown our lives, 
Its praises shall be spread 5 
And we’l adsre the justice toc, 
That stsikes our comforts dead. 
SINCERITY. 
21€ Hymw 36, B. 1. 
316} Mear, Bedford. 
Sincerity and hypocrisy 3 or, formality in wership. 
i@4OD is a spirit, just and wise, - 
He secs our inmost mind; 
In vain to heaven we raise our Cries, 
And leave our souls behind, 
2 Nothing but trush before his throne” 
\WVith henour can appear ; 
The painted hypocrites are known. 
‘Through the disguise they wear. 
3 Their lifted eyes salute the skics, 
Their bending knees the ground ; 
But Ged abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found, 
4Lord, search my, thoughts, and try 
my ways, 
And make my soul sincere 5 
- Then shall I stand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 


317 ; Psaum 50. 3d Part. L. M. 
Eaton, Dresden, Wells. 
Hypocrisy exposed. 
i HE Lord, the Judge, his churches 
warns, 
Let hypocrites attend -and fear, 
Who piace their hope in rites and forms, 
But make not faith nor love their care. 
2Vile wretches dare rehearse his name 
With lips of falsehood and deceit; 
A’ friend or brother they defame, 


CMa 
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And soothe and flatter those they hate, 


a a 


318, S19 TRUST AND 
3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong, 
Yet dare to seek their Maker’s face; 
They take his covenant of theiz tongue, 
But break his laws, abuse his grace.. 
4To heaven they lift their hands unclean, 
Defil’d with lust, defil’d with blood ; 
By night they practise every sin, 
By day their mouths draw near to God, 
5 And while his judgments long delay, 


‘They grow secure, and sin the more ;| 


They think he sleeps as well as they, 
And put far ‘off the dreadful hour. 

6 O dreadful hour, when God draws near, 
And sets their crimes before their eyes ; 
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear, 
And no deliverer dare to rise, 


318 Psaum 119, 3d Part. C.M. % 
t Mear, St. David’s, Dundee. 


Professions of sincerity, repentance and obedience. 


Verse 57, 60. 
va) eee art my portion, O my God; 
Soon as I know thy way, 
My heart makes haste t’ obey thy word, 
And suffers no delay. 
Verse 30, 14.. 
21 choose the patn of heavenly truth, 
And glory in my choice; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 
3The testimonies of thy grace 
I set before mine eyes: 
‘Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there ‘my comfort lies. 
Verse 5% 
41f once I wander trom thy 
I think upon my ways; 
Then turn my feet to thy commarids, 
And trust thy pardoning grace. 


: Verse 94, 114. 
$5Now I am 


path, { 


thice, forever thine, 
O save thy servant, Lord! 


Thou art my shield, my hiding place, | 


My hope-is in thy word. 
Verse 112,. 
6 Thou hast inclin’d this heart of: mise 
Thy statutes to. fuifil : 
And thus, till mortal life shall end, 
Would I perform thy will. 
319} Psaum 139. 3d Part. L..M.. b 
97th Psalm, Putney. 
Sincerity professed, and grace: tried ; 
or, the heart-searchiny God. 
ay fas God, what inward grief I feel, 
W hen impious men transgress thy 
will! 
T mourn to hear their lips profane, 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 
2Does not my soul detest and hate 
The sons of pees. and deceit} 
2 


4 


CONFIDENCE, 320, 321 
Those that oppose thy laws and thee, 
I count them enemies to me. 


3 Lord, search my soul,try evry thought; 
Though mine own heart. accuse me not 
Of walking in a false disguise, 

I beg the trial of thine eyes. 


4 Doth secret mischief lurk within?’ 
Do I indulge some unknown sin? 
O turn my feet whene’er | stray, 
And. lead me in thy perfect way. 

Psaum 18. 2d Part. L.M. & 

320} Blendon, Dunstan. 

Since rity froved and rewarded. 

1, ORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere, 

Hast made thy truth and love appear; 


Before mine eyes I set thy laws, 
And thou hast own'd my righteous cause. 


2Since I have Jearn?’d thy holy ways, 
I've walk’d upright before thy face : 
Or, if my feet did e’er depart, é 
Twas never with a wicked heart. 
3 What sore temptations broke my rest, 
What wars and strugelings in my breast! 
But through thy grace, that reigns within, 
I guard against my. darling sin: 
'4That sin, which:cluse besets me still, 
| That works and strives against my will; 
| When shall thy Spirit’s sovereign power 
Destroy it, that it rise no more? 

5 (With an impartial hand, the Lord 
Deals out to mortals their reward; 
The kind and faithful soul shall find 
A God as faithful and as kind. 


/6The just and pure shall ever say, 

Thou art more pure,more ju n they ¢ 
And men that love revengé@hall know 
God hath an arm of vengeance too. } 


TRUST AND CONFIDENCE. 


Dt Psaum 62. L. M. 
32k Antigua, Portugal. 


No trust in creatures 3 or, Jaith in di- 

vine grace and fower. 

1 Y. spirit looks to. God alone, 

My rock and:refuge is his throne : 
In all my fears, in all my straits, 
My. soul on his salvation waits. 

2 Trust him, ye saints, in al. your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face + 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 


3False are the men of high degree, 
The baser sort are vanity ; 

Laid in the balance, both appear 
Light as a.paff of empty air. 


= 
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322, 328 INFLUENCES AND GRACES OF ‘THE SPIRIT. 324, 325, 326 


4 Make not increasing gold your trust, 
Nor set your hearts on glittering dust: 
Why will ye grasp the fleeting smoke, 
And not believe what God has spoke ? 

5 Once has his awful voice declar’d, 
Once and again my eats have heard, 
“All power is his eternal due; 

“ He must be fear’d and trusted too.” 


6 For sovereign power reigns not alone, 
Grace is a partner of the throne; 
‘Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our last reward. 


322} Hymwi03, Boi. €.MA* 5% 
<= Devizes, Arlington. 
a. Not: astamed of the gosficl. 
a not asham’d to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honour of his-word, 
The glory of his cross. 


2Jesus, my God! I know his name ; || 


His name is ail my. trast: 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


3 Firm as his threne his prom se stands, 
And he can weil secure 

What I’ve committed to his hands 
Till the decisive hour. 


4Then will he own my worthless name | 


Betore his Father’s face, 
And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 


ADDRESSES TO THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
323° Hyon 34, Bow. GC: M. XK 
Barby, Bedford. : 

_ Breathing after the Holy Shirit; or, 
fervency of devotion desired, 
14NOMB, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers, 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below» 
Fond of ‘these trifling toys : 

Our souls can neither fly nor go, 
To. reach eternal joys. 

3Jn vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise ; 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Derr Lord, and shal we ever live 
At this poor, cying rate? 

Our. iove so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so greet? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
with all thy quickening powers 5 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall Kigdle ours, 


324. Hymn 133, B.2. L.M. 
Green’s Hundredth, Truro. 
The ofierations of the Holy Spirit. 
1 TERNAL Spirit, we confess, 
And sing the wonders of thy grace 5 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father, and the Son.. 
2Enlighten’d by thine heavenly ray,’ 
Our shades and darkness turn to day = 
Thine inward teachings make us. know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 
3Thy power and glory works within, 
And breaks the chains of reigning sin 5 
Doth our imperious Justs subdue, 
And forms our wretched hearts anew. 
4 The troubled conscience knows thy 
¥OIce 5 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, | 
And calm the surges of the mind. 
325} Hymn 144, B.1. C.M. 
Bedford, Arlington. - 
The wiinessing and sealng Spirt. 
1 Wie. shou.d the children cf a King 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend, and bring 
Some token of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dweil in all the saints, 
And seal the heirs of beaven? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints 

/ And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer’s bleod ; 

And bear thy witness with my heart, 
‘That 1 am born of God. : 

4 Thou art the earnest of -his love, 
‘Fhe pledge of joys to cowe; 

And thy soft wings, ce'estial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 
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326 : Hymuw 23. B.2. L.M. 

= Newcourt, Italy, 97th Psalm. 

The sight of God and Christin heaven. 

1 ESCEND from heayen, immortal 
Dove, 

Stoop down, and take us on thy wings; 

And mount, and bear us far above 

The reach of these inferior things: 

2Beyond, beyond this lower cky, 

Up where eternal ages roll; 

Where solid pleasures never die, 

And fruits immortal feast the soul. 

30 for a sight, a pleasing sight 

Of our. Almighty Father’s throne! 

There sits our Saviour, crown’d with light, 

Cloth’a in a body like our own — 


% 


321 ; 


327, 328 


4 Adoring saints around him stand, 
And thrones and powers before him fall! 
The God shines gracious through the man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them all! 

5O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they sing, 
And sit on every heavenly hill, 
And spread the triumphs. of their King! 

6 When shali the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I shall mount, to dwell above; 
And stand and bow among them there, 
And view thy face, and sing, and love? 


Vener we 


CHRISTIAN. 


Psaum 51. -Ist Part. L. M. b 
German, Bath, Limehouse. 
Al ftenitent pleading for pardon, 
1Q@) HEW pity, Lord: O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live; 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 


2My crimes are great, but not surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace: 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 


SO wash my soul from every sin, 

And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And. past offences pain mine eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against-thy law, against thy grace: 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemn’d, but thou art clear. 


5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath. 
I must pronounce thee justin death: 
And if my soul were sent to hell, 

Thy righteous Jaw approves it. well. 
6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope,still hovering round thy word. 
Would light on some sweet proimise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 


328 PsAum 25. Ist Part. §.M. b 
: Little Marlboro’, Aylesbury. 
Waiting for pardon and direction, 
1 q LIFT my soul jto God, , 
My trast is is his name: 
Let not my foes, that seek. my blood, 
Still triumph in my shame. 
2 Sin and the powers of hell 

- Persuade me to despair; 

Lordy make me know thy covenant well, 
'. That I may ’scape the snare, 
8 Fram the first dawning light 
* "Til the dark evening rise, 


CHRISTIAN. 


| 
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329, 330 
For thy salvation, Lord, I wait 
With ever longing eyes. 
4 Remember all thy grace, 
And-lead me ia thy truth; 
Forgive the sis of riper days, 
And follies of my youth. 
5 The Lord is just and kind: 
The meek shail learn his ways; 
And every humble sinner find 
The methods of his grace. 
6° For his own goodness’ sake 
He saves my soul from shame; - 
He pardons aSepagh my guilt be great) 
Through my Kedeemer’s name. 
329 Hymn 48. B. 2. C. M. 
4 ‘ Bedford, Hymn Second, 
Love.to the creatures is dangerous. 
LW g OW vain are all things here beciow ! 
How false, and yet how fair? 
Each pleasure hath its poison. too, 
And every sweet a snare. 
2 The brightest things below the sky 
Give but a flattering fight ; 
We shouid suspect some danger nigh, 
Where we possess delight, 
3 Gar dearest joys, and ieirest friends, 
The partners of our blood, 

How they divide our wavering minds, 
Aud leave but half for God. 
4Vhe fondness of a Creature’s love, 

How strong it strikes the sense! 
Thiher the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My soul’s eteraul tood ; 
And grace command my heart away 
From ail created good. 
an? Hymwn4l. B.2. LL.M. 
330} Eaton, Nantwich. 
A sight of God mortifies us to the world. 
a4 Oe to the fields where angels lie, 
And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 
2 Thy wondrous blood, dear dying Christ, 
Can make this world of guilt reinove; 
And thou canst bear me where thou fly’st, 
On thy kind wings, celestial Dove! 
30 might | once mount up, and see 
Yhe glories of th’ eternal skies; 
What little things thése worlds would be, 
How despicable to my eyes!) 
A4Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon: 
Vanish, as though I saw them not, 
As a dim candle dies at noon, 
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331, 332 


CHRISTIAN. 


$33, 334, 335 


5 Then they might fight, and rage,and rave, ||5 There, from the bosom of my God, 


I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf, 
While rattling thunders round us roar. 


6Great Att iw AvL, eternal King, 
Let me but view thy lovely face, 
And all my powers shall bow, and sing 
Thine endless grandeur, and thy grace. 


331% Hyruy to. B.2. C. M. b or ® 
“St. James, York. 
Parting with carnal joys. 
J Y soa! torsakes her vais delight, 
Am! bids the world farewell ; 
Base as the dirt beneath my feet, 
And. mischievous. as hell. 
2No longer will 1 ask your love, 
Nor seek your friendship more ; 
The happiness that I approve 
Lies uct within jour power. 
3There’s nothing round this spacious earth | 
That suits my large desire ; 
Fo boundless joy and solid mirth 
My nodler ‘thoughts aspire. 
4 [Where picasure roiis its living flood, 
~ “From sin and dross refin’d, 
_ Still sprmging from the throne of God, 
And fit to cheer the mind. 


§ The Almighty Ruler of the sphere, 
The glorious and the great, 
Brings his own ali-suffici-nce there, | 
‘To make our bliss complete.]} 
6Had 1 the pintons of a dove, 
I’d climb the heavenly road; 
There sits my Saviour, dress’d in love, 
And there my smiling God. 


332} Hymw il. B.2. L.M. orb 

| Carthage, Luton, Putney. 
The same. 

28 SEND the joys of earth away ; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind, 

False as the smooth deceitful sea, 

And empty as the whistling wind. 


2Your streams were flouting me along 
Down to the gulf of black despair; 
And while I listen’d to. your song, 
Your streams had e’enconvey’d me there 
3 Lord, | adore thy matchless grace, 
That warn’d me of that dark abyss ; 
That drew me from these treacherous 
seas, a 

And bade me seek superior bliss. 
4Now to the shining realms above 

I stretch my. hands, and glance mine eyes; 
- O for the pinions of a dove, 

To bear me to the upper skies, 


0 


Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
There would i fix my last. abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 


333 2 Psatm 119. 15th Part: C.M. % 
Hymn 2d, Irish, Pembroke. 
Holy resolutions. 
Verse 93. 
THAT thy statutes, every hour, 
Might dwell upon my mind! 
Thence I derive a quickening power, 
And daiy A eae I find. 
erse 15, 16. ‘ 
2To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My soui shall ne’er forget thy word, 
| . Thy word is all my joy. ~ 
Verse 32. 
3 How would I ru in thy commands, 
If thou my heart discharge : 
From sin, and Satan’s hateful chains, 
And set mv feet at large!. 
Verse 13, 46. ‘ 
4 My lips with courage shall. declare 
Thy statutes and thy name ; 
Ill speak thy word, though kings should 
' Nor yield to sintul shame. [hear, 
Verse 61, 69, 70. , 
5 Let bands of persecutors rise 
To rob me of my right; .- 
Let pride and malice forge their lies, 
i ‘Phy law is my delight. 
: Verse 115. 
6 Depart from me, ye wicked race, 
Whose hands and hearts are ill; 
I love my God, I love his ways,. 
And. must obey his will. 


Hymn 106. B.1. S.M. ® 
334 St. Thomas, Sutton. 
Dead to sin by the cross of Christ. 
1 HALL we go on to sin, 
| Because thy grace abounds ; 
Or crucify the Lord again, 
And open all his wounds’? 
2 Forbid it, mighty Godt 
Nor let it e’er be said, 
That we, whose sins are crucified,. 
Should raise them from the dead 
3 We will be slaves no more, 
Since Christ has made us free, 
Has naifd our tyrants to his cross, 
And bought our liberty. 


235 tn 81. B.2. C.M. ¥or & 
nase wa St. James, Dundee. 
Our sin. the cause of Christ’s death. 
1 4 ND now the scales have left mine 
Now I begin to see: — [eyes, 
O the curs’d deeds my sins have done ! 
What murderous things they be! : 


ay 


$36, Ser °~* 


2 Were these the traitors,dearest Lord; |! 


That thy fair body tore? 
Monsters, that stain’d those heavenly limbs 
With fisods of purple gore! 
‘3 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
My dearest Lord was slain ;~ 
When justice seiz’d God’s only Son, 
And pat his soul to pain? 

4 Forgive my guilt, O Prince of Peace! 
Pil wound my God no more ; 

Hence from my heart, ye sins, be gone; 
For Jesus I adore. 

5 Furnish me, Lord, with heavenly arms 
From gr:ce’s magazines 


- And Vl proclaim eternsl war 


With every darling sin. 


at Hymn 116. B.2.°C.M. 

336 Christmas, Abridge. 

_ Mercies ond thanks. 

1797 OW can I sink with such a prop 

As wy eternal God, : 

Who bears the earth’s huge pidats up, 
And spreads the heavens abroad ? 

2 How can I die while Jesus lives, 
Whaosgrose, and left the dead? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From :mine exalted Head. 
3-All that I am, and all I have, 

Shall be forever thine 3 


- Whate’er my duty bids me give, 


My cheerful haads resign. 

4 Yet, if I might make some reserve, 
‘And duty did not call, 

I love my God with zeal so great, 
That I ‘should give him all. 


337 Hymn 140, B. 2. C.M. 
Barby, Abridge, Peterboro’. 
The examples of Christ and the saints. 
1 Git me the wings of faith, to rise 
Within the veil, and sce 
The saints above, how greattheir joys, 
How bright their glories be! 
2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears ; 
‘They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 
3 Task them whence their victory came? 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Limb ; 
‘Their triumph to his deah. ; 
4 They mark’d the footsteps thathe trod, 
(His zeai inspir’d their breast 5} 
And, ‘oliowing their incarnate God, 
Possess’d. the promis’d rest, 


& 


CHRISTIAN, 


el 


$38, 339 


5Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 
For his own pattern given ; 
While the Tong cloud of witnesses 


| Show the same path to heaven. 


’ Hymy 48. B. 1. 

338} Truro, Dunstan. 
The Christian race. 

LA eR our souls; away, our fears, 

Let every trembling thoaght be gone! 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 
2 True, ‘tis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint;- 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint. 
'3The mighty God, whose matchless 
Is ever new, and ever young, [power 
And firm endures, while endless years 
| Their everlasting circles run. 
4¥rom thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply, 


LM. 


While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 
5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 
On wings of love. our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 


Hymn 77. B.2. LL.M. 
Blendon, Dunstan. 
The Christian wirjare. 
I @ rand up, my soul,shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armour on; 

March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where thy great Captain Saviour’s gone. 
/2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course; 
But hell and sin are vanquish’d foes ; 
Thy Jesus nail’d them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 
3 [What though the priace of darkness rage, 
| And waste the fury of his spite! 
Eternal chains confine him down 
Yo fiery deeps and endless night. 
|4 What though thine inward lusts rebel! 
°Tis but a struggling gasp for life; 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall slay thy sins, and end the strife. } 
5 Then let my soul march boldly on; 
Press forward to the heavenly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wajt. 
6 There shall 1 wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace, _ 


339 } 


While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 


es lh 
840, $41, 342 


340 PsaLM 144. 1st Part. C. M. # 
St. Anns, Kingston. 
Assistance and victory wn the spiritual warfare. 
1 OREVER blessed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my shield; 
He sends his’ Spirit with his word, 
To arm me for the field. 


2 When sin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my soul his care, 

Instructs me to the heavenly fight, 

_ And guards me through the war. 

3A friend and helper so divine 
Doth my weak courage raise; 

‘He makes the glorious victory, mine, 
And his shall be the praise. 


: Psaum 119. 17th Part. L.M. b 
B41 Quercy, Putney. 


Courage and perseverance under persecution ; or, 
grace shams in difficulties and trials. 
erse 143, 28, 


1 HEN pain and anguish seize me, 
W Lord, 
All my support is from thy word; 
My soul dissolves for heaviness, 
Uphold me with thy strength’ning grace 

Verse 51, 69, 110. 
2 The proud have fram’d their scoffs and 
lies 


as | 
They watch my feet with envious eyes, 


And tempt my soul to snares and sin; 
Yet thy commands | ne’er decline. 
Verses 161, 78. 

3 They hate me, Lord, without a cause, 
They hate to see me love thy laws; 
But I will trust and fear thy name, 
Till pride and malice die with shame 


9? = Psarm7. C.M. b 

342 Plymouth, St. Acns, 

God’s care uf his fieopile, and prunish- 

ment of fersccutcrs. 
Bi Ma trust isin my heavenly Friend, 
My hope in thee, my God; 

Rise, and my helpless life defend 
From those who seek my blovd, 

2 With insolence and fury they 
My saul in pieces tear, 

As hungry lions rend the prey, 
“When no deliverer’s near. 

3If I had eer provok’d them first, 

~ Or once abus’d my foe, 

Then let him tread my life to dust, 
And lay mine honour low. 

Alf there be malice found in me, 
I know thy piercing eyes; 

{ should not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor ask my Gad to rise. 

5 Arise, my God, lift up thy hand, 
‘Yhew pride and power control ; 


CHRISTIAN. 


343, 344 


Awake to judgment, and command 
Deliverance for my: soul, 
PAUSE. 


6(Let sinners and their wicked rage 


Be humbled to the dust; 
Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the just? 


7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins, 
He will defend th’ upright: 

His sharpest arrows he ordains 
Against the sons of spite. 

8 For me their malice digg’d a pit, 
But there themselves are cast ; 
My God makes all their mischief light 
On their own heads at last.J} 

9 That cruel, persecuting race 
Must feel his dreadful sword ; 
Awake, my soul, and praise the grace 

And justice of the Lord. 


343? Psaum 94. 2d Part. C.M. b 
§ Bangor, Carclina, Durham. 

God our support and comfort; or, deliverance 
from temptation and persecution. 


1 HO will arise and plead my right 
Against my numercus foes ? 

While earth and hell their force unite, 
And all my hopes oppos#, 

2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help, 
Sustxin’d my fainting head, 

My lite had now in silence dwelt, 
My soul among the dead. ’ 

3‘ Alas! my sliding feet,” I cry’d; 
Thy promise was my prop: 

Thy grace stood constant by my side : 
Thy Spirit bore me up. 

4 While multitudes of mournful thoughts 
Within» my bosom rell, 

Thy boundless love forgives my faults, 
‘Thy comforts cheer my soul. 

5 Powers of iniquity may rise, 
And frame pernicious laws; 

But God, my refuge, rules the skies, 
He will defend my cause. 


6 Let malice vent her rage aloud, 
Let bold blasphemers scoff; 

The Lord our God shall judge the proud, 
And cut the sinners off. 


Psat 16. ist Part. C.M. & 
344 Abridge, Bedfor:. - 

Support and counsel from God, without merit. 
1G AVE me, O Lord, from every fee ; 
In thee my trust I place, 
Though all the good that I can do 
Can ne’er deserve thy grace. 


2Yet if my God prolong my breath, 


The saints may profit by’t; 


“ 
348, 346 


The saints, the glory of the earth, 
The men of my delight. 

3 Let heathens’to their idols haste, 
And worship wood, or stone ; 

But my delightful lot is cast 
Where the true God is known. 


4His hand provides my constant food, 
He fils my daily cup; 

Much am I pleas’d with present good, 
But more rejoice in hope. 

5God is my portion, and my joy! 
His counsels are my light: 

He gives me sweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 

6My soul would ali her thoughts approve 
Yo his all-seeing eye: 

Not death nor hell my hopes shall move, 
While such a friend is nigh. 


345 Psautm 120. C. M. 
= York, St. Anns, Pivinouth. 
Complaint of quarrelsome ntighbours ; 
or, @ devout wish for fieace, 
fa HOU God of love, thou ever blest, 
Pity my suffering state; 
When wilt thou set my soul at rest 
From lips that love deceit? 


2 Hard lot of mine! my days are, cast 
Among the sons of strife, 

Whose never ceasing brawlings waste 
My golden hours of life. 


20 might I fly to change my place, 
How would I choose to dwell 
In some wide, lonesome wilderness, 
_And leave these gates of hell! 


4Peace is the blessing that I seek ; 
How lovely are its charms! 

I am for peace; but when I speak, 
They all declare for arms, 


5 New passions still their souls engage, 
And keep their malice strong; 
What shall be done to curb thy rage, 
O thou devouring tongue! 


6Shoul!d burniag arrows smite thee through, 
Strict justice would approve ; 
But I had rather spare my foe, 
And melt his heart with love, 
Psatm 56. C.M. aK 
346} Mear, Christmas. 
Deliverance from oppression and falsehood; or, 
God's care of his people, in answer to faith and 
prayer. 
De a tpegontics reigns on high, 
And makes the oppressor cease ; 
Behold how envious sisners try 
To vex and break my peace. 


CHRISTIAN, 


347 


2The sons of violence and lies 
Join to devour me, Lord; | 

But as my hourly dangers rise, 
My refuge is thy word. ' 

3In God, most holy, just, and true, 
I have repos’d my trust; 

Nor will 1 fear what flesh can do, 
The offspring of the dust. 

4 They wrest my words to mischief still, . 
Charge me with unknown faults; 

Mischief doth all their counsels fill, 
And malice all their thoughts. 


§ Shall they escape.without thy frown? 
Must their. devices stand? 
O cast the haughty sinner down, 
And let him know thy hand! 
PAUSE. 
6 God counts the sorrows of his saints, 
' Their groans affect his ears; 
Thou hast a book for my complaints, 
A bottle for my tears. 

7 When to thy throne I raise my cry, 
The wicked fear and flee; 

So swift is prayer to reach the sky, 
So near is God to me: 


8In thee, most holy, just, and true; 
I have repos’d my trust; 

Nor will I tear what man can do, 
The offspring of the dust. 


9Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord, 
Thou shalt receive my praise; 

Til sing, ‘* How faithful is thy word! 
“How righteous alk thy ways!” 

19 Thou hast secur’d my soul from death! 
O set thy’ prisoner free; 

That heart and hand, and life and breath 
May be employ’d for thee. 


3472 Psatm 31. 2d Part. C.M, # 
Rochester, St. James. 
Deliverance from slander and reproach. 
1 Y heart rejoices in thy name, 
My taod, my help. my trust; 
Thou hast preserv’d my face from shame, 
Mine honour from the dust, 
2 * My life is spent with grief,” [ cried, 
“My years consum’d in groans, [dry’d, 
‘My strength decays, mipe eyes are 
“ And sorrow wastes ‘ny bones.” 
3 Among mine enemies, my name 
Was a mere proverb grown, 
While to my neighbours I became 
Forgotten and uaknown. 
4Slander and fear on every side 
Seiz’d and beset me round: 
I to the throne of grace apply’d, 
And speedy rescue found, 


Rie 
948, 349 


PAUSE, : 
SHow greatdeliverancethou hast wrought 
Before the sons of men! 

The lying lips to siience brought, 
And made their boastings vam! 
6Thy children from the sirife of tongues 

Shall thy pavilion hide, 
Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 
- And erush the sons of pride. 

‘7 Wivhin thy secret presence, Lor.t, 
Let me forever dwell; ; 
No fenced city, waill’d and barr’d, 
‘Secures a saint so well. ; 


’ 


3:48 { Psatm 118. Ist Part, CoM. % 
St. David, St. Asaph. 

Deliverance from tumult. 

i Hf Lord appears my he!per now, 

3 Nor is my faith afraid 

Wat all the sons of earth can do, 
Since heaven affords its aid. 

2'Vis safer, Lord, to hope in thee, 
And have my Ged my friecd, 

Than tfust in men of hich degree, 
And on their trath depend 

3Like bees my foes beset me rousd, 
A iarge and angry swarm; 

But I shall ali ther rage confound 
By thine almigsty arm. 

A) Tis through the Lord my heart is strong, 
In him my lips rejoice; 

While his salvation is my song, 
How checriul is my voce! 

5 Like angry bees they girt me round; 
When God appears, they fly: 

So burning thorns switheracklng sound, 
Make a fierce blaze, and die. 

6 Joy to the saints and peace belongs : 
The Lord protects their days: 


Let isracl tune immorial songs 
Vo his almighty grace. 
Psaum 143. L. M. b 
349 German, Eaton, Putney. 
Complaint of heavy effiction in mind 
and body. 
J Y righteousJudge,my graciousGod 
M Hear when T spread my haha 
abroad, 
And cry for succour from thy -throne: 
O make thy truth and mercy known. 
2Let judgment not against me pass ; 
Behold thy servant pleads thy grace: 
Should justice call us to thy bar, 
No man alive is guiltless there. 
3 Look down in pity, Lord, and see 
The mighty woes that burden me, 


CHRISTIAN. 


350 


Down to the dust my life is brought, 
Like one long bury’d and forgot. 


4 1 @well in darkness, and unscen, 
My heart is desola‘e within; 
My thoughts in musing silence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 

5 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope 
To bear my sinking spirits up $ 
I stretch my hands to God again, 
And thirst, hike parched lands, for rain. 

6¥For thee I thirst, I pray, I mourn: 
Wheu will thy smiling face return ? 
Shall all my joys on earth remove ? 
And God forever hide his love? 

7 My God, thy long delay to save 
Wili sink thy prisoner to the grave: 
My heart grows faint,and dim mine eye: 
Make haste to help before 1 die. - 


8 The night is witness to my tears, 
Distressing pains, distressing fears 5 
O might i hear thy morning voice, 
How would my wesried powers rejoice, 
'@In thee I trust, to. thee I sigh, 
And lift my heavy soul on highs — 
For thee sit waiting all the day, 
And wear the tiresome hours away. 


10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and show, 
Which isthe path my feet should go; 
If snares and foes beset the road, 
| I flee to hide me near my God. 


11 Teach me to-do thy holy will, 
And lead me to, thy heavenly bill; 
Let the good Spirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 


12 Then shall my soul no more complain. 

The tempter then. shall rage in vain y 
And flesh, that was my foe before, 
Shall never vex my spirit mere. 


Psaum 55, C, M. 
350 ‘ Wantage, Bangor. 
Sumer the afflicted and tempted soul. 
1¢) GOD, my refuge, sear my Cries. 
Behdd my flowing tears, 
For earth and hell my hurt di vise 
And triumph in my fears. 

2 Their rage is levell’d at my life, 
My soul with guilt they load, 
And fil! m; thoughts with inward strife 
To shake my hope in God. 
3With inward pain my he art strings sound 

1 groan with every breath: 
Horror and fear beset me round, 
Among the shades of death. 


40 were I like a feather’d dove, 
And innocence had wings; 


b 


35} 


Id fly, and make a long remove 
From all these restless things, 

5 Let me to some wild desert go, 
And find a peaceful home, 

Where storms of malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 


6 Vain hopes and vain inventions all, 


To ’scape the rage of hell! 
The mighty God, cn whom I call, 
Can save me here as well. 


PAUSE. . 
? By morning light I’ll seek his face, 
At noon repeat my- cry, 
~The night shail hear me ask his grace, 
Nor will he long deny. 


8 God shall preserve my soul from fear, | 


Or shield me when. afraid ; 
Ten thousand angels must appear, 
If he command their aid. 

91 cast my burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord sustains them all ; 
My courage rests upon his word, 
That saints shall never fall. 


10 My highest hopes shall not be vain, | 
My lips shall spread his praise ; |, 


While cruel and deceitful men 
Scarce live out half their days. 
Hymn 25. B.2 C.M.’ 
351 Rarby, Dundee. 


Complaining of spiritual sloth. 


a ie drowsy powers,why sleep ye so? 
Awake, my sluggish soul! 


ae 


Nothing has half thy work to do; | 


Yet nothing’s half so dul! 


2The little ants for one poor grain 
Labour, and tug, and strive ; 

Yet we, who have a heaven to obtain, 
How negligent we live. 

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands, 
And stars their courses move ; 

We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above; 


4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labour’d for our good; 

How careless to secure that crown 
He purchas’d with his blood! 


5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still, 
And never_act our parts? 

Come, holy Dove,from th’ heavenly hill, 
And sit and warm our hearts, 


6 Then shall our active spirits move; 
Upward our souls shall rise ; 

With hands of faith, and wings of love 
We'll fly, and a the prize, 


€HRISTIAN. 
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Hymw 98. B.2. C.M. 
352} Durham, Wantage, b 
Hardness of heart complained of. 
ay ie heart, how dreadful hard it is? 
How heavy here it lies; 
Heavy and cold within my breast, 
Just like a rock of ice! 
2Sin, like a raging tyrant, sits 
_ Upon this flinty throne ; ‘ 
And every grace lies bury’d deep, 
Beneath this heart of stone. 


3 How seldom do I rise to God, 
Or taste the joys above! _ 
This mountain presses down my faith, 
And chills my flaming love. 


4 When smiling mercy courts my soul 
With all its heavenly charms, 
This stubborn, this relentless thing, 

Would thrust it from mine arms, 


5 Against the thunders of thy word 
Rebellious I have stood ; 

My heart, it shakes not at the wrath 
And terrors of a God. 

6 Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine 
In thine ow® crimson sea! 
None but a bath of blood diyme 
Can melt the flint away. | 


* 


353 ? Psaum 25, 3d Part. 8;M. p, or 8 
3 § Thacher, St. Bridges, 
Distress of soul; or, backsliding and desertion’ 
INE eves and my desire 
Sas Are ever to the Lord? 
I love to plead his promises, 
And rest upon his word. 
2 Turn, turn thee to my sonl: 
Brig thy: salvation near: 
“When wiil thy hand release my feet 
Ou. of the deadly snare ? 
3 When shall the sovereign grace 
OF my forgiving God | 
Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod! 
\|4 ‘The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth -but enlarge my wo: 
My Spin languishes, my heart 
Is desolate and low. 
3 With every meyning light 
My sorrow new begins ; 
Look on my anguish and my pain, 
And pardon all my sins, 


PAUSE. 
6 Behold the hosts of hell ! 
How cruel is their hate ! 
Against my life they rise, and jois 
Their fury with deceit, 


354, 355 CH 

7 ©! keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame ; 

For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer’s name, 

8 With humble faith I wait 
To see thy face again: 

Of Israel it shall ne’er be said, 
‘He sought the Lord in vain.” 


Hymw 163, B.2. C.M. b 
3 54 Bangor, Carolina. 
Complaint of desertion and temfitation, 
71). Lord, behold our sore distress; 
Our sins attempt to reign; 
Stretch out thine arm of conquering 
And let thy foes be slain. [grace, 


2The lien, with his dreadful roar, 
_Affrights thy feeble sheep: 
Reveal the glory of thy power, 
“And chain him to the deep. 


3Must we indulge a long despair? 
Shall our petitions dief 

Our mournings never. reach thine ear? 
Nor tears affect thine eye? 

AJf thou despise a mortal groan, 
Yet hear a Saviour’s blood ; 

‘An advocate so near the throne, 
Pleads ‘and’ prevails with God. 
5,He bought the, Spirit’s powerful sword, 

" ‘To. slay our deadly foes: 
Our sing shall die beneath thy word, 
“And hell‘in vain oppose. 


§ How boundless:is our Father’s grace, | 


In height, and depth, and length, 
He makes his Son our righteousness, 
His Spirit is our strength. . 

b 


é Psaum t3. C. M. 
359 ¢ York, Dundee. 
Complaint. under temptations of the devil. 
A fong wilt thou conceal thy face? 
My God, how long delay ? 
When shall I feel those heavenly rays 
That chase my fears away? 


2 How long shall my poor labouring soul 
Wrestle and toil in vain? 

Thy word can all my foes control, 
And ease my raging pain. 

8 See how the prince of darkness tries 
All his malicious arts ; 

He spreads a mist around my eyes, 
And.throws his fiery darts. 

4 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield ; 
My soul in safety keep; 


Make haste,before mine eyes are seal’d | 


In death’s eternal sleep. 


«How would the tempter boast aloud || 


If I become his prey! 


RISTIAN. "356 

Behold the sons*of hell grow proud 
At thy so long delay. © 

6 But they shall fly at thy rebuke, 
And Satan hide his head: 

He knows the terrors of thy look, 
And hears thy voice with dread. 

7 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace 
Where all my hopes have hung; 

I shall employ my lips in praise, 
And victory shall be sung. ° 


; Hymn 20. B. % C. M. : b 
356¢ Chelsea, Carolina. 
Backslidings and returns ;. or, the in- 

constancy of our love, 
1 win is my heart sofar from thee, 
My God, my chief. delight ? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee,.no more by night? 
2 [Why should my foolish passions rove? 
Where can such sweetness be, 


As I have tasted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee?) . 


3 When my forgetful soul renews © 
The savour of thy grace, 
My heart presumes I cannot lose 
The relish all my days. .-. 
4But ere one fleeting hour is past, 
The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste, 
And. to pollute: my, joys. , 
5 [Trifles of nature, or of art, © 
With fair, deceitful charms, 
Intrude into my thoughtless heart, 
And thrust me from thy arms.]} 
6 Then I repent, and- vex my soul 
That I should leave thee so; 
Where will those wild affections roll, 
That let-a Saviour. go? ; 


¥ 


7 (Sin’s promis’d joys are turn’d to pain, 
And I am drown’d in grief; 
But my dear Lord returns again, 

He flies to my relief! 


8 Seizing my soul with sweet surprise, 
He draws with loving bands; 

Divine compassion in his eyes; 
And pardon in his hands.} 


9 [Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 
In chase of false delight! 

Let me be fasten’d to thy cross, 
Rather than Icse thy sight.) 


10'Make haste,my days,toreach the goal 
And bring my heart to rest: 

. On the dear centre of my: soul,” 

My Ged, my Saviour’s breast! 


357, 358 
Psaum 13. L. M, 

357} 97th Psalm, German. 
Pleading with God under desertion ; 
or, hope in darkness. 

1, OW long, O Lord, shall T complain, 
Like one who seeks his God in vain? 
Canst thou thy face forever hide, 
And I ‘still pray and be deny’d? 


2Shall I forever be forgot, 

As one whom thou regardest not?- 
Still shall my soul thine absence mourn? 
And still despair of thy return? 


3How long shall my poor, troubled breast 
Be with these anxious thoughts oppress’d ? 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 
Rejoice to see me sunk so low? 


4 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 
Before my death conclude my grief ; 
If thou. withhold thy heavenly light, 
I sleep in everlasting night. 


5 How will the powers of darkness boast, 
If but one praying soul be lost! 
But I haye trusted in thy grace, 
And shall again behold thy face. | 


6 Whate’er my fears or foes suggest, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest; 
My heart shall feel thy love, and raise 
My cheerful voice to songs of praise. 


358 Lahee 119. 16th Part. C. M. b 
Windsor, Canterbury. 
a WCKE ° 
ee a es 
™I soul lies cleaving to the dust; 
4V Lord, give me life divine! 
From vain desires, and every. lust, 
Turn off these eyes of mine. 
21 need the influence of thy grace 
To speed me in thy way, 
Lest I should loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet astray. 
; d Verse 107. 
3 When sore afflictions press me down, 
I need thy quickening powers ; 
Thy word, that I have rested on, 
Shall help my heaviest hours, 
é Verse 156,. 40; 
~ 4 Are not thy mercies sovereign still, 
And thou a faithful God? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heavenly road? 
% Verse 159, 40. 
5 Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to see thy face? 
And yet how slow my spirits move, 
_,.Without enlivening grace! 


a 
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~ Verse 93. 
6 Then shall I love thy gospel more, 


And ne’er forget thy word, 
When [have felt its quickening power, 
To draw me near the Lord, 


359} Psat 119, 12th Part. C.M. b 


Bedford, Windsor, York. 
Breathing after comfort and deliverance. 
Verse 153. 


Y God, consider my distress, 
Let mercy plead my cause ; 
Though Ihave sinn’d against thy grace, 
I can’t forget thy laws. eS 
Verse 39, 116. 
2 Forbid, forbid the sharp repreach, 
Which Ff so justly fear ; 
Uphoid my hfe, uphold my hopes, ’ 
Nor let my shame appear. 
Verse 122, 135, ? 
3 Be thou a surety, Lord, for me; 
Nor let the proud oppress: 
But make thy waiting servant see 
The sninings of thy face. Z 
Verse 82. 3 
4 Mine eyes with expectation fail ; 
My heart within me cries, 
“When will the Lord his truth fulfil, 
And make my comforts rise 2” 
Verse 132. 
> Look down upon my sorrows, Lord, 
And show thy grace the same, 
’ As thow art ever wont t’ afford 
To those that love thy name. 


360 Psatm 38. C.M. b 
Pym uth, Wantage. 

Guilt of conscience and relief; or, repentance, and 

-_ prayer for pardon and health. 


e, Ges P thy wrati remember love, 

Restore thy servant, Lord; 

Nor let a father’s chastening prove 
Like an avenger’s sword. 

2 Thine arrows stick within my heart, 
My flesh is sorely press’d ; 

Between the sorrow and the smart. 
My spir.t finds no rest. 

3 My sins a heavy load appear,. 
And o’er my head are gone; 

Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t’ atone, 

4 My thoughts are like a troubled sea, 
My_ head still bending down ; 
And I go mourning all the day, 

Beneath my Father’s frown. 


5 Lord, I am weak and broken sore, 
None of my powers are whole; — 

The inward anguish makes me roar, 
The anguish of my soul. 


6 All my desire to thee is known, 
Thine eye counts every tear; _ 


1 


361, 362 


And every sigh and every groan 
Is notic’d by thine ear. 


7 Thou art my God, my only hope, 


My God will hear my cry ; 
My God will bear my spirit up, 
When Satan bids me die 
8 [My foot is ever apt to slide, 
y foes rejoice to see’t; * 


They raise their pleasure and their pride, 


When they supplant my feet. 


9But Til confess my guilt to thee, 
And grieve for all my sin; 

Ti mourn how weak my graces be, 
And beg support divine. 

10My God, forgive my follies past, 
And. be forever nigh ; 

@, Lord of my salvation, haste, 
Betore thy servant die.] 


361} Psaum 107. 2d Part. L. M. & 


Leeds, Bath. 

Correction for sin, and release prayer. 
TEQNROM age to age exalt his name! 
God and his grace are still the same; 

He fills the hungry soul with food, 
And feeds the poor with every good. 

2But if their hearts rebel, and rise 
Against the God that rules the skies; 
If they reject his heavenly word, « 
And slight the counsels of the Lord ; 


3 He'll bring their spirits to the ground, 
And no deliverer shall be found: 
Laden with grief,they waste their breath 
In darkness, and the shades of death. 

4 Then to the Lord they raise their cries ; 

He makes the dawning light arise, 

“ And scatters all that dismal shade, 
That hung so heavy round their head. 

5 He cuts the bars of brass in two, 
And lets the smiling prisoners through; 
Takes off the load of guilt and grief, 
And gives the labouring soul relief. 
O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 


Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 


Psarm 4, L.M, 


») 
362 ; Green’s Hundredth, Bath. 


Hearing of prayer ; or, God our por- 


tion, and Christ our hope. 
'Q GOD of grace and righteousness, 
Thou hast enlarg’d me in distress, 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 


2Ye sons of men, in vain ye try, 
To turn my glory into shame ; 


@HRISTIAN. 


Hear and attend when | complain ; 


363, 364 


How long will seoffers love to lie, 
And dare reproach my Saviour’s name? 


3 Know that the Lord divides his saints 
From all the tribes of men beside; 
He hears the cry of penitents 
For the dear sake of Christ that died. 


4 When our obedient hands have done 
A thousand works of righteousness, 
We put our trust in God alone, 
‘And glory in his pardoning grace. 
5 Let the unthinking many say, 

Who will bestow some earthly good ? 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray ; 
Our souls desire this heavenly food. 
6 Then shall my cheerful powers rejoice 
At grace and favour so divine ; 

Nor will | change my happy choice 
For all their corn and all their wine. 


| 363 Psaum $5. 1st Part. L.M. X 


Italy, Newcourt, Quercy. 
Waiting for an answer to frayer 3; Or, 
deliverance begun and completed. 

19 ORD, thou hast eall’d thy grace to 

mind, 

Thou hast revers’d our heavy doom; 
So God forgave when Israel sinn’d, 
And brought his wandering captives homes 

'2Thou hast begun to set us free, 
And made thy fiercest wrath abate ; 
Now let our hearts be turn’d to thee, 
And thy salvation be complete. 

3 Revive our dying graces, Lord, 
And let thy saints in thee rejoice; 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word; 
We wait for praise to tune our voice. 
4 We wait to hear what God will say ; 
He'll speak, and give his people peace ; 
But let them run no more astray, 
Lest his returning wrath increase. 


Psaum $1. 3d Part. L. M. 
364} Putney, Bath. 


The backslider restored ; or, refient- 
aith in the biood of Christ. 


b 


ance, and fai 
1 THOU, that hear’st when sinners crys 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy hook, 
2Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart, 
31 cannot Jive without thy light, 
Cast out and banish’d from thy sight 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me, that I fall no more 


4 Though I have griev’d thy Spirit, Lord, 
His‘ help and comfort still afford: 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
"To plead the merits of thy Son. 
5A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring; 


‘The God of grace will ne’er despise 


+A broken heart for sacrifice. 


6 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
“And owns thy dreadful sentence just; 


‘Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, | 


And save the soul eondemn’d to dies 
7 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
‘Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
Pll lead them to my Sayiour’s blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 
80 may thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation shall be all my. song; 

And all my powers shal] join to bless 
The Lord my strength and righteousness. 


365} < Hymn 95. B.2. C.M. 


Bangor, Dundee. ~ 
“Look on him whom they pierced and mourn. 
TB NFINITE grief! amazing wo! 
Behold my bleeding Lord! 
Hell and the Jews conspir’d his death, 
And us’d the Roman sword. 


20! the sharp pangs of smarting pain | 


_.My dear Redeemer bore, 

When knotty whips, and jagged thorns 
His sacred body tore! 

3But knotty whips and jagged thorns 
In vain do I accuse; 

In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
And the more spiteful Jews. 

4°Twere you, my sins, my cruel sins 
His chief tormentors were ; 

Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the spear. 


5 Twere you that pull’d the vengeance 
Upon his guiltless head; {down 

Break, break, my heart,—O burst, mine 
And let my sorrows bleed. [eyes, 

S Strike, mighty grace, my flinty soul, 
Till melting waters flow, ‘ 

And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undissembled wo! 


366} Psaum 18, Ist Part. L. M. X 
Islington, Green’s Hundredth, 
"Deliverance from despair; or temptations overcome 

4 ig will F love, O Lord, my 
. strength, 
My rock, my tower, my high defence ; 


‘Thy mighty arm shall be my trust, | 


For I have found. pais thence, 
M 


CHRISTIAN. 


b | 


367 


2Death and the terrors of the grave 
Stood round me with their dismal shade; 
While floods of high temptation’ rose, 
And made my sinking soul afraid. | 

3I saw the opening gates of hell, 

' With endless pains and sorrows there, 
Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I was hurried to despair. 
4In my distress, I call’d my God, 
When I could scarce believe him mine ; 
He bow’d his ear to my complaint, 
Then did his grace appear divine. 

5 [With speed he flew to my relief, 
As on a cherub’s wing he rode; | 
Awful and bright as lightning shone 

| The face of my deliverer, God. 

6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, 

| The blast of his almighty breath; 
He sent salvation from on high, ° 
And drew me from the deeps of death.} 
7Great were my fears,my foes were great; 

_ Much was their strength, and more their 


rage 3. 

But Christ, my Lord, is conqueror still, 
In all the wars that devils wage. 

8 My song forever shall record. 

That terrible, that joyful hour ; 

And give the glory to the Lord, 
Due to his mercy and his power. 


367} Psatm 40. Ist Part. C.M. 8 
Abridge, Christmas. 
A song of deliverance from great distress. 

‘| WAITED patient for the Lord; 

He bow’d to hear my cry; — 

He saw me resting on his word, 
And brought salvation nigh. 

2He rais’d me from a horrid pit, 
Where mourning long I Jay; 

And from my bonds releas’d my feet ; 
Deep bonds of miry clay. 

3 Firm on a rock he made me stand, 
And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise the wonders of his hand, 

Iv a new, thankful song. 


41ll spread his works of grace abroad; 
The saints with joy shall hear; 
And sinners learn to make my God 

Their only hope and fear. 


5 How many are thy thoughts of love? 
Thy mercies, Lord, how great! 
We have not words nor hours enough 

Their numbers to repeat. 


6 When I’m afflicted, poor and low,. 
And light and peace depart, 

My God beholds my heavy wo, 
And bears me on. his heart, fi 


= 


368, 369, 370 


Psam 61. S. M. 
368 ‘ Ustic, Sutton, 

Safety in God. ; 
1 HEN, overwhelm’d with grief, 


VY My heart within me dies; 
Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To heaven I lift mine cyes. 


2 © lead me to the rock 
That’s high above my head, 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 Within thy presence, Lord, 
Forever I'll abide ; 

Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 


4 Thou givest me the lot 
Of those that fear thy name 5 
If endless life be«their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 


Hymn 50. B.2. L.M. 6 
369} Bath. g 
Comfort under sorrows and f:ains. 
™ OW let the Lord,my Saviour, smile, 
And show my name upon his heart ; | 
I would forget my pains a while, 
And in -the: pleasure Tose the smart. 
2But O! it swells my sorrows high, 
To see my blessed Jesus frown: 
My spirits sink, my comforts die, 
And all the springs of life are down. 


3Yet why,my soul, why these complaints? | 


Still while he frowns, his bowels move ; 
Still on his heart he bears bis saints, | 
And feels their sorrows, and his love. 
AMy name is printed on his breast: 
His book of life contains my name ; 
Id rather have it there impress’d, 
Than in the bright records of fame. 
5 When the last fire burns all things here, 
Those letters shall securely stand, 
And in the Lamb’s fair book appear, 
Writ by th’ eternal Father’s hand. 
8 Now shall my minutes smoothly run, 
While here 1 wait my Father’s will; 
My rising and my setting sun 

Roll gently up and down the hill. 


370 Hymn 102. B.1. LL.M. 
: Portugal, Leeds, Eaton. 
The beatitudes. 
| Bc are the humble souls that see 
Their emptiness and poverty : 
Treasures of grace to them are given, 


And crowns of joy laid up in heaven. 
2Blest are’ the men of broken heart, 


CHRISTIAN. 
b}| The blood of Christ divinely flows, 


ant 


A healing balm for all their woes: 


3 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state, 
And plead their cause against the great. 


4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
‘They shall be well supply’d and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 


5 Blest are the men, whose bowels move 
And melt with sympathy and love; 
From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 

6 Blest are the pure, whose hearts sre 
From the defiling power of sin; [clean 
With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless purity. 


7 Blest are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing strife; 
They shall be call’d the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 


8 Blest are the sufferers, whe partake 

Of pain and shame for Jesus’ sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord ; 
Glory and joy are their reward. 


371} Hymn 53. B2 €.M.. b 

, Durham, Stade. 

The pilgrimage of the saints ; or,earth and heaven. 

18 ORD! whata wretched land is this, 
4 That yields us no supply: 

Nocheering fruits,no wholesome trees, 
Nor streams of living joy! 

2But pricking thorns through all the 
And mortal poisons grow ; [ground, 

And all the rivers that are found 
With dangerous waters flow. 
3 Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies through this horrid land: 
Lord! we would keep the heavenly road, 
And run at thy command. 

4{Our souls shall tread the desert through. 
With undiverted feet; 

And faith, and flaming zeal subdue 
The terrors that we meet. ] 

5 [A thousand savage beasts of prey 
Around the forest roam; 

But Judah’s Lion guards the way, 
And guides the strangers. home. 

6[ Long nights and darkness dwell below 
With scarce a twinkling ray; 

But the bright world to which we g 
Is everlasting day.]} 


Who mourn for sin with inward smart ;. 


7 (By glimmering hopes and gloomy fear 
We trace the sacred road ; 


372 


CHRISTIAN. 


973, 974 


Through dismal deeps, and danger- ||8 The strings that twine about my heart, 


ous snares, 
We make our way to God. 

8 Our journey is a thorny ize, 
But we march upward still; 
Forget these ‘troubles of the ways, 

And reach at Zion’s hill. 
9 [See the kind angels, at the gates, 
Inviting us to come! 
There Jesus, the forerunner, waits 
To welcome travellers home.] 
10 There, ona greenand flowery mount, 
Our weary souls shall sit, 
And with transporting joys, recount 
The labours of our feet. 
11 [No vain discourse shall fill our tongue, 
Nor tvifles vex cur ear; 
Infinit» grace shall be our song, 
And God rejoice to hear.] 
12 Eternal. glories to the King, 
That brought us safely through ; 
Our tongue shell never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 
372} Hymn 100. B.2. Eh. M. b 
'§ Limehouse, Quercy. Putney. 
The presence of Christ is the life of my soul. 
oo ead full of anguish is.the thought, 
How it distracts and tears my heart, 
If God at last, my sovereign’ Judge, 
Should frown, and bid my soul depart. 


2 Lord, when I quit this earthly stage, 
Where shall I fly but to thy breast 7. 
For I have sought no other home, 
For f have learn’d no other rest. 


31 cannot live contented here,. 

Without some glimpses of thy face; 
And heaven, without thy presence there, 
-Would be a dark and tiresome place. 


4 When earthly cares engross the- day, 
And hold my thoughts aside from thee, 
The shining hours of cheerful light 
-Are long and tedious years. to me. 

5 And if no. evening. visit’s: paid 
Between’my Saviour and my soul, 
How dull the night |. how sad the shade! 
How mournfully the minutes roll! 


6 This flesh of mine might learn. as. soon 
To live, yet part with all my blood; 
To breathe, when vital air is gone, 
_ Or thrive and grow without my food. 
7 {Christ is my light, my life, my care, 
“My blessed hope, my heavenly prize ; 
Dearer than all my passions are, 


My limbs, my bowels, or mine eyes.|} 


Tortures and racks may tear them off; 
But they can ‘never, never part 
With their dear hold of Christ my love.} 


9[My God! and can a hamble child, 
That loves thee with a flame so high, 
Be ever from thy face exil’d, 
Without the pity of thine eye? 

10 Impossible! for thine own hands 
Have tied my heart so fast to thee? 
And in thy book the promise stands, 
That where thouart,thy friends must be. } 


‘ Hymn 54. B.2. CM. #® 
3734 Swanwick, Rochester, 


God’s frresence ts light in darkness. 


1 ¥ God, the spring of all my joys;,. 
M The life of my delights, 


The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my: nights, 
2In darkest shades, if he appear, 
My dawning is beguo! 
He is my soul’s sweet Morning Star,. 
Asd he my rising Sun. 
3 The opening heavens around me shine 
» With beams of sacred_ bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
_ And whispers, Z am his. 
4My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word ; 
Run up with joy the shining’ way, 
T’ embrace my dearest Lord. 
5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
Id break. through every foes 
The wings of love, and arms of faith 
Shouid bear me conqueror through, 


}) Psarm. 90 3d Part. C..M. b- 
374 ¢ Abridge, Canterbury. 
he lee after heaven. 

1 FD ETURN, O God of love, return: 


Earth is a tiresome place ; 
How long shall we,thy children,mourn, 
Our absence from thy face? 


2 Let heaven succeed our painful years, 
Let sin and sorrow. cease ; 

And. in. proportion to our tears 
So make our joys increase. 


3 Thy wonders to thy servants show, 
Make thy own work complete ; 
Then shall our souls thy glory know; 

And own thy love is great. 
4, Then shall we shine before thy throne 
In all. thy beauty, Lord ; 
And'the poor service we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 


975, 376, 377 


375} St. David, Christmas, China. 
The hope of heaven our support under 
trials on earth. 
1 wis I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies; 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And_ hellish darts be hurl’d, ~ 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world, 


SLet cares, like a wild deluge, come, | 


And storms of sorrow fall; 
May I but safely reach my ‘home, 
_ My God, my heaven, my all: 


4There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 

And. not a wave of tri uble. roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


Hymn 117. Be2: LiM. °b 
376} Portugal, Eaton. 
Living and dying with God present. 
I if CANNOT bear thine absence, Lord; 
My’ life expires if thou depart : 
Be thou, my heart, still near my God, 
‘And thou, my God, be near my heart. 


21 was not born for earth and sin, 
Nor can 1 live on things so vile; 
Yet I will stay my Father’s time, 
And hope and wait for heaven a. while. 


3 Then, dearest Lord, in thine embrace 
Let me resign my fleeting breath; 
And, with a smile upon my face, 
{Pass the important hour of death, 


SAINTS AND. SINNERS. 
: Psaum i, L. M, x 
377? Portugal, All Saints. 


The difference between the righteous and the wicked. 
ao pars the man, whose cautious feet 
Shun the broad way that sinners go, 
Who hates the place where atheists meet, 
And fears to talk as scoffers do. 


2He loves t? employ his morning light 
Among the statutes of the Lord; 
And spends the wakefal hours of night 
With pleasure, pond’ring o’er his word. 
3.He, like a plant by gentle streams, 
Shall flourish in immortal. green ; 
And heaven willshine with kindest beams 
On every work his hands begin. 


4 But sinners find their counsels cross’d ; 
“As chaff before the tempest flies, 


SAINTS. AND SINNERS. 
Hyun 63, °Bi2r ¢.M.. * 


378, 37%. 


So shall their hopes be blown and lost, 
When the last trumpet shakes the skies. 


5In vain the rebel seeks to stand, . 
In judgment with the pious race; . 
The dreadfulJudge,with stern command; 
Divides him to a different place. 


6‘‘Straightis the way my saints have trod; 
‘I blest the path, and drew it plain ; 
“ But you would choose the crooked road, 
‘And down it leads to endless pain,’ 


Psatm 1, S.M. 3g 
378} Satton, St. Thomas. : 
The saint i Pabtis, the sinner miserable. 


1 q Mee man is ever blest, 
Who shuns the sinners’ ways, 
Among their councils never stands, 
Nor takes the scorner’s place; _ 


2 But makes the law of God 
His study and delight, 

Amid the labours of the day, 
And watches of the night. 

38 He, like a tree, shall thrive, 
With waters near the root: 

Fresh as the leaf his name shall live ; 
His works are heavenly fruit. 

4. Not so th’ ungodly race; 
They no such blessings find ; 

Their hopes shall flee like empty ‘chaff 
Before the driving wind. 


5 How will they. bear to stand 
Before that judgment seat, 

Where all the saints atChrist’s right hand 
In full assembly meet? 


6 He knows and he approves 
The way the righteous go; 
But sinners and their works shall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 
3°79 PsaLm 119. 1st Part. C, M. 3% 
Cambridge, Stade. 
The blessedness of saints, and misery 
of sitmenas 
Ferse 1 
14> LEST ive the tndefil’d’t in heart, 
Whose ways are right and clean; 


Who never from thy law depart, 
But fly from every sin. 


2 Blest are the men that keep thy word, 
And practise thy commands; {Lord, 
With their whole heart they seek the 


And serve thee with their hands. 
Verse 165. 


3 Great is their peace who love thy law; 
How firm their souls abide ! 


Nor can a bold temptation draw 
‘Their. steady feet aside, 2 


380, 381 


Verse 6. 
4 Then shall my heart have inward joy, 
And keep my face from shame, 
When all thy statutes I obey, 
And honour all thy name. 
Verse 21, 118. 

3 But haughty sinners God will hate, 
The proud shall die accurst 5 
The sons of falsehood and deceit 

Are trodden to the dust, 
Verse 119, 155. 
6 Vile as the dross the wicked are; 
And those that leave thy ways 
Shall see salvation from afar, 
But never taste thy grace. 


Psatm 1. C.M. xX 
-380? St. Martins, Barby. 
The way and end of the righteous and the wicked. 
1 #2 LESTis the man who shuns the place 
Where sinners love to meet; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the scoffer’s seat: 
2 But in the statutes of the Lord 
Has plac’d his chief delight ; 
By day he reads or hears the word, 
And, meditates by night. 
S$ [He, like a plant of generous kind, 
By living waters set,. [wind, 
' Safe from the storms and blasting 
_ Enjoys a peaceful state.] 
4Green as the leaf, and ever fair 
Shall his profession shine ; 
While fruits of holiness appear, 
Like clusters on the vine. 


3 Not so the impious and unjust; 
What vain designs they form! 
Their hopes are blown away, like dust, 

Or chaff, before the storm. 
6Sinners in judgment shall not stand 
Among the sons of grace, 
When Christ the Judge at his right hand 
Appoints his saints a place. 
7 His eye beholds the path they tread, 
His heart approves it weil: 
But crooked ways of sinners lead 
Down to the gates of hell. 


381 PsauM 37. 3dPart. C.M. x 
‘ Sunday, Braintree, 
The same. 
1 Y God, the steps of pious men 
Are order’d by thy will; 


Though they shsuld fall,they rise again; 


Thy hand supports them still. 


2The Lord delights to see their ways, 
Their virtue he approves: 


He’il ne’er deprive them of iis grace, | 


Nor leave the men he loves, 


SAINTS AND SINNERS, | 


382 


3 The heavenly heritage is theirs, 
Their portion and their home; 
He feeds tlrem now, and makes them 

Of blessings long to come. [heirs 


4 Wait on the ‘Lord, ye sons of men, 
Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Ye shall confess their pride was vaia, 
When justice casts them down. 
PausE. 

5 The haughty sinner have I seen, 
Not fearing man nor ‘God, 
Like a tall bay tree, fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad. we 
6 And lo, he vanish’d from the ground, 
Destroy’d by hands unseen; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found. 
Where ali that pride had been. 


7 But mark the man of righteousness, 
His several steps atiend ; 

True pleasure runs through all his ways, - 
And peaceful is his end. 


332? PsaLm 37. Ist Part. C.M. b 
Mear, York. 
The cure of envy, fretfulness and unbelief: or, the 
rewards of the righteous and the wicked: or, the 
world’s hatred, and the saints patience. 


yyy should vex my soul,and fret 
r “Po see the wicked rise? 
Or envy sinners, waxing great 

By violence and lies? 


2 As flo wery grass, cut down at noon, 


Before the evening, fades, 

So shail their glories vanish soon, 
In everlasting shades. 

3 [hen tet me make the Lord my trust, 
And practise all that’s zood! 

So shall I dwell among the just, 
And he’ll provide me food. 

41 to my God my ways commit, 
And cheerful wait his will; 

Thy hand, which guides my doubtful 
Shall my desires fulfil. [feet, 


5 Mine innocence shalt thou display, 


And make thy judgments known, 
Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. 
6 The meek at last the earth possess, 
And are the heirs of heaven; 
True riches, wih abundant peace, 
Yo humble souls are given. 
PAUSE. : 

7 Rest in the Lord, and keep his way, 
Nor ket your anger rise, 

‘hough providence should long delay 
To pucish haughty vice. 

8 Let sinners join to break your peace, 
And plot, and rage, and foam ;, 


383, 384 


The Lord derides them, for he sees 
Their day of vengeance come. 

9: They have drawn out the threatening 
- Have bent the murderons bow,[sword, 
Toslay the men that fear the Lord, 

And bring the righteous low. 


10 My God shall break their bows, and 
Their persecuting darts; (burn 

Shall their own swords against them turn, 
And pain surprise their hearts. 


383 Psaum 94, 1st Part. C.M. b 
Dundee, London. 
Saints chastised, and sinners destroyed; 
or, instructive affliction. 
1g GOD, to whom revenge belongs, 
Proclaim thy wrath aloud ; 
Let sovereignpower redressour wrongs; 
Let justice smite the proud 
2 They say, ‘The Lord nor sees nor 
Whien will the fools be wise![hears:” 
Can he be deaf, who form’d their ears? 
Or blind, who made their eyes? 


He knows their impious thoughts are 
And they shall feel his power ;[vain, 
His wrath shall pierce their'sou!s with 
In some surprising hour. — [pain 
ABut if thy. saints deserve rebuke, 
Thou hast a gentler rod: 
Thy providences and thy book 
* Shail make them know their God. 


5 Blest is the man thy hands chastise, 
And to his duty draw ; 

Thy scourge: make thy children wise, 
When they forget thy law, 

6 But God will ne’er cast off his saints» 
Nor his own promise break ; 

He pardons his inheritance, 
For their Redeemer’s_ sake. 


384} Psaum 11, L.M. b or ® 
sort Winchester, Armley. 
God loves the righteous, and hates the wicked. 
‘Y refuge is the God of love ; 
Why do my foes insult, and cry, 
“Fly, like a timorous, trembling dove, 
“To distant woods or mountains fly ?” 


2If government be all destroy’d, 
(That firm foundation of our peace) 
And violence make justice void, 
Where shall the righteous seek redresg? 
3The Lord in heav’n hath fix’d his throne; 
His eye surveys the world below; 
To him all mortal things are known ; 
His eye-lids search our spirits through. 
41f he afflicts his saints so far, 
To prove their love, and try their grace, 


SAINTS AND SINNERS. 


385, 386 


What must the bold transgressors fear? 
His very soul abhors their ways. 

5 Qn impious wretches he shall rain 
Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death, 
Such as he+kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom, with his angry breath. 
6The righteous Lord loves righteous souls? 
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere + 
And with a gracious eye beholds ~ 
The men that his own image bear. 


PsAuim 17. S.M.  # 
389 ' . Silver Street, Dover. 
Portion of saints and sinners ; 07, hope 
and desfrair in death. 
iB. RISE, my gracious God, 
And make the wicked flee; 
They are but thy chastising rod | 
To drive thy saints to thee. 
2 Behold the sinner dies, 
His haughty words are vain: 
Here in this life his pleasure lies, 
And all beyond is pain. 
3 Then let his pride advance, 
And boast of all his store; 
The Lord is mine inheritance, 
My soul can wish no more. 


4 I shall behold the face 
Of my forgiving God ; 
And stand complete in righteousness, 
Wash’d in my Saviour’s blood, - 
5 There’s a new heaven begun 
When I awake from death, 
Dress’d in the likeness of thy Son, 
And draw immortal breath. 


Psaum 17%. L. M. 

386 ‘ Truro, Nantwich. 
The sinner’s portion, the saint’s hofie; 
or, the heaven of sefiarate souls, and 

the resurrectione 

rWY ORD, fam thine; but thou wilt prove 
My faith,my patience,and my love : 
When men of spite against me join, 
They are the sword, the hand is thine. 


2Their hope and portion lie below: 
‘Tis all the happimess they know ; 
Tis all they seek; they take theirshares, 
And leave the rest among their heirs, 
3 What sinners value, I resign; 
Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shall behold thy blissful faee,- 
And stand complete in righteousness. 
4 This life’s a dream, anesrapty show ; 
But the bright world” to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and’ sincere ; . 
When shall ] wake and find me there’? 


3a, 38 


50 glorious hour! O blest abode! 
k shall be near and like my God! 
And flesh .and sin no more control 
‘The sacred pleasures of the soul. 


6 My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound: 
_ Then burst the chaims with sweet surprise, 

_ And in my Saviour’s image rise. 


Psatm 149. C.M. 
387 Rochester, Irish. 
Praise God, all his saints 3; _or, the 
saints judging the world. 
= Wer ye that love the Lord, rejoice, 
. And let. your songs be new ; 


a 


xX 


Amid the church with cheerful voice 


_ His later wonders shew. 

2The Jews, the people of his grace, 
Shall their Redeemer sing ; 

And Gentile nations join. the praise, 

. While Zion owns her King. 


3 The Lord takes pleasure in the just, 4 


. Whom sinners treat with. scorn ; 
"Phe meek, that lie despis’d in dust, 
Salvation shall adorn. 


4 
E’en on a dying bed; 
And like’ the souls in glory sing, 
For God shall raise the dead. 


5 Then his high praise shall fll their 


tongues, 
Their-hands shall wield the sword ; 


And vengeanee shall attend their songs, |} 


- The vengeance: of the Lord. 


6&When Christ his judgment-seat ascends, |; 


_» And» bids the world appear, 
Thrones are prepar’d for al! his friends, 
Who. humbly lov’d him. here. 
7 Then shall they rule with iron rod 
Natiors-that dar’d rebel; , 
And. join the sentence of their God 
On tyrants doom’d to heli. 
8The royal sinners, bound in chains, 
_ New triumphs shall afford; 
Such honcur for the saints remains ; 
Praise ye, and love the Lord. 


WORSHIP. 
| PRIVATE, WORSHIP. 
)-Hyuw 122. B.2. L.M. % 
388} Portugal, Eaton. 
is a HACE gy nd meditation. 
41 Y God, HA mit me not to be 
L\ A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
_ Forgetful of my highest love. 


WORSHIP. 


ints should be joyful in their King, 


389, 390 


2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour go? 

3Call me away frem flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence: 
I would obey the voice. divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn; 
Let noise and vanity be gone: 

In secret silence of the mind, 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 


389} Psaum 119 2d Part. C.M. % 
: Canterbury, York. 

Secret devotion and spirizual minded- 
ness-3 or, constant converse with God. 
Verse 147, 55. 

1 O thee, before the dawning light, 

My gracious God, 1 pray; 
I meditate thy name by night, 
And keep thy law by day. 
Verse 81. 

2 My. spirit faints to see thy grace; 
Thy promise bears me. up ; 
And, while saivation long delays, 
Thy ‘word supports my hope. 

Verse 164 ; 


Seven times a day. I-lift-my hands, 
And pay.my thanks to thee; - 
Thy righteous, providence demands 
Repeated praise from me. 
: Verse 62. A 
4 When midnight darkness veils the skies, 
I call. thy, works to. mind ; 
My thoughts in warm devotion rise, 
And sweet acceptance fiad, 


Psaum 55. S.M. b 
390}  Ustic, Aylesbury. 
Dangerous prosperity ; or, daily devo- 
tion encouraged. 
1 | ET sinners take their course, 
4 And choose the road to death ; 
But’ in the worship of my God 
1’ll_ spend my daily breath, 


2 My thoughts address his throne, 
When morning brings the light; 
I seek his blessing every noon, 
And pay my vows at night, 
3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God; 
While sinners perish in surprise, 
Beneath thine angry rod. 
4 Because they dwell at ease, 
And no sad changes feel, 
They neither fear nor trust thy name 
Nor learn to do thy will. 
‘5 But IJ, with all my cares, 
~ Wil lean ‘upon the Lord ; 


I ee 


391, 392 WORSHIP. : 393, 394, 396 


6Vll purge my family around, 
| And make the wicked fice; 
So shall my house be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee. ; 
Psatm 127. L. M. b 
393 Limehouse, Quercy. 
The blessing of God on the business 
and comforts of life. : 
1 WE God succeed not, all the cost 
And pains to build the hcuse are lost; 
If God the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may sleep. 


2What if you rise before the sun, 
And work and toil when day is done, 
Careful and sparing eat your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread. 


3°Tis all in vain, till God hath blest; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest; 
Children and friends are blessings too, 
If God, our sovereign, make them so. 


4Happy the man to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends! 

‘How. sweet our. daily comforts prove, 
When they are season’d with his love?! 


Psarm 127. ©C.M. 
394 Abridge, Swanwick, : 
God all in all. 
1 QF God to build the house deny, 
The builders work in’ vain; ° 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 
An useless watch maintain. 
2Before the morning beams arise, 
Your painful work renew, 
And, til the stars ascend the skies, 
Your tiresome toil pursue. 
3Short be your sleep,and coarse your fare, 
Tn vain, tili God has blest; 
But if his smiles attend your care, 
You shall have food and rest. 


4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 
Shall real blessings prove, - 

Nor ail the earthly joys he sends, 
If sent without his love. 


395} Psaum 128, C.M. R 

Rockbridge, Irish, St. Martins. 
Family blessngy. 

i HAPPY man, whose soul is fill’ 

With zeal and reverend awe! 

His lips to God their honours yield 
His life adorns the law. 

2A carefu! Providence shall stand, 
And ever guard thy head, 

Shall on the labours of thy hand 
Its kindly blessings shed. 

3 Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine 
Thy children round thy board, 


Vil cast my burdens on his arm, 
And rest upoa his word. 

6 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love # 

The ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move, 


Psaum 26. L. M. 3 
391} Blendon, Islington. 
Self-examination 3 ar, evidences of grace. 
1 A ese me, O Lord, and prove my 
ways, . 
And try my reins, and try my heart, 
My faith upon thy promise stays, 
Nor from thy law my feet depart. 
‘2¥ hate to walk, I hate to sit 
With men of vanity and lies; 
The scoffer and the hypocrite 
Are the abhorrence of mine eyes. 


3Among thy saints will I appear 
With hands well wash*d in innocence ; 
But when I stand before thy bar, 
The blood of Christ’ is my defence. 
41 love thy habitation, Lord, 

‘The temple where thine honours dwell ; 
There shall I hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 
$ Let not my soul be join’d at last 
With men of treachery and blood, 
Since | my days on earth have past 
Among the saints, and near my God. 


FAMILY WORSHIP. 


Psat 101. C.M. cs 
3924 Bedford, London. 
A pvalm for a master ofa family. 
1 QO justice and of grace I sing, 
And pay my God my vows; 
Thy grace and justice, heavenly King, 
Teach me to rule my house. 
2Now to my tent, O God. repair, 
And make thy servant wise ; 
Y)) suffer nothing near me. there 
That shall offend thine eyes, 
3 The man that doth his neighbour wrong, | 
By falsehood or by force, 
The scornful eye, the slanderous tongue, 
Yl thrust them from my doors. 
4) seek the faithful and the just, 
And will their help enjoy ; 
These are the friends that I shall trust 
The servants Pit employ. 
The wretch that deals in sly deceit, 
Vil not endure a night: 
The liar’s tongue I'll ever hate, 
And banish from my sight 


| 


396, 397 
Fach like a plant of honour. shine, 
And learn to fear the Lord. 


4 The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfil 
_ For months and years to come; 
Phe Lord, who dwells on Zion’s hill, 
_ Shall send thee blessings home. 


- This is the man whose happy eyes 
_ Shall see his house increase, — 
‘Shall see the sinking church arise, 

Then leave the world ia peace. 
Psarm 158. 5S. M. x 


396} Aylesbury, Dover, Watchman. 
Communion ef saints; or, love and 
worship in a family. 

i | ips are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one, 
Whose kind designs to serve and please, 
~ Through all their actions run. 

2” Blest-is the pious house, 
Where zeal and friendship meet ; 

- Their songs of praise, their mingled yows 
Make their communion sweet. 


3 Thus, when on Aaron’s head 
They pour’a the rich perfume, 
~The oil through all his raiment spread, 

' And pleasure fill’d the room, 
4 Thus on the heavenly hil!s 
The siints are biest abbve, 
Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And all the air is love, 


ot 


~) PsALtmM 133. S.P.M. 
397 ; St. Giles, Dalston. 
; The blessings of friendship. 
1 Hw pleasant ’tis to see 
Kindred and friends agree; 
Each in his proper station Taove, |; 
And each fulfil his part, 
With syinpathising heart, 
+ Tn all the cares of life and love! 


x 


2 ’Tis like the ointment shed 
On Aaron’s sacred, head, 

‘ Divinely rich, divinely sweet: 
The oil through ali the room 
Diffus’d a choice perfume, 

_ Ran through his robes, and blest his feet, 


tie 
SY 


3 Like fruitful shewers of rain, 
That water all the plain, _ [hills; 

Descending from the neighbouring 
Such streams of pleasure roll 
Through every friendly soul, 

Where love like heavenly dew distils. 


[Repeat the Sirst stenza if netessary.J 


N 


4 


| 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


398} 


1 OW did my heart rejoi 


[3992 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


Psanm 122, C.M. 
Dunstan, Braintree: 


Going to church. 


= 


‘ 


ce to hear 
My friends devoutly say, 
“In Zion let us all appear, 
“And keep the solema day !” 


2 I love her gates, Liove the road; 


The church, adorn’ with grace, 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
‘To show his milder face, 


¢ 


3 Upto her courts, with joys uaknown; 


‘The holy tribes repair ;, 
The Son of David holds his throne, 
And sits in judgment there. 


4 He hears our praises and complaints ; 


And while his awful. veice. : 
Divides the sinners from the saints, 
We tremble, and rejoice. 


5 Peace be within this sacred place, 


And joy a constant guest : 
With holy gifts, and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. j 


6 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 


While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends,my kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 


’ Psaum 192. S. P.M. 


St. Giles, Dalston. 


The same. 
W._pleas’d and blest was I, 


cf 


1 O 
H Yo hear the pecple cry, 


** Come, let us seek our God to-day !”? 


Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zio.’s hill, 
And there our vows aud honours pay. 


2 Zion, thrice happy place, 


Adorn’d with wondrous grace, 
And wails cf strength embrace thée 
In thee our tribes appear, {round ! 
To pray, and praise, and hear 
The sacred gospel’s joyful sound, 
here David’s greater Son 
Has fix’d his royal throne ; 
He-sits for grace and judgement there; 
He bids the saint be glad, 
He. makes the sinner sad, 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 


May peace attend thy pate, 
And joy within thee wait, — 
To bless the soul of every guest : 
Thé man that seeks thy peace, 

* And wishes thine increase, 


A thousand blessings on him reg ! 


400, 401, 402 


% My tongue repeats her vows, 
eace to this sacred house! 


For here my friends and kindred dwell:”’ } 


And since my glorious God 
Makes thée his blest abode, 
“My soul shall ever love thee well. 
[Repeat the fourth stanza if necessary.] j 


Psatm 134, C.M. xX 

400} Christmas, Irish, York. 

Daily and nightly devotion. 
1 that obey the immortal King, 
Attend his holy place 5 
Bow to the glories of his power, 
And bless his wondrous grace. 

2 Lift up your hands by morning light, 
. And send your souls on high: 
Raise your admiring thoughts by night 

Above the starry sky. 
4The God of Zion cheers our hearts 
With rays of quickening grace; 
The God that spreads the heavens 
abroad, 
And rules the swelling seas. 

AOA Hyun 108. B2 C M. 

; St. Asaphs, Rochester. 
Access to the throne of grace by a mediator. 
1g OME, jet us hft our joyful eyes | 

Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 
2 Once ’twas a seat of dreadful wrath, 
And shot devouring flame ; 
Our God appear’d consuming fire, 
And vengeance was his name. 
3 Rich were the drops of Jesus’ blood, 
That calm’d his frowning face; 
That sprinkled o’er the burning throne, 
And turn’d the wrath to grace! 
ANow we may bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Lord ; 
No fiery cherub guards his seat, 
Nor double flaming sword. 
5 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are open’d by the Sons — 
Hich let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th’ Almighty throne. 
§ Totheeten thousand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high; 
And glory to th’ eternal King, 
‘That lays his fury by. 


402} Portugal, Green’s Hundredth. 
The pleasures of public worship. 
1 OW 


With long desire my spirit faints 


™» meet the assemblies of thy saints, 


WORSHIP. 
2 My 


Psarm 94, Ist Part. L.M. ¥# 


Jeasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hosts,thy dwellings are! 


at 
403, 404 


flesh would rest in thine abode; 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God! my King! why should 1 be 
So far from all my joys and thee? 


3The sparrow chooses where to rest, 


And for her young provides her nest: 
But will my God to sparrows grant 
That pleasure which his children want? 


ABlest are the saints, who sit on high, 


Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 


5 Blest are the souls that find a place 


Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 


6 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 


To find the way to Zions gate ; 

God is their strength ; and through the 
road 

They Jean upon their helper, God. 


“Cheerful they walk with growing strength 


Till all shal! meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worship there. — 


e4, 2d-Parte ab. Meat 


PsALM 
403 } : Italy, Eaton. 


God and kis church ; or, grace and glory. | 


if REAT.God,attend,while Zion sing: 


The joy, that from thy presence 
springs ; —— 
To spend one day with thee on eartl 
Exceeds a thousand days of mir th. 
2Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door 
3God is our sun, he makes our day 
God is our sbield, he guards our wa; 
From all the assaults of ‘hell and sir 
From foes without, and foes withir 


4 All needful grace will God bestov 
And crown that grace with glory toc 
He gives us all things, and withhol 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 O God,our King, whose sovereign sw% 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey | 
And devils at thy presence flee ; 
Blest is the man that trusts in the 


: Psatm 84. C.M. 
404% Brattle-Street, Parma. 
Delight i ordinances of worshifis ¢ 

God present in his churches. 
1 Y soul. how lovely is the place 
To which thy God resorts 


405 


- *Tis heaven to see his smiling face, 
_ Though in his earthly courts. 
2 There the great Monarch of the skies 
» His saving power displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
_ With kind and quickening rays. 
_ 3With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 
Descends and fills the place, 
“While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
~ And sheds abroad his grace. 
4 There, mighty God,thy words declare 
The secrets of thy wil; 
And still we seek thy mercy there, 
Aad siag thy praises still. 
PAUSE. 


5 My heart and flesh ery out for thee, | 


While far from thine abode: 


Wien shall I tread thy courts, and see | 


My Saviour and my God? 


6 Tre sparrow builds herself a nest, || 


And suffers no remove ; 
O make me, like tie sparrow, blest, 
To dwell but where I love. 
7To sit one day den ath thine eye, 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
_. Exceeis a whole eternity 
Emplov’d in. carnal joys. 
- 8 Lord, at thy threshoid I wou'd wait, 
~ While Jesus is withia, 
Rather than fill a throne’ of state, 
Or live in tents of sin.. 

§ Could I command the spacious lan‘, 
And the more boundless sea, 
For one blest hour at thy right hand. 

I’d give them both away. 
nm PsaLm 84. H. M. 
405} _ Bethesda, Portsmouth.. 

Longing for the house «of God, 
I “ORD of the worlds above, 
‘How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
.. Thine earthly te.uples are! 

_ Yo thine abode | With warm desires 
“My heart aspires, | To see my God. 
‘2 The sparrow for her young: 

With pleasure seeks a nest,, 
And wandering swallows Jong 
To find their: wonted rest: 
My spirit faints, | To rise and dwell 
With. equal zeal, | Among thy: saints. 

3 O: happy souls that pray 

' Where God appoints to hear! 

O* happy men that pay 

Their constant service there! 
They praise thee ae aes the way 
Aad: happy. they To Zion’s hillt 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


406, 407 


4 “They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears: 
O glorious seat, Shall thither bring 
When God our King } Our willing feet} 
Pause. _ 
5 To spend one sacred day, 
Where God and saints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 
Than thousand days beside: 
Where God resorts,} To: keep the door,. 
I love it more Paan shine in courts. 
6 God is our sun and’ shield, 

Our light and our defence ; 

With gifts his hands are fill’d, 

We draw our blessings thence: 
He shall bestow | Peculiar grace, 
On Jacob’s race -| And glory too. 

7 The Lord his people loves; 

His hand no good withholds, 

From those his heart approves, 

From pure and pious souls: 
Thrice happy he, | Whose spirit trusts 

_O God of fosts, Patone in thee! 
= yun 123. B.2. L.M. 

406 4 Shoel, Newcourt. es 
The ben: fit af jubkic ordinance:. 

ag Wore from every mortal care, 

Away from earth, our souls retreats 
We leave this worthless world afar, 
And wait and worship near thy seat. 
2 Lord, in' the temple of thy grace 
We see thy feet, and’ we adore } 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 
And learn: the wonders of.tliy power. 
3 While here our various-wants we mourn, 
United groans ascend on high; 
And: prayers. produce a. quick return 
Of blessings in variety. 
4.[If Satan» rage, and sin grow strong, _ 
Here we: receive some el ring word ;. 
We gird: the gospel armour on, — 
To fight the battles of the Lord 
5 Or if our. spirit faints and dies, [stings) 
(Our consciencezall’d with inward 
Here doth the righteous Sun arise, 
With healing beams beneath his wings.] 
6:Father !. my soul would still abide 
Within thy temple, mear. thy side; 
But if my feet must hence depart, 
Still keep» thy dwelling in my heart. — 
407} Psaum 27. Ist Part. C.M. 
Arundel, Hymn Second. — 
The churchis our delight and safety. 
24 be Lord of glory is my light, 
And my salvation too: 


498, 409 WORSHIP, 410, 41 
God is my. streagth, noy will I fear j/4 In answering what thy church request: 


What all my foes can do, ahh truth co terror shine, 
2.One: privilege my heart desites: nd works of dreadful righteousnes 
Q! eae pas a abode Fulfil thy kind design. — : 
Among the churches of thy saints, ||5 Thus shall the wondering nations se 
The temples of my God. The Lord is good and just: 

3'Vhere shall I offer. my requests, And distant islands fly to “thee, 
And see thy beauty ‘still; And make thy name their trust 
Shall hear thy messages of love, |/6 They dread thy ghttering tokens, Lord 
And there enquire thy will. When sigus in heaven appear; 
4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, || But they shall learn thy holy word 

There may his children hide ; And love, as well as fear. 

aed has a strong pavilion, where Paneiseduwaeede L M. bork 
> m so abi 3 SALI - dst Fart. bL. -Oor 

O FORRES iy ROUlSAHEIS 4102 Rothwell, Luton, Bath. — 


3 Now shall my head be lifted high| 


Abave my foes around; Public prayer and firaisé. 


sagt 2 : 1 HE praise of Zion waits for the 

And songs. of and victory Pp : ee 

Wich thy Combatant My Cats Sip eRE OM Ge 

ae les. ouse ¢ 

: art. C.M. & dt : : * 

403% PSALM 27. 2d Pat ¥ Cc. M. There shall thy saints thy glor seg 

PSSA RE at And there perform their public’ som 

t GOON as_I heard my Father say, 20 thou, whose mercy bends the skies 
I ‘Ye children, seek my grace ;” TOneo¢, VASE AUN are 

My heart reply’d, without delay, All_eads..te thee, shall 100 Siar asgae 

“PI seek my Father’s frce.” And islands of the northern sea, 


Let not thy face be hid from me,||2 Against my will my sins prevail, = 
Nor frown my soul away ; But grace shall purge away their stain 
sod cf my life, I fly to thee The blood of Christ will never fail 
In a distressing day. To wash my garments white again 
$Should friends and kindred, near and || 4 Blestis the man whom thou shalt choose 
Leave me to wantor die, [dear, || AB4 give bim kind.access to thee. 
My God would make my life his care, || Give him a place within thy house 
- And all my need supply. To taste thy love divinely free. 


=e aE Say ie s Pause. 
4 My fainting flesh had died with grief, }}. ‘ 
Had not my soul believ’d »||S Let Babel fear when Zion prays ; 


: ie as Babel, preparefor long distress 
Ae thy te oe pale ang When Zion’s God himself arraye 
EL ttid Ral PA aR appa | In terror and in righteousness. | 


§ Wait on the Lord,ye trembling saints, : 
i ea. ‘ 6 With dreadful glory, God fulfils 
t And keep pot SC a ae be What his afflicted salads request + 
Te’ll raise your spirit when it faints, And with almighty wrath anatick 
3 3 
Ant ie Ree eeatheg i x His love, to give his churches fest 
409 } SALM 65, Ist Part. C.M. Then shall the flocking nations rut 


Devizes, Christmas. - : : 
A prayer-hearing God, and the’ Gentiles! called. | 12 Zion’s hill, and own their Lord 
The rising and the setting sun 


19 PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee; d 
‘here shall our vows be paid; Shall see the Saviour’s name ador’d 
‘hou hast an ear when sinners pray ; 
All flesh shall seek thine aid. 411? Psaum 116. 2d Part. C. M.bor 


4 a NE ; St. Martins, St. James 
i) . . a es r iS, 5 . 
2 Lor d, our iniguitics prevail, Vows, made in trouble, paid in the church; o: 


+ 
= 


gee 


-But pardoning grace is thine; public thanks for private deliverance. 
And thou wilt grant us power and skill |} 1 HAT shall I render to my Go 
Lo conquer every sin. For all his kindness shown 
3Blest are the men whom thou wilt choose || My feet shall visit thine abode, 
To bring them near thy face; © My songs address thy throne. 
Give them a dwelling in thine house, ||2 Among the saints that fill thine hous 
To feast upon thy grace, || My offering shall be paid ; 


412). 413° 


There shall my zeal. perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made, 


3 How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever blessed God! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight ! 
How precious is their blood! 
4 How happy all thy servants are! 
How great thy grace to me! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care, 
Lord,. I devote to. thee. 
5.Now I am thine, forever thine, 
Nor shall my purpose move ; 
- Thy hand hath loos’d my bonds of pain, 
_ And bound me with thy love. 
6Here in thy courts T leave my vew,| 
And thy rich grace record ; 
- Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If, I forsake the Lord, 
Hymn 145. B.2. C.M. 3€ 
4122 St. James, Christmas; 


Sight through a glass, and face to face. 
a LOVE the windows of thy grace, 
Through which my Lord is seen ; 
And long to meet my Saviour’s face,, 
Without a glass between. 
_ 20, that the happy hour were come, 
~ ‘To change my faith to sight ; 
I shall behold my Lord at: home 
In a diviner light.. 
_3Haste, my Beloved, and remove 
‘These interposing days! 
Then shall my passions all be love, 
And all my powers be praise.- 


; LORD’S DAY. 
Psaum 5. C. M.. 
413 3 ‘Arundel, Christmas. 
dar the Lord’s day morning. 
1 ORD,jin the morning thou shalt‘hear 
«My voice: ascending high; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift-up mine eye: 
_2Up_to the hills, where Christ is: gone, 
To: plead for. all his: saints, 
Presenting at his Father’s throne 
Our songs and. our complaints, 


3 Thou art a God, before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 
ABut to thy house will I resort,. 
To taste thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thine holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. - 
5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In. ways of ae Me eehiade 
2. 


* 


LORD’S DAY. 


414, 41d 


Make every path of duty straight. 
And plain before my face. 
PAUSE. 
6 My watchful enemies combiné 
To tempt my feet: astray ; 
They flatter with a base design: 
To make my soul their preye 
7Lord, crush the serpent in the dust, 
And all his plots destroy ;. 
While those, that in thy mercy trusty. 
Forever shout for joy. ; 


8 The men, that love and fear thy name, - 


Shall see their hopes fulfill’d ; 
The mighty God will compass them 
With favour as a shield. 
414, Psatm 19, 1st Part. S.M. & 
Dover, Hopkins, St. Thomas, 


The b00ks of nature and scripture. 
For a. Lord’s day morning. 


1k Bae the lofty sky 


‘Declares its Maker; God3;: 
And all his starry works on high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 
2 ‘Vhe. darkness and the light: 
Stull keep their course the same ;° 
While night to day, and day to night: 
Divinely: teach his name. 
3. In every different land: 
‘Their general- voice is known 3 
They show the wonders of his hand,. 
And orders of: his throne. 
4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice! 
Here he reveais his word; 


We are not left te nature’s voice 


‘Fo bid us know the Lord. 


5 His statutes and commands 
Are set before our eyes; 

He puts his gospel in our hands; 
Where our salvation lies. 


6 Elis Jaws are just and pure; 
His truth without deceit; 

His promises. ferever sure, 
And his rewards are great. 

7 [Not-honey to the taste, 
Affords so much. delight; 

Nor’ gold that has the furnace pass’c: 
So much allares the .sight, 

3 While of thy works I sing, 
Thy glory to. proclaim, E 

Accept the praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer’s name.] 

415: Psaum 19. 2d Part. S.M. ® 

Dover, Watchman, 
God’s word most excelient ; or, sincer- 


ity and watchfulness. 
For a Lord’s day morning. 


1 EHOLD the morning sun 


Begins: his glorious way ' 


: 
i 


“416 


- His beams through all the nations run,||6 T 


And life and light convey. 


2 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light ; 


It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 417 


And gives the blind their sight. 


‘8 How perfect is thy word! 
And all thy judgments jast; 
Forever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 
4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given! . 
© may I never read in vain, 
But find the path ta heaven, 
: * : Pause, 
5 I hear thy word with love, 
And F would fain obey; ~ 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 
To. guide me, lest [ stray. 
6 O who can ever find 
The errors of his ways? 
Yet with a bold presumptuous mind 
I would not dare transgress. 
‘? Warn me of every sin; 
Forgive my secret faults, 
And cleanse this guilty soul of mine, 
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts. 
3 While with my heart and tongue 
1 spread thy praise abroad, 
Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 


ALG: Psanm 63. Ist Part. C. M. & 
4, Parma, Arundel. 
The morning of a Lord’s day. 
1 WYVARLY, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face: 
My .thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 
®3o pilgrims on the scorching sand, 
Beneath.a burning sky, 


Long for, a cooling stream at hand,} 


And they must. drink or die. 
3 ve seen thy glory and thy power 


“WORSHIP. 


Through all thy temple shine, 
My God, repeat that heavenly ho 
That vision so divine! 

4 Not all the blessings of a feast 
Can please my soul so well, 

As when thy richer grace I taste, 
And in thy presence dwell. 

5 Not life itself, with all her joys, 
Can my best passions move, 

“Or raise so bigh my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving loves 


ur, 
: 


417, 418 - 


hus till my last expiring day,. 

> Pan: bets ey" Ce faa King 

Yhus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips t6 sing. 
 Psatm 63. L. M. 

Eaton, Green’s Hundredth. 

Longing afier God; or, the love of 

God better than lifes 
1 (NX REAT God, indulge my humble 
claim; 

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest; » 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engag’d to make me blest. 


||2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 


Thou art my Father and my God; 
And [ am thime by sacred ties ; 
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood. 
3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee! look ;. 

As travellers, in thirsty lands, 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


4 With early feet I love to appear 
Among thy saints, and seek thy face’; 
Oft have I seen thy glory there, 
And felt the power of sovereign grace+ 

5 Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taste, 
Nor all the joys our senses know, 
Could make me so divinely blest, 
Or raise my cheerful passions so. 

6 My, life itself, without thy love, 

No taste of pleasure could afford ; 
’T would but a tiresome burden prove, 
lf I were banish’d from the Lord. 

7 Amidst the wakeful hours of night, 
When busy: cares afflict :ay head, 
One thought of thee gives new delight, 


And adds refreshment’ to my bed. 
g Vl lift my hands, [ll raise my voice, | 
Whi'e | have breath to pray or praise 5 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And spend:the remnant of my days. 
Psaarm 63. SM. 
418 ‘ Hopkins, Thacher, * 
Secking God. 
1 Y God, permit my tongue 
2 © This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early ¢ries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 
2 My thirsty, fainting soul 
Thy mercy does implore ; 
Not travellers in desert lands 
Can pant for water more. | 
3 Within thy churches, Lord, 
I long to find my place ; 
Thy power and glory to behol, 
And feel thy quickening grace 


419, 420 — 


4 For life without thy love 

~ No relish can afford; 

No joy can be compar’d to this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 

& To thee I'll lift my hands, | 
And praise thee while I live: 

Not the rich dainties of a feast 
Such food or pleasure give. 

6 In wakeful hours of night, 

1 call my God to mind ; 

think how wise thy counsels are, 

And all thy dealings kind. 

7 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies, 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

8 The shadow of thy wings 
“My soul in safety keeps ; 

IT follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 


4194 , Hymy 14. B.2 S.M XK 
) Silver Street, Watchman. 
The Lord’s day ; or, delight in ordinances. 
1 KLCOME, sweet day of rest, 
- That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast 
. And these rejoicing eyes ! 
2 he King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
' And love, and praise, and pray. 
3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear God hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin, 
4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this; 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 


Psarm 92. 1stPart. L.M. & 
420 Gloucester, Antigua. 
A fisalm for the Lord’s day. 
1 NS) WEET is the work,my God,my King, 
To praise thy name,give thanks and 


— 


To shew thy love by morning light, [sing, | 


And talk of all thy truth at night. 
2 Sweet is: the dav of sacred rest, 
No mortal cares shal] seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like Dayid’s harp of solemn sound ! 
3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 
tea shine i> 
Mow deep thy coynselg! how divine! 


LORD’S DAY. 


421, 422 


4Fools never raise their thoughts so high + 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; 
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath 
Blast them in everlastmg death. 


5 But I shall share a glorious part, — 
When grace hath well refin’d my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 
6Sin (my worst enemy before) 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more ; 
My inward foes shall all be slain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 


7 Then shall [ see, and hear, and know 
All 1 desir’d or wish’d below ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


‘ Hymn 72. B,2. C.M, *& 
421} Trish, Mear. 

The Lord’s day ; or, the resurrection of Christ. 
1 LEST moraing, whose young 
dawniag rays 

Beheld our rising God; 

That saw him triumph o’er the dust, 
And leave his dark abode! 

2In the cold prison of a tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, 

Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th? appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 
To hold our God in vain; 

The sleeping Conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 


4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord,. 


These sacred hours we pay ; 
And loud hosannas shail prociaim 
The triumph of the day. 

3 [Salvation and immortal praise 
To our victorious King; — [seas, 
Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and 

With glad hosannas ring, } 


992 PsaLm 118. 4th Part. C. M. 2% 
422} Braintree, York. 
Hoyanua; the Lord’s day ; or, Christ’s 

re-urrection and our salvation. 
ne be JS is the day the Lord hath made, 
€ calls the hours his own ; 

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praise surround the throne, 
2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 
And Satan’s empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 
3 Hosanna to th” anointed King, 
To David's holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord; descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 


“- 
, 


423, 424 
4Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father’s name, 
To save our sinful race. 
5 Hosanna in the highest strains ~ 
The church on earth can raise; 
The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobier praise. 
Psaum 118. 8. M. 


423} Thacher, Dover. 


An hosanna for the Lord’s day 3 or, @ 
new .ong of salvaiton by Christ. 

EE what a living stone 

‘The builders did refuse ; 

Yet God hath built his church thereon, 
In spite of epvious Jews. 

2 The scribe and ener priest 
Reject thine only Son ; 

Yet on this rock shall Zion rest, 
As the chief corner-stone. 

3 The work, O Lord, is thine, 
And wondrous in our eyes ; 

This day declares it all divine, 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4 This is the glorious day 
That our Redeemer made ; 

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray, 
Let all the church be glad. 

§ Hosanna to the King 
Of David’s royal blood ; 

Bless him, ye saints ; he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

6 We bless thine holy word, 
Which all this grace displays ; 

And offer on thine altar, Lord, 
Our sacrifice of praise, 


x 


Psaum 118. L. M. 2K 
424} Nantwich, Old Hundred. 
The siime. 
1 O! what a glorious corner-stone 


The Jewish builders did refuse ; 
But God hath built his church thereon, 
In spite of envy, and the Jews; 
2 Great God! the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes; 
This is the day that proves it thine, 
The day that saw onr Saviour rise. 
3Sinners rejoice,.and saints be glad ; 
Hosanna, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honours on his head, 
With peace, and light, and glory rest ! 
4\n God’s own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race ; 
Let the whole church address their King 
With hearts of joy, and songs of praise. 


WORSHIP. 


425, 426 
BEFORE PRAYER. « 
Psautm 95. C. M. 
Rochester, Parma.. 
A psalm before prayer. 
1 CAING to the Lord Jehovah’s name, 
- And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. = 
2With thanks approach his awful sight, 
And psalms of honour sing; 
The Lord’s a God of boundless might, . 
The whole creation’s King. 
3 Let princes hear, let angels know 
How mean their natures seem, 
Those gods on high, and gods below, 
| When once compar’d with him. 
| 4 Earth,with its caverns, dark and deep,. 
Lies in his spacious hand; 
He fix’d the seas what bounds to keep, 


425} * 


And where the hills must stand. 


5 Come, and with humble souls adore ; 
Come, kneel befre his tace; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace! 
6 Now is the time: he bends his ear,. 
And. waits for your request ; 
Come, lest he rouse his wrath,and swear. 
“Ye shall. not see my rest.” 
BEFORE SERMON. 
Psaum 95, S.M, 
Silver Street, Dover. 
A pfisalm before sermon. 
1 OME, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing 3. 
. Jehovah is the sovereign Ged, 
‘Fhe universal King, 
2 He form’d the deeps: unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound, 
The watery worlds are all his own,. 
And all the solid ground. 

3. Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow’ before the Lord: . 

We are his works, and not our own, 
He form’d us by his word. 

r4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come, hke the people of. his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

5 But if your ears: refuse 
The language of his grace, [Jews, 

And hearts grow hard, like stuoborn 
That unbelieving race; 

6 The Lord, in vengeance drest, 
Will lift his hand, and swear, 


426 } 


“Ye that despis’d my promis’d rest 
“Shall have no portion there.” 


, AQT, 428 


427 Psanm 95. LL. My # 
: Luton, China, Castle-Street. 
Canaan lost through unbelief; or, a 

qwarning to delaying sinners. — } 
it OME, jet our voices join to raise 

A sacred song of solemn praise: 
~God is a sovereign King; rehearse 
His honours im exalted verse. 


2Come, let our souls address the Lord, 
Who fram’d our natures with ltis word: 
He is our shepherd; we the sheep 
His mercy chose, his pastures keep. 
3Come, Jet us hear his voice to-day, 
The counsels of his love obey ; — 

Nor let our harden’d hearts renew 
The sins and plagues that Israel knew. 


Afsrael, that saw his works of grace, 
‘Fempted their Maker to his face ; 
A faithless, unbelieving brood, 

That tir’d the patience of their God. 
5 Thus saith the Lord, ‘* How false they 
mages oy prove.! ; 3 
‘Forget my power; abuse my love: 
‘* Since they despise my rest, I swear 
“Their feet shall never enter there.”? 

6. [Look back, my soul, with holy dread, 
And: view those ancient rebels dead ; 
Attend the offer’d grace to-day; 
Nor loge the blessing by delay. 

“7 Seize the kind promise, while it waits, 
And march to Zion’s heavenly gates : 
Believe, and take the promis’d rest, 
Obey, and be forever blest.] © 

Hymn 165. B. 2. C.M. b 
428 $ "Barby, Bedford. 

Unfruitfuiness, tgnorance, and unsanc- 

tified affections. 

1 ONG have I sat beneath the sound 

Of thy salvation, Lord; - 
But still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word. 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 

And hear almost in vain: 
How small a portion of thy grace 

My memory can retain! 

3[My dear Almighty, and my God, 
How little art thou known 

By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And blessings of thy throne!] 

4 [How cold and feeble is my love! 
How negligent my fear! 

How low my hope of joys above! 
How few affections there!] 

5Great God! thy sovereign power impart, 
Yo give thy word success! 


THE WORLD. 


429, 430, 431 


Write thy salvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy graces 

6 [Show my forgetful feet the way 
‘Fhat leads to joys on high ; 

There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shail never die.]. 


AFTER SERMON, | 


Psaum 150. C.M. be 
Christmas, Exeter, Parma, 
A song of frraise. 
1 N God’s own house pronounce his 
praise ; 
His grace he there reveals; 
To heaven your joy and wonder raise, 
For there his glory dwells. 


2Let all your sacred passions move, 
While you rehearse his deeds; 

But the great work of saving love. 
Your highest praise exceeds, 

3 All that have motion, life and breath, 
Proclaim your. Maker blest; * 

Yet when my voice expires in death, 
My soul shall praise him best. 


Hymn 135. Bol. LL.M. & 
430} Blendon, Winchester. 
, The love of Christ shed abroad in the heart. 
I1gNOME, dearest Lord, descend and 
dwell 


429% 


By faith and Jove in every breast ;. 


Then shall we know, and taste, and feeb 
The joys that cannot be express’d, 


2Come, fill our hearts withinward strength, _ 


Make our enlarged souls possess 

And learn the height, and breadth, and 

Of thine unmeasurable grace. [length 
3 Now to the God, whose power can do 

More than our thoughts or wishes know, - 

Be everlasting honours done 

By all the churech,through Christ his Son. 


THE WORLD. 
?} Hymn i101. B.2. C.M. 
431 § Trish, St. Davids. 


The world’s three chief temptations, 
1 wre in the light of faith divine 
We look on things below, 
Honour, and gold, and sensual joy 
How vain and dangerous too! 
2(Honour’s a puff of noisy breath; 
Yet men expose their blood, 
And venture everlasting death, 
Yo gain that airy good. 
3 While others starve the nobler mind, 
And feed on shining dust, 


ee 


432, 433 


They rob the serpent of his food, 


.'T? indulge a sordid lust.) 

4The pleasures that allure our sense 
Are dangerous snares to souls; 

'There’s but a drop of flattering sweet, 
And dash’d with bitter bowls, 


§ God is mine all-sufficient good, 
My portion and my choice; 

An him my vast desires are fiil’d, 
And all my powers rejoice. 

6In vain the world accosts mine ear, 
And tempts my heart anew; 

I cannot buy your bliss so dear, 
Nor part with heaven for you. 
432} Hiymy 146. B.2. L. M. b 
9°“ Putney, Old Hundred, Bath. 
The vanity of creatures; oT, no rest on earth. 

AN has a soul of vast desires ; 

He burns within with restless fires; 
Toss’d to and fro, his passions fly 
From vanity to vanity. 


2In vain on earth we hope to find 
Some solid good to fill the mind; 

We try new pleasures—but we feel 
The inward thirst and torment ‘still. 


3So when a raging fever burns, 

We shift from side to side by turns ; 
And tis a poor relief we gain, 

To change the place, but keep the pain, 
4 Great God! subdue this Vicious thirst, 
This love to vanity and dust; 
Cure the vile fever of the mind, 
And feed our souls with joys refin’d. 


433} Hymn 56, B.2. ©€.M. b 

Bangor, London, Bedford. 

The misery of being without God in 
this world; or, vain prosperity. 

1 O! Ishail envy them no more, 

Who grow profanely great, 

Though they increase their golden store, 
And_rise-to-wondrous height. 

2 They taste of all the joys that grow 
Upon this earthly clod; 

Well, they may search the creature 

through, 

For they have ne’er a God. 

3Shake off the thoughts of dying too, 
And think your life your own; 

But death comes hast’ning on to you, 
‘To mow your glory down. 

4 Yes, you must bow your stately head, 
Away your spirit flies, 

And no kind angel near your bed, 
To bear it to the skies. 

§ Go now, and boast of all your stores, 


And tell how bright they shine ;} 


THE JEWISH CHURCH: OR, 


|436¢ 


484, 435, 436 


Your heaps of glittering dust are yours, 
And my Redeemer’s mine, 
_ .Psarm 73. L. M. 
434} AllSaints, Bath... 
The prosperity of siiners ‘cursed. 
Bre what a thoughtless wretch 
~~ was, 
To mourn, and murmur, and repine 
To see the wicked placed on bigh, 
In pride and robes of honour shine ! 
2 But O their end, their dreadful ena? 
Thy sanctuary taught me so: 
On slippery rocks | see them stand, 
And fiery billows roll below. 
3 Now let them boast how tall they rise, 
Pll never envy them again; 

There they may stand with haughty eyes 
Till they plunge deep in endless pein. 
4 Their fancy’d joys, how fast they flee - 
Just like a dream when man awakes; 

Their songs of softest harmony 
Are but a preface to their plagues. 
5 Now 1 esteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchase with my blood ;. 
Lord, tis enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, aud my God. 
435% Hymn 164, B24 C.M. 0 
o Abridge, Durham. 
— The end of the world. 
WR should this earth delight us so? 
‘Why shoul. we fix our cyes ~ 
On th-se low grounds, where sorrows. 
And every pleasure dies? [grow, 
2QWhile time his sharpest teeth prepares: 
Our comforts to devour, 
There is a land above the stars, — 
And joys above his power. 
3 Nature shall be dissolv’d and die, 
The sun must end his race, | 
The earth and sea forever fly 
Before my Saviour’s face. 
4 Woaen will that glorious morning rise, 
When the last trumpet sound, 
And call the nations to the skies 
From underneath the ground ? 


% orb 


VUyUrey 


THE JEWISH CHURCH: 
oR, 
THE HISTORY OF THE ISRAEL- 
ITES. 


Psatm 105. C.M. 
Rochester, York. 


God’s conduct to Israel,and the plagues of Egypte 
1g IVE thanks to God,invoke hisname, 
And tell the world his grace ; 


& 


| wae 


438 
Sound through the earth his deeds of 
That all may seek his face, [fame, 


2 His covenant, which he kept in mind 
For numerous ages past, 

To numerous ages, yet behind, 
In equal force shall last. 

3 He sware to Abrah’m and his seed, 
And made the blessing sure ; 
Gentiles the ancient promise read, 

And find. his truth endure. 
4**Thy seed shall make all nations blest,” 
(Said the Almighty voice) 
*« And Canaan’s land shall be their rest, 
“The type of heavenly joys.” 
5 [How large the grant ! how rich the 
To give them Canaan’s land, [grace ! 
When they were strangers in the place, 
_A little feeble band! 
6 Like pilgrims, through the countries 
Securely they remov’d; [round, 
And haughty kings, that onthem frown’d 
Severely he reprov’d. : 


* 7% Touch mine anointed, and mine arm 


__. Shall soon avenge the wrong ; 

#The man that does my prophets harm, 
‘Shall know their God is strong.” 

8 Then let the world forbear its rage; 
Nor put the church in fear: 

Israel must live through every age, 
And be th? Almighty’s care.] 

Pause I, 


§ When Pharaoh dar’d to vex the saints, 


And thus provok’d their God, 
Moses was sent, at their complaints, 
Arm’d with his dreadfal rod. 
10He call’d for darkness; darkness came, 
Like an o’erwhelming flood ; 
He turn’d each Jake and every stream 
To lakes and streams of blood, 


11 He gave the sign, and noisome flies 
Through the whole country. spread ; 

And frogs, in croaking armies, rise 
About the monarch’s bed. 

12 Through fields,and towns, and palaces, 
The tenfold vengeance flew } 

Locusts in swarms devour’d their trees, 
And hail their cattle slew. 


13'Then by an angel’s midnight stroke, 
The flower of Egypt died; 

The strength of every house was broke, 
Their glory and their pride. _ 
14 Now let the world forbear its rage, 

Nor put the church in fear ; 


Israel ‘must live through every age, 
‘And be th’ Almighty’s care. 
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437 
Pause Il, 
15 Thus were the tribes from bondage 
brought, 


And left the hated ground ; 
Each some Egyptian spoils had got, 
And not one feeble found. — 


16 The Lord himself chose out their way; 
And mark’d their journies right ; 

Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
A fiery guide by night. 


17 They thirst ; and waters from the rock 
In rich abundance flow, 
And following still the course they took, 
Ran all the desert through. 


18 O wondrous stream! O blessed type 
Of ever-flowing grace! 

So Christ our rock maintains our life 
Through all this wilderness. 

19 Thus guarded by th’ Almighty hand, 
The chosen tribes possess’d 

Canaan the rich, the promis’d land, 
And there enjoy’d their rest. : 

20 Then Jet the world forbear its rage, 
The church renounce her fear; 

Israel must live through every age, 
And be th’ Almighty’s care. 


Psatm 81. S M. 
437 : Thacher, Dover. 
The warnings of God to his fieopile 3 or, 
sfuritual blessings and fiunishients. 
1 ING to the Lord aloud, 
And make a joyful noise ; 
God is our strength, our Saviour God, 
Let Israel hear his voice. 
2 From vile idolatry 
‘Preserve my. worship clean: 
“T am the Lord who set thee free 
“From slavery and sin. 


3 “Stretch thy desires abroad, 
“And Vl supply them well: 
“But if ye wiil refuse your God, 

«sTf Israel will rebel ; 


4 “Vil leave them,”’saith the Lord, 
“To their own lusts a prey, 

“And letthem run the dangerous road; 
“°Tis their own chosen way. 


5 “Vet, O! that all my saints 
“Would hearken to my voice! 
“Soon I would ease their sore complaints 
“And bid their hearts rejoice. 


6 ‘While I destroy their feces, 
“Ld richly feed my flock, 
“ And they should taste the stream that 
“from their eternal Rock.” [flows, 


x 


438, 439 ‘THE JEWISH 
ao) Psaum78, 2dPart. C.M. ® 
438} St. Martins, Irish. : 


Israels rebellion and punishment 3 or, the sins and | 


chastisements of God's people. 
WHAT a suff rebellious house 


*O 

Was Jacob’s ancient race! 

False to their own most solemn vows, 
And to their Maker’s grace. 

2 They broke the covenant of his love, 
And did his laws despise, 


Forgot the works he wrought,to prove | 


His power before their eyes. 
3 They saw the plagues on Egypt fight, 
"From his avenging hand; 
What dreadful tokens of his might 
Spread o’er the stubborn land. 


4 They saw him cleave the mighty sea, 
Ad march in safety through, 

With watery svalls to guard their way, 
Till they had *scap’d the foe. 


4 A wondrous pillar mark’d the road, 
Compos’d of shade and light ; 
By day it prov’d a sheltering cloud, 
A leading fire by night. 
6He from the rock their thirst supply’d; 
The gushing waters fell, 
And ran in rivers by their side, 
' A constant miracle. 
7Yet they provok’d the Lord mosthigh, 
And dar’d distrust his hand ; 
«Can he with bread our hosts supply 
« Amid this desert land ?” 
8 The Lord with indignation heard, 
And caus’d his wrath to flame; 
His terrors ever stand prepar’d 
To vindicate his name. 


Psatm 78. 3d Part. 
439} Kingston, Barby. 


The punishment of luxury and intemperance § er, 
chastisement and saloation. 


1 WHEN Israel sins, the Lord reproves, 

And fills their hearts with dread; 

Yet he forgives the men he. loves, 
And sends them heavenly bread. 


¥He fed them with a liberal hand, 
And made his treasures known ; 


C.M. #® 


He gave the midnight clouds com- | 


‘fo pour provision down. {mand 


3'The manna, like a morning: shower, 
Lay thick around their feet; 

The corn of heaven, so light, so pure, 
As though ’twere angel’s meat. 

4 But they in murmuring language said, 
«(Manna is all cur feast, 

«We loath this light, this airy bread ; 
‘‘We must have fizsh to taste,” 
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6 “Ye shall have flesh to please your lust,”’ 
The Lord in wrath repl’d; 
And sent them quails, like sand or dust, 
||  Heap’d up from side to side. — 
16 He gave them all their own desire 5... 
And greedy as they 7 0 Spam Seece Sines 
His vengeance burnt with secret fire, 
And smote the rebels dead. — 
7When some were slain,the rest return’d, 
And sought the Lord with tears 5 — 
Under the rod they fear’d and mourn’d, 
But soon forget their fears. 
8 Oft he chastis’d, and still forgave, 
‘Till by his gracious hand, 
The nation he resolv’d to save ~ 
Possess’d the promis’d land. 
Psaum 107. 3d Part. L. M. #orb 
Armley, Fountain, | 

Intemperance punished and pardoned ; er, a prs: 

for the glutton andthe drunkard. 

17 AIN man, on foolish pleasures bent, 
Prepares for his own punishment; 
What pains, what loathsome maladies 
From lusury and lust arise? 2 

2The drunkard feels his vitals waste, 
Yet drowns his health to please his taste; 
Till all his active powers are lost, 
And fainting life draws near the dust. 

3 The glutton groans, and Joathes to eat, 
His soul abhors delicious meat ; 
Nature, with heavy loads oppress’d, 
Would yield to death to be releas’d. 

4Then how the frighted sinners fly 
To God for help, with earnest cry! 
He hears their groans, prolongs their 

breath, 
And saves them from approaching death. 
5 No med’cines could effect the cure 

H So quick, so easy, or so sure ; 

The deadly sentence God repeals; 

He sends his sovereign word, and heals. 


1 
f 
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'|\6@ may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord! 
And Jet their thankful off rings prove 
How they adore their Malker’s, love. 
441} Psaum 78. 4th Part LL.M, 
Castle Street, Eaton. 
Backskiding and forgivencss ; or, sit 
funished and sainis saved. 
I REAT God,how oft did Israe] prove 
By turns thine anger and thy love! 
There in aglass our hearts may see 
How fickle and how false they be. 
2 How soon the faithless Jews forgot 
The dreadful wonders God had wrought! 
Then they provoke-him to his face, 
Nor fear his power, nor trust his grace. 


442, 443 


3 The Lord consum’d their years in pain, 
And made their travels long and vain ; 
A tedious march, through unknown ways, 
Wore out their strength, and spent 

their days. 


4 Oft, when they saw their brethren slain, 
They mouro’d and sought the Lord again, 
CalPd him the Rock of their abode, 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 


5 Their prayers and vows before him rise, 
As flattering words, or solemn lies, 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
False to his covenant, and his love. 
6Yet did his sovereign grace forgive 
The men who not deserv’d to live ; 
His anger oft away he turn’d, 

Or else with gentle flame it burn’d. 


7 He saw their flesh was weak and frail, 


He saw temptations still prevail; 
The God of Abrah’m lov’d them still, | 
_And led them to his holy hill, ; 


442} PsaLm 106. 2d Part. S.M, x 
: St. Thomas, Froome. 
4srael_frunished and pardoned ; or, 
God’s unchangeable love, 
(3 Ge of eternal love, : 
2 How fickle ,are our ways! 
_ And yet how oft did Israel prove 
Thy constancy of grace! 

2 They saw thy wonders wrought, 
And then thy praise they sung ; 
But soon thy works of power forgot, 

_ And murmur’d with their tongue. . 

3 Now they believ’d his word, 
While rocks with rivers flow ; 
Now with their lusts provok’d the Lord, 

And he reduc’d them low. 

4 Yet when they mourn’d their faults, 
He hearken’d to their groans} 
Brought his own covenant to his th oughts 

_ And cali’d them still his sons, 

$ Their names were in his book, 
He sav'd them from their foes ; 

Oft he chastis’d, but ae’er forsook. 
The people that he chose. 

6 Let Israel bless the Lord, 
Who lov’d their ancient race ; 

And Christians join the solemn werd || 
Amen, to all their praise. 


f Psatm 129. C.M., 8 
443 ; Abridge, Arlington, Tisbury, 
Persecutors fiunished. 
1 P from my youth, may Israel say, 
Have I been nurs’d in tears; 
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444 


2Up from my youth, I bore the rage 
OF all the sons of strife ; 

Oft they assail’d my riper age, 
But not destroy’d my life, - 

3 Their cruel plough had torn my flesh, 
With farrows long and deep ; 
Hourly they vex’d my wounds afresh, 

Nor let my sorrows sleep. 


4The Lord grew angry on his throne, 


And, with impartial eye, 

Measur’d the mischiefs they had done, 
Then let his arrows fly, 

5 How was their insolence surpris’d, 
Yo hear his thunders roll! 

And all the foes- of Zion seiz’d 
With horror to the soul! 

|6 Thus shall the men that hate the saints 
Be blasted from the sky; 

Their giory fades, their courage faints, 
And all their projects die. 

7[ What though they flourish tall and fair, 

*"'Phey have no root beneath ; 


| And lie cespis’d in death.] - 

'8 [Socorn, that oa the house-top stands, 
No hope of harvest gives ; 

‘The reaper ne’er shall fill his hands, 
Nor binder fold the sheaves, 

|9 It springs and withers on the place: 

No traveller bestows 

| A word of blessing on the grass, 

Nor minds it as he goes.] 


Psaum 135. 2d Part,.L. M. 
444} ’ Luten, Truro. 

| The works of creation, providence, redemption ck 

Israel, and destruction of enemies. 
1G: is the Lord, exalted high 
Above all powers,and every throne: 
Whate’er he pleas’d, in earth or "sea, 
Or heaven or hell, his hand hath done. 


2At his command the vapours rise ; 
The lightnings flash, the thunders roar ; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind 
And tempest from his airy store, 


3’Twas he those dreadful tokens sent, 
O Egypt, through’ thy stubborn land ; 
When all thy first born, beasts and men, 
Fell-dead by his avenging hand, 

4 What mighty nations, mighty kings 
He slew, and their. whole country gave 
To Israel, whom his hands redeem’d, 
No more to be proud Pharaoh’s slave t 


5 His power the same, the same his grace, 
That saves us from the hosts of hell 5 


My griefs were constant as tie day, 
‘And tedious as the years, 


And heaven he gives us to Possess, 
Whence those apostate angels fell, 


Their growth shall perish in despair, 
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Psaum 136. H.M. x 


445} Bethesda, Portsmouth. 


God's wonders of creation, provislence, redemption 
of Israel, and salvation of his people. 
1 @%IVE thanks to Go. most high, 
- The universal Lord; 
‘The sovereign King of kings; 
And be his grace ador’d. 
His power and grace | And let his pame 
Are still the same 3] Have endless praise. 
2 How mighty js his hand! 
What wonders hath he done! 
He form’d the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone, 
‘Thy mercy, Lord, | And ever sure 
Shall still endure ; ; Abides chy word. 
3 Elis wisdom Tram’d the sun, 
To crown the day with light ; 
"fhe moon and twinkling stars, 
‘To cheer the darksome night. 
is power and grace| And let his name 
Are still the same ; | Have endless praise. 
4 [He smote the first-born sns, 
‘The flower cf Egypt, dead: 
And thence his chosen tribes 
With joy and glory led. w 
Thy mercy, Lord, And ever sure 


; i re; | Abides th my poe 
Shall still endure; | Abides thy word jIsrael, his people and his sheep, 


5 His power and lifted rod 
Cleft the Red Sea. in two, 
And for his people made 
A wondrous passage through. 

His power and grace; And let his name 


Are still the same ;| Have endless pra.se.|) 


6 But cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his host he drown’d; 
And brought his Israel safe 
Through a long desert ground, 

Thy mercy, Lord, | And ever sure 

Shall still endure ; | Abides thy word.] 
PAUSE, 

7 [The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful hand; 
While his own servants took 
Possession of their land, 

His power and grace | 
Are still the same;| Have endless praise. | 
He saw the nations lie, 
All perishing in sin, 
And pity’d the sad state 
The ruin’d world was in. 
Thy mercy, Lord, | And ever sure 
Shall still endure ; | Abides thy word. 


9 ‘He sent his only ‘Son 
To save us from our wo, 
From Satan, sin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe. 

‘is power and grace And let his name 


Are still the same ;! Have endless praise.’ 
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And let his name, 


446, 447 


10 Give thanks aloud to God, 

To God, the heavenly King; 

And let the spacious earth 

His works and glories sing. 
‘Thy mercy, Lord, | And ever sure 
Shall still endure; | Abides thy word. 


446 Psat 77. 2d Part. C.M. b 
Plymouth, Carolina. 

Comfort derived from ancient providences ; ors Ts- 

rael delivered from Egypt, and brought to Canaan. 

Lt Hen awful is thy chastening rod! 

(May thine own children say) 

‘s The great, the wise, the dreadful God, 

‘*How holy is his way!” 


'2 I'll meditate his works of old ;_ 


The King who reigns above: 
Y'll hear his ancient wonders told, 
nd learn to trust his love. | 
3Hiong did the house of Joseph lie 
* With Egypt’s yoke oppress’d ; 
‘Long he delay’d to hear their cry, 
Nor gave his people rest. 
47The sons of good old Jacob seem’é 
Abandon’d to their foes 5 
But his almighty arm redeem’d 
The nation that he chose. 


© 


Mast follow where he calls ; 
He bade them venture through the deep, 
And made the waves their walls. 


| 6 The waters saw thee, mighty God, 


The waters saw thee come; 
Backward they fled, and frighted stood, 
To make thine armies room. 


| 7Strange was thy journey through the sea 


Thy footsteps, Lord, unknown ; 


| Terrors attend the wondrous way, 


That brings thy mercies down. 
'g{Thy voice, with terror in the sound 
Through clouds and darkness broke 
All heaven in lightning shone around 
And earth with thunder shook. 
|9 Thine arrows through the skies wer 
How glorious is the Lord! [hurl 
Surprise and trembling seiz’d the worl 
And his own saints ador’d. 
| 10 He gave them water from the rec} 
| And safe, by Moses’ hand, 
Through a dry desert led his floc 
Home to the promis’d land.] 


| Ay Psaum 114. L. M. 

| 447 Antigua, Blendon. | 

| Miracles attending Israel's journet 
i 1 HEN Israel, freed from Pharaol 


hand, 
Left the proud tyrant and his lap 


443, 449 
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The tribes with cheerful homage own ||2Let the redeemed of the Lord 


Their King, and Judah was his throne. 
2 Across the deep their journey lay ; 
The deep divides to make them way; 
Jordan beheld their march, and_ fled 
With backward current. to his head. 
3The mountains shook like frighted sheep, 
Like lambs the little- hillocks leap ; 
Not Sinai on her hase could stand, 
Conscious of sovereign power at hand. 


4 What power could make the deep divide? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 

§ Let every mountain, every flood 
Retire, and know th’ approaching God, 
The King of Israel: see him here! 
Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear. 


6 He thunders, amd all nature mourns ; 
The rock to standing pools he turns; 


Flints spring with fountains at his word,} 


And fires and seas confess, the Lord. 


Hymn 124. B.2. C.M, ® 
448} Barby, Swanwick. 
Moses, Auron, and Joshua. 
2°VHNIS not the law of ten commands 
' @ On holy Sinai given, 
Or sent to men by Moses’ hanis, 
Can b fag us safe to heaven, 
2°’Tis not the blood that Aaron spilt, 
Nor smoke of sweetest smell, 
Can buy a pardon for our guilt, 
Or sive our souls from hell. 
3 Aaron the priest resigns his breath 
At God’s immediate will; 
And in the desert yields to death, 
Upon the appointed hill. 
4 And. thus on Jordan’s. yonder side 
The tribes of Israel stand, 
While Moses bow’d his head and died 
Short of the promis’d land. 

5 Israel, rejoice, now Joshua* leads! 
He’ll bring your tribes to rest ; 
So far the Saviour’s name exceeds 

The ruler and the priest. 
“Joshua, the same with Jesus, and signifies a 


. Saviour. 
449 Psaum 107. Ist Part. L M. #% 
; Italy, Newcourt, Rothwell. 

Israel led to Canaan,and Christians to heaven. 
a Boe thanks te God; he reigns above, 
Kind are his thoughts, his nam 

is Jove; ~ : 

His mercy ages past have known, 
And ages long to come shall own. 


The wonders of his grace record: 
Israel, the nation whom he choose; 
And rescu’d from their mighty foes. 


3 [When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and th? Egyptian yoke, 
They trac’d the desert,wanderig round 
A wild and solitary ground! 


4 There they could find no leading road, 
Nor city for a fix’d abode; 

Nor food, nor fountain to assuage. 
Their burning thirst, or hunger’s rage. } 

5 In their distress, to God they cry’d ; 
God was their Saviour and their guide ; 
He led their march far wandering round; 
»T was the right path teCanaan’s ground. 
6 Thus when our first release we gain 
From sin’s old yoke, and Satan’s chain,. 
We have this desert world to pass, 
A dangerous and a tixesome place. 


7 He feeds and clothes us all the way,. 
He guides our footsteps, lest we stray ;: 


He guards us with a powerful hand, 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 
30 let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord! 
How great his works! how kind his way +? 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 
i. 
THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 
THE SETTLEMENT AND BEAUTY 
OF A CHURCH. 
Psaum 15, C. M. 
450 ; Braintree, Stade. 


Characters of a suint ; er, a citizen ef Zion; or, 
the qualifications of a Christian. 


Wewrv2zswvy 


1 wie shall inhabit in thy.-hill,. 


O God of holiness? = 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his. throne of grace ? 


2'Fhe man that walks in pious ways,. 


And works with righteous hands, 
That trusts his Maker’s promises, 
And folows his: commands. 
3 He speaks the meaning of his heart, 
Nor slanders with his tongue ; 


Will scarce believe an ill report, — 


Nor do his neighbour wrong. 
4'Fhe wealthy sinner he contemns;. 
Loves all that+fear the Lord ; 
And, though to his own hurthe swears, 
Still he performs his word. . 


5 His hands disdain a golden bribe, -, 


And never gripe the poor’; 
This man shall dwell with God onearthy 
And find his. heaven secure, 
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451, 452 
-PsAitm 15. L. M. BE 


4514 Shoel, Eaton. 

Religion and justice, goodness and 
truth ; or, duties to God and man ; 
or, the qualifications of a Christian. 

LW HOshall ascend thy heavenly place, 

GreatGod,and dwe!}] before thy face? 
The man that minds religion now, 
_And humbly walks with God below, 


© Whose hands ate pure, whose heart isclean, 
Whose lips still speak the thing they mean; 
Wo slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 


3 [Scarce will he trust an ill report, 
Or vent it to his neighbour's hurt. 
Sinners of state he can despise, 
But saints are honour’d in his eyes. ] 

4[Firm to his word he ever stood, 
And always makes his promise good ; 
Nor dares to change the thing he swears, 
Whatever pain or loss he bears.] 

$[He never deals in bribing gold, 
And mourns that justice should be sold : 
While others gripe and grind the poor, 

{Sweet charity attends his door. | 

6 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those that curse hin to his face: 
And doth to all men still the same, 
t he would hope or wish from them, 


et when his holiest works.are done, 
His soul depends on grace alone: 
This is the man thy face shall see, 
And dwell forever, Lord, with thee. 


452} Psaum 24. C.M. bor &@ 

St. Davids, Abridge, London. 
Duweiling with God. 

1 HE earth forever is the Lord’s, 

With Adam/’s numerous race; 

He rais’d its arches o’er the floods, 
And built it on the seas, 


2But who among the sons of men 
May visit thine abode ? 

He that hath hands from mischief clean, 
Whose heart is right with God, 


8 This is the man may rise, and take 
The blessings of his grace ; 

This is the lot of those that seek 
The God of Jacob’s face. 


4 Now let our souls’ immortal powers 
Yo meet the Lord prepare: 

Lift up their everlasting doors, 
The King of glory’s near. 

5 The King of glory! who can tell 
The wonders of his might ? 

fle rules the nations; but to dwell 
With saints is his delight. 
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4532 -PsaLm 132. -C. M. Ef 
Colchester, Iscndon. 
A EEh eo abHAleess 
1 O sleep nor slumber to his eyes 
[N Good. David would afford. 
Till he had found belew the skies 
A dwelling for the Lord. 
2 The Lord in Zien placed lis name, 
His ark was settled there: 
To Zion the whole nation came — 
To worship thrice 2 year. 
3 But .we have no such lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; ~* 
Where’er thy saints assemble now, 
There is a house for God.] 
PAUSE. 

4 Arise, O King of grace, arise, 
And enter to thy rest! . 
Lo ! thy church waits with Jonging eyes, 

Thus to be own’d and blest. 
5 Enter, with all thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. — 

6 Here, mighty God! accept our vows; 
Here let thy praise be spread; 
Bless the p:ovisions of thy house, + 
And fill thy poor with bread, 

7 Here let the Son of David reign ; 
Let God’s ancinted shine; - 
Jéstice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

8 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 
And, as his kingdom grows, 
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown, 
And shame confound his foes. 


PsaLtm 133, L. M. 
454} Dunstan, Eaton. 
Ai the settlement of a church 3 or, the 
ordination of a minister. 
YY eRe shall we go to seek and find 
An habitation for our God, 
A dwelling for th’? Eternal Mind,.. 
Among the sons of flesh and blood? 


2The God of Jacob chose the hill 
Of Zion, for his ancient rest ; 

And Zion is his dwelling still, 

His church is with his presence blest. 
3**Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
‘¢ And reign forever,”’? saith the Lord; 
**Here shali my powerand love be known, 
** And blessings shall attend my word. 


4 ‘°° Here will I meet the hungry poor, 
*¢ And fill their souls with living bread : 
‘* Sinners, that wait before my door, 
‘With sweet provision shall be fed. 


K 
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ITS SETTLEMENT AND BEAUTY. 


457, 358 


5‘“Girded with truth, and cloth’d with |j6 Let endless honours crown his head ; 


grace, 
“My priests, my ministers shall shine : 
“Not Aaron, in his costly dress, 
‘* Made an appearance so divine. 
6‘ The saints, unable to contain. 
‘¢ Their inward joy, shall shout andsing ;- 
“The Son of David here shall reign,. 
‘© And Zion triumph in her King. 
7([** Jesus shall see a numerous seed 
‘* Born here,t? uphold his glorious name; 
‘© His crown shall flourish on his head, 
“© While all his foes are cloth’d- with 
shame.??] ; 
455} PsauLM 118. 3d Part. C. M. ® 
Rochester, London. 
Christ the foundation of his church. 
1 Brie the sure foundation stone, 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heaven'y hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. : 
2Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
And saints adore the name; 


They trust their whole salvation here, || 


Nor shal! they suffer shame. 


3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, | 


Reject it with disdain; -~ 

Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4What though the gates of hell withstood, 
Yet must this building. rise: 

*Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 


456 Psatm 45. 2d Part. L.M.. 
Islington, Antigua. 

Christ and his church; or, the mystical marriage. 

LV ANHE King.-of saints; how fair his face, 

Adorn’d with majesty and grace! 


He comes with blessings from above, | 


And wins the nations to his love. 


2 At his right hand, our eyes: behold 
The queen, array’d in purest gold; 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robe of joy. and righteousness. 


3He forms her beauties hike his own; 
He calls and seats her near his throne ; 
Fair stranger, let thine heart forget: 
The idols of thy- native state. 

48o shall the King the more rejoice. 
In thee, the favourite of his choice: 
Let him be lov’d, and’ yet ador’d, 
For hess thy Maker and- thy Lord, 
%.O happy hour,. when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies, 
And all thy sons, (a numerous train) 
Each like a eae » glory reign, 


Let every age his praises spread; 
While we, with cheerful songs, approve 
The condescensions of his love. 


Psatm 45. S.M. % 
457 } Pelham, Froome. 
The glory of Christ; the success of 
the gosfrel, and the Gentile church.: 
1 Y Saviour and. my King, | 
Thy beauties are divine ; 
Thy lips with blessings overflow, 
And every gvace is thine. 
2 Now make thy glory known;. -- 
Gird on thy dreadful sword, 
An@ ride in majesty, to spread 
The conquests of thy word. 


3 Strike through thy stubborn foes,. 


Or melt their hearts t’ obey ; 
While justice, meekness,grace and truth: 
Attend thy glorious way. 
4 Thy laws, O God, are right s. 
Thy throne shall: ever stand :. 
And thy victorious gospel prove- 
A’ sceptre in thy hand.- 
5 [Thy Father and: thy God’ 
Hath without measure shed! 
His Spirit, like a joyful oil, 
' "T anoint thy sacred head.]) 
6 [Behold, at thy right hand Fe 
‘Phe Gentile church is~ seen, 
Like a fair bride in rich’ attire, 
And princes guard the queen.- 
7 Fair bride, receive his love: 
Forget thy father’s house: 
Forsake thy gods, thy idol gods, 
And pay thy Lord thy vows. 
8 O let thy Ged and King 
Thy sweetest: thoughts employ !’ 


Thy children shall his honours sing: 


In ‘palaces: of: joy.] 


- Psaim 87. L. M. 
458% 97th Psalm, -Green’s 100th. 
The church the birth-place of the saints; 


or, Jews and Gentiles united in the 


Christian church.: ; 
1G in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his‘heavenly praise: 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But’ still in Zion loves to dwell. 


2His mercy visits every house 


That pays its night and morning ‘vows ;- 


But makes a‘ more delightful! stay 
Where churches meet to praise'and pray. 


3 What glories were describ’d of old}. 


What wonders are of Zion told ! 
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459, 460 


Thou. city of our God below, 

Thy. fame shall T'yre and Egypt know. 
4Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew 
Shall there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men shall join to sing 
The hill, where living waters spring. 
5 When God makes up his last account 

Of natives in his holy mount, 
?Twill be an honour to appear 
As one new born, or nourish’d there. 


Psaum 92, 2d Part. L.M. 3% 
459} Dunstan, Portugal. 
The church is the garden of God. 
iff ORD, ’tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand ; 
Let me within thy courts be seen, 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 


2 There grow thy saints in faith and love, 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
‘Not Lebanon, with a'] its trees, 
Yields such a comely sight as these. 


3 The plants of. grace shall ever live ; 
(Nature decays, but grace must thrive) 
‘Time, that doth all things else impair, | 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 


4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just and true: 
None that attend his gates shall find|| 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 


4 Psaum 48. Ist Part. S.M. % 
4603 Dover, St. Thomas. 
The church is the honour and safety of a nation. 
REAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great; 
He makes his churches his abode, |! 
His most delightful seat. 
2 These temples of his grace, 
How beu:utiful they stand! 
The honours of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 
3 In Zion, God is known 
A refuge in distress; 
How bright has his salvatier shone 
Through all her palices. 
4 When kings against her join’d, 
And saw the Lord was. there, 
In wild confusion of the mind, 
They fled with hasty fear. 


5 When navies, tall and proud, 
_ Attempt to spoil our peace, 
He sends his tempest, roaring loud, 
And sinks. them in. the seas, 


se 
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461%. 
The beauty of the church ;_ or, gospel 


462 ; 
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ee 
461, 462 
7 In every new. distress 
We'll to his house repair, | 
-We’ll think upon his wondrous grace, 
And seek eliverance there, 
Psaum 48, 2d Part. S.M. & 
Silver Strect, Aylesbury. 


worshifiand order. 


if AR as thy name is known _ 


‘Phe world deciares thy praise; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their songs of honour raise, — 
2 With joy let Judah stand 
On Zion’s chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counsels of thy will. 


Let strangers walk around 
The city where. we dwell, 
Compass and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well; 
4 The orders of thy house, 
The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows, 
Anca make a fai report. 


'5 How decent and how wise! 


How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn’d with gold, 


'6 The God we worship now 


Will guide us till we die, 
Will be our God* while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 


Hymn 152. B.2. C.M. 
- Dundee, Christmas. 
Sinai end Sion, 


| 1% TOT to the terrors of the Lord,. 


The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word, 
Which God on Sinai spoke: 
2But we are come to Sion’s hill, 
‘The city of our God, i 
Where miider words declare his will,. 
And spread his love abroad, 
3.Beho!ld th’ innumerable host 
Of angels, cloth’d in light! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turn’d to sight! 
4.Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven 3 
And God, the judge of all, declare 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 


@ Oft have our fathers: told, 
Our eyes have often seen, 

ow well our’ God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep haye been. | 


5 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 
But one communion make; 

All join in Christ, their living Head) 
And of his grace partake. 


463, 


6In such society as this 
My weary soul would rest: 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be forever btest. . 


THE CHURCIVS AFFLICTIONS, 
PERSECUTIONS AND 
COMPLAINTS. 


Psaum 80. L. M. 
463} Wells, Portugal. 
Lhe church’s frayer under affliction ; 
or, the vineyard of God «basted. 

; AQ REAT ‘Shepherd of thine Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep; 
2Thy church is in the desert. now, 
Shine from on high and guide us through; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore ; 
We shall be sav’d, and sigh no more, 


3Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey, 


How long shall we lament and pray, | 


And wait in vain thy kind return? 
How long shall thy fierce anger burn? 
4 Instead of wine and cheerful bread, 
Thy saints with their own tears are fed! 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore; 
We shall be say’d, and sigh no more. 


Pause I. 

’ 5 Hast thou not planted with thy hands 
A lovely vine in heathen Jands? 
Did not thy power defend it round, 
And heavenly dews enrich the ground? 


6 How did the spreading branches shoot, 


ITS AFFLICTIONS AND PERSECUTIONS. | 


ace oy) 


And bless the nations with the fruit! 


But now, dear Lord. Jook down and see}} 


‘Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 
7 Why .is its beauty thus defac’d? 
Why hast thou laid her fences waste? 
Strangers and foes. against her join, 
And. every beast devours thy vine. 
8 Return, Almighty God, return; 
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore ; 
We shall be say’d, and sigh no more, 


3 Pause Il. 

Lord, when this vine in Canaan grew, 
Thou wast its strength and glory too! 
Attack’d in vain by’ all its foes, 
Till the fair Branch of Promise rose; 


10-Fair Branch, ordain’d of old to shoot 
From David's stock, from Jacob’s root ; 
Himself a noble vine, and we 

The lesser branches of the tree. 

112 ’Tis thine own Son, and he shall stand, 
Girt with thy strength, at thy right hand, 


Thy first-born Son, adorn’d and blest 
With power and grace above the rest. 


120: for his sake, attend our ery; 


Shine on thy churches, lest they die ; - 


Turn us to thee, thy love restore; 
We sball be saw’d, and sigh no more. 
Psaum 44. C. M. 


bo 
464} Stade, Plympton. 
The church’s complaint in persecution. 


ity works of power and grace, 
When to our ears our fathers told 
The wonders of their days, 
2 How thou didst build thy churches here, 
And make thy gospei kuowa ; 
Among them did thine arm appear, 
Thy- light and glory shone. 

3In God they boasted all the’ day; 
And in a cheerful throng 

Did thousands meet, io praise and pray, 
And> grace was all their song. | 

4 But now our souls are seiz’d with shame, 
Confusion fils our face, 

Yo near the enemy biaspheme, 
And fools reproach thy grace. 

5 Yet have we not forgot our God, 
Nor falsely dealt with Heaven ; 
Nor have our steps declin’d the road. 

* Of duty thou hast given; 


6 Though dragons all around us roar 
With their destructive. breath, 
And thine own hand has bruis’d us sore,, 
Hard by the gates of death. 
PAvsE. 

7 We are expos’d ali day to die 
,As imartyrs for thy cause, 

As sheep, for slaughter bound, we lie,. 
By sharp and bloody laws, 
8 Awake, arise, Aimigity Lord.! 
Why sleeps thy: wonted grace? 
Why should we look like men abhorr’d,. 
Or banish’d from thy fice? 

9 Wilt thou forever cast us off, 
And still neglect our cries? 

Forever hide thy heavenly, love 
From our afflicted eyes? 

10 Down to the dust our souls are bow’d,. 
And die upon the ground ; 

Rise for our help, rebuke the proud, 
And all their powers confound. 
11Redeem us from perpetual shame, 

Qur Saviour and our God; 
We plead the honours of thy name; 
The merits of thy blood. 


G4 


1 ORD, we have heard thy works. 
L "of old, : 
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465 THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. | 4) Abbe 
465 Psat 74 C.M. %orb || 14 Hathnot thy power form’d ev'ry coast, 
Bedford, York. — And set the earth its bounds, — 
The church pleading withGod unier sore persecution. || YWithsummer’s heat and winter’s frost, 
1 iLL, God forever cast us off? In their perpetual rounds? 
His wrath forever smoke ; + sei 

Against the people of his love, 15 And shall the sons of earth and dust 
His little chosen flock ? ; BEAT: serge BASS DISaR ERE 

2 Think of the tribes so dearly bought ill not thy hand,that form’d them first, 
With their Redeemer’s blood; _ Avenge thine injur’d name? 

Nor let thy Sion be forgot, 16 Think on the covenant thou hast made, 
Where once thy glory stood. And all thy words of love: 

3 Lift up thy feet, and march in haste, || Nor let the birds of prey invade — 
Aloud our ruin Calls ; Nor vex thy mourning dove. 


See what a wide and fearful waste || 17 Our foes would triumph in our blood, 
Is made within thy walls. And make our hope their jest: < 

4Where once thy churches pray’d and sang, || Plead thine own cause, Almighty God,. 
Thy foes profanely roar ; And give thy children rest. 

Over thy gates their ensigns hang, 
Sad tokens of their power. = = = Nghe b: 

5 How are the seats of worship broke! 6} SALM 65, Sy IVE. 
They tear the. buildings Mowing 46 _ Pelham, Sutton. : 

And he that deals the heaviest stroke, A complaint against fersecutors. 


Procures the chief renown. 1 Ae will the God of grace’ 
6 With flames they threaten to destroy Perpetual silence keep? 
Thy children in their nest ; The God of justice hold his peace,;. 
‘¢ Come, let us burn at once,” they cry, And let his: vengeance sleep? ~ 
= Phe temple and the Prest: 2 Behold what cursed snares 
7 And still, to heighten our distress, The men of mischief spread : 
Thy presence 1s withdrawn ; The men that hate thy saints, and thee,, 
Thy wonted signs of power and grace, Lift up their threatening head. 


Thy power and grace are gone, 
$ No prophet speaks to calm our woes, 
But all the seers mourn: 
There’s not a soul among us knows 
The time of thy return. 


3 Against thy hidden. ones 
Their counsels they employ, 

And malice, with her watchful eye,. 
Pursues them to destroy. 


PAUSE. 4 The noble and the base 

9 How long, eternal God! how long |} _ Into thy pastures leap ; 

Shall mén of pride blaspheme? The lion and the stupid ass 
Shall saints be made their-endless song, Conspire to vex thy sheep. 

And bear immortal shame? \5-« Come, let us join,” they cry, 
10 Canst thou forever sit and hear “Fo roct’ them from the ground, 

Thine holy name profan’d ; ‘Till not the name of saints remain,. 
And still thy jealousy forbear, “‘Nor memory shall be found.” 


And still withheld thine hand? 


11. What strange deliverance hast thou 


In ages long before! [shown a ‘ 
Annee Phas ther: God owelowass Give them, like forests, to the fire, . 


No other god adore, Or stubble to the wind. 


12’'Thou didst divide the raging sea, ||? Convince their madness, Lord, 
By thy resistless might, : And make them seek thy name>. 
‘To: make thy tribes a wondrous way, Or else their stubborn rage confound, . 


6 Awake, Almighty God, 
And call thy wrath to mind; 


And then secure their flight. That they may die in shame. 
131s not the world of nature thine, ||8 Then shall the nations know. 
The darkness and’ the day ?’ That glorious, dreadful word, 


Didst thou not bid the morning shine, || Jenovan is thy name alone, 
And mark the. sun his way? | And thou the sovereign Lord. 


a 
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467, 468 ITS SAFETY AND TRIUMPH. 469, 470, 471 


-Psatm 35. 1st Part. C.M. b Psaum 53, C. M. x 
467} Bangor, Durham. 469 York, St. Anns, 
Prayer and faith of persecuted saints ; ieiaeh ad sieRner any {om Derscguriete 
or, ee mixed with charity. ; reat) ae Mc 4 g 
i W plead my cause, Almighty God 2 ae 
. with Sl ihe es, oF ee io they not know her Saviour rules, 


And fight against the men of blood, And pitics es seer a. iis hy ¢ 
Who fight against my life. 2 They shall be seiz’d with sad surprise; 


' ¢ 4 For God’s avenging arm 
2 Draw out thy spear, and stop their way, Bor sms “ 
Lift thine avenging rod; Scatters the bones of them that rise 


But to my soul in mercy say, To do his children harm. 
“Tam thy Saviour God.” 3In vain the sons of Satan boast 


. : Of armies in array; z 

SThey'plant their snares to catch my feet, || when God has first despiatt their host 

-_ And nets of mischief spread ; Ther fill an sase Bre : 
Plunge the destroyers in the pit y iy Ee sEB he : 

* Vhat their own hands have made. |{4O for a word from Sion’s King, - 


: ie es F F Her captives to restore! 
inh Chae aS oie ets ee Y>!! Jacob with all his tribes shall sing, 
Thy wrath shall make ther lives a prey, And Judah weep no more. 
And all their rage confound. THE SAFETY, DELIVERANCE, 


5 They fly, like chaff before the wind, AND TRIUMPH OF THE 
Before thine angry breath; : CHUREH. & 
The angel of the Lord behind | 470 Psaum 135. Ist. Part. L, M. 

_ Pursues them down to death. Gloucester, Eaton, 

6 They love the road that leads to hell ; the Ralsitye ee oe Panes faethe 
wo eee oe tie P While in his holy courts ye wait, 
-_ Against. ‘the Lord on high. ¥e saints, that to his house belong, 


j i Or stand attending at his gate. 

7 een 2 Praise ye the Lord ; the Lord is good : 
Disite, them from the bloody crew || 7 pruse Dis name is sweet copley, 
y thy surprising grace. ; His church is his peculiar joy. 

8 Then will I raise my tuneful voice 


“To take thy wonders known; oy Lord sacl my Jaden saints ; 
In their salvation Pll rejoice, e treats his servants as his friends; 


: And when he hears their sore complaints 
pad isk hb mes Repents the sorrows that he sends. 
4 Through every age the Lord declares 

His name,and breaks th’ oppressor’s rod, 
He gives his suffering servants rest, 
And will be known, Th? Almighty God. 
5 Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love, 
People and priests, exalt his name ; 
Among his saints, he ever dwells: 

His church is his Jerusalem 


471} Hymn 39. B. 1. C.M. b or & 
Plymouth, Carolina. 
God’s tender care of his church. 

1 OW shall my inward joys arise, 
And burst into a song; 
Almighty love inspires my heart, 
And pleasure tunes my tongue. 

2God, on his thirsty Sion hill, 
Some mercy drops has thrown; 

And solemn oaths have bound his love 
To shower salvation down.” 


Psatm 14, 2d Part. C.M. b 
468 ‘ Plympton, * Irish. 
The folly of frersecutors. 
1 Ae sinners now So senseless grown, 
‘That they the saints devour ? 
And never worship at thy throne, 
Nor fear thine awful power ? 


2Great God! appear to their surprise ; 
Reveal thy dreadful name; 

Let them no more thy wrath despise, 
Nor turn our hope to shame. 

3 Dost thou not dwell among the just? 
And ‘yet our foes deride, 

That we should make thy name our trust, 
Great God! confound their pride. 

40 that the joyful day were come, 
To finish our distress! 

When God shall bring his children home, 
Our songs shall never cease. 
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3 Why do we then indulge our fears, 
Suspicions and complaints? 

Is he a~God, and shall his grace 
Grow weary of his saints? 

4Can a kind woman e’er forget 
The infant of her womb, 

And, ’mongst a thousand tender thoughts 
Her suckling have no room? 

5“Yet,’’saith the Lord, ‘should nature 

change, 

«© And mothers monsters prove, 

“Sion still dwells upon the heart 
“Of everlasting love. 

6‘ Deep on the palms of both my hands 
“T have engrav’d her name; 

“My hands shall raise her ruin’d wal's, 


“And build her broken frame.” } 


¢ Hymn’ Bol. C.M. & 
472 Peterborv’, Irish. 
The safety and protection of the church. 
1 Haw honourable is the place 
Where we adoring stand; 
‘Zion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land! 
2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city where we dwell; 
The walls, of strong salvation made, 
Defy the assauits of hell. 


3 Lift up the everlasting gates, 
The doors wide open fling ; 

Enter, ye nations, that ebey 
The statutes of our King. 

4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys, 
And live in perfect peace ; 


You that have known Jehovah’s name, | 


And ventur’d on his grace. 
5 Trust in the Lord, forever trust, 
And banish all your fears ; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
Eternal as his years. 
6 What though the rebels dwell on high, 
His arm shall bring them low; 
Low as the caverns of the grave 
Their lotty heads shalt bow, 


7On Babylon our feet shall tread 
in that rejoicing hour 5 
The ruins of her walls shall spread 
A pavement for the poor. 
é Hymn 64. B.2. LL.M. 
473 , Luton, Wells, Eaton. 
God the glory and defence of Sion. 
ag eyes charch,thousacred place, 


The seat of thy Creator’s grace ; 
Thine holy courts are his abode, 


xX 


AN CHURCH. 474, 478 


2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Fix’d on his counsels and his love. 


3Thy foes in vain designs engage ; 
Against his throne in vain they rage: 
Like rising waves, with angry roar, 
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That dash and die upon the shore. 
4 Then let our souls in Sion dwell, 
Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell; 
His arms embrace this happy ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around. 
5 God is eur shield, and God our san ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments ruD, — 
On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

Hymn 18. B.2. LM. % 

474} ~ Blendon, Shoel. — : 

The ministry of angels. 
TAS on a hill of dazzling light 
The King of glory spreads his seat, 

And troops of angels,stretch’d for flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful feet. 

2G@o, "saith the Lord, *‘my Gabriel, go, 

‘‘Salute the virgin’s fruitful womb’; 
‘t Make haste, ye cherubs, down below, 
“Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.” 

3 Here a bright squadron leaves the skies, 
And thick around Elisha. stands;. 
Anon a heavenly soldier flies, ; 
And breaks the chains from Px ter’s hands. 

4Thy winged troops, O God of hosts, 

Wait on thy wandering church below ; 
Here we are sailing to thy coasts, 
Let angels be our convoy too. 

5 Are they not all thy servants, Lord: 
At thy command they go and come 
With cheerful haste obey thy word 

And guard thy children to their home 


475 , PsAum 46. Ist Part. L. M. 
97th Psalm, Rothwell. 
The churchs’s safety and triumpu 


among national desolations. 
‘Go is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade 

Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurl’ 
Down to the deep, and bury’d there 
Convulsions shake the solid world, 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 
3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, every shore 


Thou eartbly palace of our God. 


\| Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide 


476, 477 


-4There isa stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 

: aa all our raging fear controls! 

“Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
_ And give new strength to fainting souls. 


6Sion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth,and arm’d with power. 


Psaum 46, 2d Part. L. M. 

476 . Truro, Leeds, Italy. 
God fights far his church. 

1 ai Sion in her King rejoice, [rise ; 
Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms 

He utters his almighty voice, 

The nations melt, the tumult dies. 


2The Lord of old for Jacob fought, 
_ And Jacob’s Ged is still our aid: 


Behold the works his hand hath wrought, | 


What desolations he hath made! 


’ 3 From sea to sea, through all the shores, 
' He makes the noise of battle cease; 

- When from on high his thunder roars, 
~ He awes the trembling world to peace. 


4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear, 
. Chariots he burns with heavenly flame: 


Keep silence, all the earth, and hear 


The sound and glory of his name. 


5 “Be still, and learn that 1 am God, 


“¢P]] be exalted o’er the lands, 

*°] will be known and fear’d abroad, 
** But still my throne in Sion stands.”? 
6O Lord of hosts, Almighty King, 
While we so near thy presence dwell, 
Our faith shall sit secure, and sing, 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 


Hyrmw 28. B.1. C.M. *% 
477} Wareham, Arundel. 


‘The triumph of Christ over the ene- 


emies of his church. 
Wwe AT mighty man,or mighty God 
Comes travelling in state, 
Along the Idumean road, 
Away from Bozrah’s gate? 
2 The glory of his robes proclaims 
*Lis some victorious King ; 
"Tis I, the just, the Almighty One, 
‘That your salvation bring.? 
3 Why, mighty Lord, thy saints enquire, 
Why thine apparel red? 
And all thy vesture stain’d like those, 
Whe in the wine-press tread? 


ITS SAFETY AND TRIUMPH. 


X 


478, 479 
4‘*I, by myself, have trod the press, 4 
“And crush’d my foes alone ; 


“My wrath has struck the rebels dead, 
“My fury stamp’d them down. 
| **2Tis Edom’s blood that dies my robes 
“With joyful scarlet stains ; 
«The triumph that my raiment wears 
“‘ Sprung trom their bleeding veins. 
6 Thus shall the nations be destroy’d, 
“That dare insult my saints; ’ 
“J haven arm to avenge their wrongs, 
““An ear for their complaints,’ ; 


478 Hymn 29. B.1. C.M. #® | 
- Braintree, Peterborough. 
The triumph of Christ; or, the ruin of F 


antichrist. 
Pach my banneis,”’ saith the Lord, 
“Where antichrist has stood ; 
«'The city of my gospel foes 
“Shall be a field of blood. 
2‘*My heart has stud:ed just revenge, : 
“And now the day appears, 
“The day of my redeem’d is come, 
“Po wipe away their tears, 
3'* Quite weary is my patience grown, 
“And bids my fury go; 
“Swit as the lightning it shall move, 
“ And be as fatal too. 


4“J call for helpers, but in vain; 
“Then has my gospel none? : 
“Well,mineownarmhesmightenough 
*“"Yo crush my foes alone. : 
5 “Slaughter and my devouring sword 
‘Shall walk the s@eets around, 
“ Babel shall reel beneath my stroke, | 
““And stagger to the ground.” 
6 Thine henours, O victorious King! 
Thine own right hand shall raise, 
While we thire awful vengeance sing, 
And our Deliverer praise. 
Hymy 56. B.1. C.M. 
479} Abridge, Christmas. : 
The song of Moses and the Lamb; 
or, Babylon falling. . 
1 WeE sing the giories of thy love, 
We sound thy dreadful name 
The Christian church unites the songs ; 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
9Great God! how wondrous are thy works 
Of vengeance and of grace ; 
Thou King of saints, Almighty Lord, 
How just and true thy ways! 
3 Who dares refuse to fear thy name, 
Or worship at thy throne? — 
Thy judgments speak thy holiness, 
Through all the nations knoyn,’ 
i 
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480, 481, 482 


4Great Babylon, that rules the earth, 
Drunk with the martyrs’ blood, 

Her crimes shall speedily awake 
The fury of our God. 

5 The cup of wrath is ready mix’d, 
And she must drink the dregs ; 

Strong is the Lord,hersovereign Judge, 
And shall fulfil the plagues. 


Hymn 58. Bl. L,M. 
480 ‘ Itely, Nantwich. 
The devil vangushed ; or, Michael’s 
qwar with the dragon. 
1® ET mortal tongues attempt to sing | 
* The wars of heaven, when Michael 
stood : 
Chief general of th’ eternal King, 
And fought the battles of our God. 
2 Against the dragon and his host 
The armies of the Lord prevail; 
In vain they rage, in vain they boast, 
‘Their courage sinks, their weapons fail. 
3 Down to the earth was Satan thrown, | 
Down to the earth his legions fell; 
‘Then was the trump of triumph blown, | 
And shook the dreadful deeps of hell. 


4 Naw is the hour of darkness past, 
Christ hath assum’d his reigning power; | 
Behold the great accuser cast e5 
Down from the skies, to rise no more. 

5’Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb, 
Thine armies trod the tempter down; | 
°Twas by thy word and powerful name 
They gain’d the battle and renown. 


6 Rejoice, ye heavens; let every star 
Shine with new glories round the sky ; 
Saints, while ye sing the heavenly war, | 

“Raise your Deliverer’s name on high. 


Hymn 59. B.?. L.M. # 
481 Wells, Limehouse. 
Babylon fallen. 
1 9N Gabriel’s hand a mighty stone 
Lies, a fair type of Babylon: 
*¢ Prophets rejoice, and all ye saints, 
“6 God shall avenge your long complaints,” 
2 He said, and dreadful as he stood, 
He sunk the mill-stone im the flood: 
‘© Thus terribly shall Babel fall: 
“¢ Thus, and no more be found at all.” 


CHURCH MEETINGS. 
Psanm 126, C; M. 
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482; Parma, St. Martins, Kingston. 
The joy of a remarkable conversion ; 
or, melancholy removed. 
1p HEN God reveal’d his gracious name, 


— oe ~ 4 Nl ae el 


a. 


483, 484 


My rapture seem’d a pleasing dream, 
‘The grace appear’d so great. 

2 The world beheld the glorious change, 
’ And did thy hand confess; 
‘My tongue broke outin unknown strains, 

And sung surprising grace. . 
3"*Greatis the work,’’my neighbours cry’d, 

. And own’d thy power divine ;. 

“Greatis the work,” my heart reply’d, 
“And be the glory thine.” ~~ 


> 


i 4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 


Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 
5 Let those that sow in sadness wait 
Till the fair harvest come, 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessings home. 
6 Though seed lie bury’d long-in dust, 
It shan’t deceive their hope > 
The precious grain can ne’er be lost, 
For grace insures the crop, 
AQ Psaum 126. L.M. 
483 ‘ Gloucester, Truro. 
Surfirising deliverance. 
IW HEN God restor’d our captive state, 
Joy was our song and grace our theme; 
The grace beyond our hopes so great, 
That joy appear’d a painted dream. 
2The scoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling .honours to thy name ; 
While we with pleasure shout thy praise, 
With cheerful notes thy love proclaim. 
3 When we review’d our dismal fears, 
’Twas hard to think they’d vanish so ; 
With God we lett our flowing tears, 
He makes our joys like rivers flow. 
4 The man that in his furrow’d field 
His scatter’d seed with sadness leaves, 
Will shout to see the harvest yield 
A welcome toad of joyful sheaves. 


Psaum 34. Ist. Part. L. M. 3 
484 ‘ All Saints, Bath. 
‘God's care of the saints: or, deliverance by prayers 
a: T will bless thee all my days, 
Thy praise shall dwell upcn my 
tongue 5 
My soul shall glory in thy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 
2Come, magnify the Lord with me, 
Come, let us all exalt his name: 
I sought th” eternal God, and he 
Has not expos’d my hope to shame, 
31 told him all my secret grief; 
My secret groaning reach’d his ears 5 


He gave my inward pains relief, 


And chang’d my mournful state, [| And calm’d the tumult of my fears, 


485, 486 


4To him the poor lift up their eyes, 
_ Their faces feel the heavenly shiae ; 

A beam of mercy from the skies: 
Fills them with light and joy divine. 

5 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord: 
‘O fear and love him, all his saints, 
Taste of his-grace, and trust his word ! 

6 The wild young lions, pinch’d with pain 
And hunger, roar through afl the wood ; 
But none shall seek the Lord in vain, 
Nor want supplies of real good. 

Psaum 34. tst Part. C.M. + 
485 York, Barby. 
Prayer, and praise for eminent deliverance. 
1T L bless the Lord from day to day; 
How good are’ all his ways! 
Ye humble. souls, that use to pray, 
Come, help my lips to praise, 
2Sing, to the honour of his name, 
_ How a poor sufferer crv’d ; 
Nor was his hope expos’d to shame, 
é Nor was his suit deny’d. 

3 When threat’nine sorrows round me 
_ And endless: fears arose, — [stood, 
Like the Joud billows of a flood, 
~ Redoubling all my wees; 

41 told the Lord my sore distress, 
~ With heavy groans and tears 5 
He gave my sharpest torments ease, 

And silenc’d all my fears. 
PAUSE. 


CHURCH MEETINGS, 


5 [O sinners! come and taste his love, 
_ Come, learn his pleasant ways ; 
And let your own experience prove 

The sweetness of his grace. » 
6 He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where his children dwell ; 
Whatills their heavenly care prevents 
No earthly tongue can tell] 

7 {O love the Lord, ye saints of his; 
_ His eye regards the just: 

How richly blest their portion is, 
Who make the Lord their trust! 

8 Young lions, pinch’d with hunger,roar, 

And famish in the wood ; 

But God supplies his holy poor 

With évery needful ood 


486} Psaum 66. 2d Part. C.M, * 
London, Braintree. 
Praise to God for hearing prayer. 


TAT OW shail my solemn vows be paidy} He hears the dying prisoners 


To that Almighty Power, 


487, 488 


2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare 
To make his mercies known ; 
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear 

The wonders he hath done. 


3 When on my head hage sorrows fell, 
{ sought his heavenly aid; 

He sav’d my sinking soul from hell, 
And death’s eternal shade. 

41f sin lay cover’d in my heart, _ 
While’ prayer employ’d my tongue, 

The Lord had shown me no regard, 
Nor I his praises sung. 

5 But God (his name be ever blest) 
Hath set my spirit free, 

Nor turn’d from him my poor request, 
Nor turn’d his heart from me. 


487} Psaum 106. Ist Part. L. M. # 
Wells, Green’s Hundredth. 
Praise to God; or, communion with saints. 

i O God the great, the ever bless’d, 

Let songs of honour be address’d ; 
His mercy firm forever stands; 
Give him the thanks his love demands. 

2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways? 
Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ? 
Blest are the souls that fear thee still, 
And pay their duty to thy will. 

3 Remember what thy mercy did 

- “For Jacob’s. race, thy chosen seed; 
And with the same salvation bless’ 
The meanest suppliant of thy grace. 

40 may I see thy tribes rejoice, 
And aid their triumphs with my voice! 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 
Join’d to thy saints, and near to thee. 


488} Psaum 102. 2d Part. C.M, & 
Swanwick, St. Anns, 

Prayer heard, and Zion restored. 

vy es Zion and her sons rejoice! 

Behold the promis’d hour! 

Her God hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t’ exalt his power. 

2 Her dust and rums that remain 
Are precious in our eyes; 

Those ruins shall be built again, 
And all that dust shall rise. 


4/3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 


_ And stand in glory there; 
Nations shall bow. before his name, 
And kings attend with fear, 
4He sits a sovereign on his throne, 
With pity in his eyes: 
groan, 
And sees their sighs arise, : 


Who heard the long requests I made|| 5 He frees the souls condemn’d to death! 


In my distressful hour. 


And, when his saints complein,’ 


Ee ee ee ee ee 


489, 490 


It shan’t be said, that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 
-§ This shall be known when we are dead, 
And left on long record, 
‘That ages yet unborn may read, 
And trust and praise the Lord. 


PRAYER AND PRAISE FOR 


THE ENLARGEMENT OF 
THE CHURCH. 


THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 


t 


oR, 
MISSIONARY MEE TINGS. 
489} Psaum 72. 1st Part. L,M. 
7§ Old Hundred, Eaton, Quercy. 
The kingdom ef Christ. 
{GREAT God, whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 
2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands, 
All heaven submits to his commands; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 
3 With power he vindicates the just, 
And treads the oppressor in the dust: 
His worship and his fear shal} last, 
Till hours, and years, and time be past. 
4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall he send his influence down ; 
His grace on fainting souls distils, 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 
5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of oyerspreading death, 
Revive at his first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 
6 The saints shall flourish in his days, 
Drest in the robes of joy and praise : 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknoyn. 
Psaum 72. 2d Part. L.M, # 
490% Dunstan, Blendon. — 
Christ’s kingdom among the Gentiles. 
4 WESUS shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journies run: 
His kingdom stretch from shore to share, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
2[{Behold! the islands, with their kings, 
And Europe her best tribute brings: 
From north to south the princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his fect. 
3 There Persia, glorious to behold, 
There India shines in Eastern gold; 
And barbarous nations, at his word, 
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord. ] 
A For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 


491, 492 


His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

5 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

6 Blessings abound where’er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 


And all the sons of want are blest. 


7 [Where he displays his healing power, 


Death and the curse are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 


8 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long Amen.j 
“Psatm 45. C. M. R 
4913 Abridge, Pembroke. 

The personal glories and government of Christ. 

1 WL speak the honours of my King: 

His form: divinely fair ; 

Nore of the sons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 

2 Sweetis thy speech, and heavenly grace 
Upon thy lips is shed: 

Thy God with blessings infigite 
Hath crown’d thy sacred head. 
3 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince! 

Ride with majestic sway 5 

Thy terrors shall strike through thy foes, 
And make the world obey. 

4 Thy throne, O God, forever stands : 
-Thy word of grace shall prove 

A peaceful sceptre in thy hands, 
To rule thy saints by love. 

5 Justice and truth attend thee still 
But mercy is thy choice; 

And God, thy God, thy soul shall. fil 
With mest peculiar joys, 


( Psaum 45. 1stPart. LL. M. 2 
492 ; Dunstan, Eaton. ; 
The glory of Christ, and power of his gospel. 
1 OW be my heart inspir’d. to sin 
The glories of my Saviour King 
* Jesus the Lord, how heavenly fair 
His form ! how bright his beauties are 
2O’er all the sons of human race 
He shines with a superior grace ; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose 
3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lore 
Gird on the terror of thy sword! 


In majesty and glory ride, 
| With truth and meekness at thy sid 


~~ 


493,494. PRAYER AND PRAISE FOR ITS ENLARGEMENT. . 495, 496° 


AThine anger, like a pointed dart, 
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart ; 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet, 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 

5 Thy throne, O God, forever stands, 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands; 
Thy laws and works are just and right, 
Justige and grace are thy delight. 


6 God, thine own God hath richly shed || 


His oil of gladness on thy head, 
And with his sacred Spirit blest — 
His first-born Son above the rest. 
Psatm 110. ist Part. L. M. & 
493 : Islington, Portugal. 


Christ exalted, and multitudes convert- ||: 


ed; or, the success of the gospel. 

IVFNHUS the eternal Father spake 
To Christ the Son: ‘*Ascend and sit 
** At my right hand, till I shall make 

‘““Thy foes submissive at thy feet. 
2° From Zion shall thy word proceed; 
‘** Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand, 
‘* Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
* And bow their wills to thy command. 


3“That day shall show thy power is great, ||: 


“ When eaints shall flock with willing 
‘s minds, rE 3 

“And sinners crowd thy temple-gate, 
“Where holiness in beauty shines.» 
40 blessed power! O glorious day! 
What a large victory shall ensue! 


And. converts, who thy grace obey,| 


Exceed’ the drops of morning dew. 
Psatm 110. 2d Part. L, M. * 
494} Newcourt, Portugal. 
The kingdom and frriesthcod of Christ. 
od uae the great Lord of earth and sea 
Spake to his Son, and thus he swore; 

*¢ Eternal shall thy priesthood be, 


“And change from hand to hand no more. 


2“ Aaron and all his sons must die; 
** But everlasting life is thine, 

“To save forever those that fly 

‘¢ For refuge from the wrath divine. 


3.“*By me Melchisedek was made 
“On earth a.kimg and priest at once ;, 
** And' thou, my heavenly, Priest, shalt! 
plead, 
‘And thou,my King,shalt rule my sons,’’| 
4 Jesus, the priest, ascends his throne, 
While counsels of eternal peace, 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with honour and. success. 


5Phrough the whole earth his reign shall 


spread, 
And crush the powers that dare rebel; 


Then shall he judge the rising dead, 
}+And send the guilty world to hell, 


6Though while he treads his glorious way, 
He drinks the cup of tears and blood, 
The sufferings of that dreadful day 
Shall but advance him near to God. 


495} PsaLm 110. C.M. pss 
St. Asaphs, Exeter, 
Christ’s kingdom and priesthood. 
1 JESUS, our Lord,ascend thy throne, 
And near thy Father sit: 

In Zion shall thy power be known, 
And mike thy foes submit. 
2What wonders shall thv gospel do! 

Thy converts shall surpass 
The numerous drops of morning dew. 
And own thy sovereign grace. ~ 


Nor changes what he swore; 
“Eternal shall thy priesthood be, 
‘*When Aaron is no more. 


4 “Melchisedek, that wondrous priest, 
** Vhat king of high degree, » 
‘““Fhat holy man, who Abrah’m blest,- 
. ‘Was but a type of thee.” 
5 Jesus, cur’ priest forever lives: 
To plead for us above ; 
Jesus our king forever gives: 
The biessings of his love. 
6 God shali exalt his glorious head, 
And his high threne maintain ; 
, Shallstrike the powersand princesdead! 
Who dare oppose his reign. 


Hymn50. Boi. C.M. X 

496 : Arundel, Bray. 

The song of Zacharias,and the message 
of John the Baptist ; or, light and 
salvation by Jesus Christ. 

1 OW be the God of Israel bless’d, 

} Who: makes his truth appear ; 
His mighty hand fulfils his word, 
And all the oaths he sware. 
2Now he bedews ald David’s root, 
With blessings from the skies; 
Ie makes the branch of promise grow, 

The promis’d horn arise. 

3 [John was-the-prophet of the Lord, 
~ To go before his face ; 

The herald which our Saviour God 
Sent to prepare his ways. 

4 He makes the great salvation known, 
He speaks of pardon’d sins ; 

While grace divine, and heavenly love, 
In its own giory shines. k 

5 “ Behold the Lamb of God,” he crtés, 

“That takes our ‘guilt away 


3God hath pronounc’d a firm decree, 


497, 498, 499 


“I saw the Spirit o’er his head 
“On his baptizing day.] _ 

6 “Be every vaie exalted high, 
«Sink every mountain low ; 
“The proud must stoop, and humble 

«Shall his salvation know, [souls 
7’The heathen realms with Israel’sland | 
“Shail join in sweet accord 5 
‘And all that’s born of man shail see 
“The glory of the Lord. 
$“Behold the Morning Star arise, 
‘Ye that in darkness sit; 

‘“FHe marks the path that leads to peace, 
‘And guides our doubtful feet.” 
497 Hymn 21. Bot. C.M.. 

Arlington, Christmas, 
A vision of the kingdom of Christ among men.' 
| O, what a glorious sight appears 
#4 To our believing eyes! 
‘Lhe earth and seas are pass’d away, 
And the old roiling skies. 
2 From the third heaven, where God 
That holy, happy place, [resides, 
The new Jeruszlem comes down, 
Adorn’d with shining grace. 
3 Attending *angels shout for joy, 
And the bright armies sng, 
«Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
“Of your descending King. 
4“Vhe God of glory down to men 
‘Removes his bless’d abode ; 
‘Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
‘‘And he, the loving God. 
5“His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 
“From every weeping eye ; [fears, 
‘“‘And pains, and groans, and griets,and 
‘‘And death itself shall die.” 
6 How long, dear Saviour, O hew long 
Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day, 
Psaum 117. C.M, 
498} Wareham, Rochester, 
Praise to God from ail nations, 
1 Q ALL ye nations, praise the Lord, 
Bach with a different tongue; 
In every language learn his word, 
And let his name be sung. 
2 His mercy reigns through every land; 
Proclaim his grace abroad ; 
Forever firm his truth shall stand ; 
Praise ye the faithful God. 
Psaum 117. L. M, 
499} 


x 


x 


CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM, 


501} 


Denbigh, Newcourt. 
The same. 
1 Lees all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 


500, 501, 502 


Let thé Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every fongue. 


2Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 


3 


Eternal truth attends thy word ; [shore, 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 


Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


~ - Psarm 117. S.M. x 
500% Hopkins, Sutton. 8 
The same. 


1 f bes name, Almighty Lord, 
Shall sound through distant lands; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word, 
Thy troth forever stands. 


2 Far be thine honour spread, 


And long thy praise endure, 
Till morning light and evening sHade 
Shall be exehang’d no more. ~~ 


ABAAVBARAN 


CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM. 
Hymn 52. Bol. L.M. x% 
Quercy, Eaton. — 
Bapiism. 
DIRWAS the commission of our Lord, 
‘‘Go,teach the nations, and baptize.” 
The nations have receiv’d the word 
Since he ascended to the skies. 


2He sits upon the eternal bills, 


With grace and pardon in his hands, 


' And sends his covenant, with the seals, 


To bless the distant Gentile lands, 
3 ** Repent, and be baptiz’d,”” he saith, 
‘For the remission of your sins;” — 
And thus our sense assists our faith, 
And shows us what his gospel means. 


4 Our souls he washes in his, blood, 
As water makes the body clean; 
And the good Spirit from our God. 
Descends like purifying rain. 

5 Thus we engage ourselves to thee, 
And seal our covenant with the Lord ; 
O may the great Eternal {bree 
In heaven our solemn vows record! 

Hymn 122, B. i. L. M. 


502% Ninety-seventh Psalm, Bath. 


Believers buried with Christ in Baptism. 
1 O we not know that solemn word, 
That we are bury’d with the Lord; 
Baptiz’d into his death, and then 
Put off the body of our sin? 


2 Our souls receive diviner breath, 
Rais’d from corruption, guilt,and death : 
So from the grave did Christ arise, 


And lives to God above the skies. 
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503, 504, 505 CIRCUMCISION AND BAPTISM. 506, 507, 568 


Thus the believing jailer gave 
His household to the Lord. 


4 Thus later saints, eternal King, 
Thine ancient truth embrace 3. 
To thee their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the grace. 


3.No more let sin nor Satan reign 
Over our mortal flesh again; 
The various lusts we serv’d before 
Shall have dominion now no more. 
503? Hymn 113. Bol. C.M. & 
Wareham, Arlington.  — | 
Abraham’s blessing on the: Gentiles. 
1 OW large the promise ! how divine || 
To Abrah’m.and his seed! . 
“Pll be a God to thee and thine, 
*“* Supplying all their need.” 
2The words of his extensive love 
From age to age endure; = 
The Angel of the covenant proves, 
And seals the blessing sure. —. 
3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, | 
To our great fathers given’; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 
4Our God, how faithful are his ways! 
His love endures the same; 
‘Nor from the promise of -his grace 
Blots out the children’s name. 


Hymn 114. B.1. C.M, X 
504 -» Christmas, Kingston, — 
The same. . 

*GENT ILES by nature, we belong 
To the wild olive wood; 
Grace takes us from the barren tree, 

And grafts us in the good. 


2With thesame blessings, grace endows 
The Gentile and the Jew 3: 

If pure and holy be the rost,. 
Such are the branches too.- 

3 Then let. the children of the saints 
Be dedicate to God ;. 

Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord, 
And wash. them in thy blood. 


4.Thus to the parents and their seed 
Shall thy salvation come, 
And numerous households meet at.last | 
In one eternal home. 
505 Hymn. 121, B..t. C.M, & 
Wareham, Bedford. 
Children devoted to God. 
(For those who: practise Infant Baptism.) 
TF AVHAUS saith the mercy of the Lord, 
*“T’ll be a God to thee; 
¢¢ ]7]] bless thy. wumerous race, and they 
“Shall be a-seed for me.” 
2 Abrah’m.believ’d the promis’d grace, 
And gave his son 10 God; 
But water seals the blessing avw, 
That once was seal’d with blood, 


3Thus Lydia sanctified her house, 
When. she bse he the word ; 


Swanwick, Trish.. 
Circumcision abolished. ; 
24 done promise was divinely free, 
Extensive was the grace 5 
“T will the God of ‘Abrahicn be, 
|“ And of his numerous race.” 
2He said—and with a bloody seal 
» Confirm’d the words he spoke; 
Long did the sons of Abrah’m feel: 
‘The sharp and painful yoke. 

3 Till God’s own Son, descending low, 
Gave his own flesh to bleed ; 
And Gentiles taste the blessing now, 
From the hard bondage freed. 


4 The God of Abrah’m claims our praise ; 
His promises endure ; 


- Makes the salvation sure. 


(507? Hymn 127. B.2. LL.M. 
Quercy,. Gloucester. 
Circumcision and baptisms 
[Written only for those who practise the baptism 
of Infants.) 
1 HUS did the sons of Abrah’m pass 
Under the bloody seal of grace ! 
The young disciples bore the yoke, 
Till Christ the painful bondage broke.. 


2By milder ways doth Jesus prove 
His Father’s covenant, and his love s 
He seals to saints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant race. 
3 Their seed is sprinkled with his blood, 
| Their children set apart for God; 
His Spirit on their offspring shed, 
Like water pour’d upon the head. 
4 Let every saint, with cheerful voice, 
In this large covenant rejoice ; 
Young children, in their early days, 
Shall: give the God of Abrah’m. praise. 


508 Hymn 141. B.2. C.M. %# 
5. Hymn Second, Peterborough. 
Faith assisted by sense ; or, preaching, 
baptism, and the Lord’s supfiper. 
1 Y Saviour God,my sovereign Prince 
: Reigns far above the skies; 
But brings his graces down to sense, 
And helps my faith to rise. 
2 Mine eyesand ears shall biess his name, 
They read and hear his word: 


5062. Hymni34, B.2. C.M. 8° 


And Christ the Lord, in gentler ways, - 
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509, 510 


My touch and taste shall do the same, 
When they receive the Lord. 

3 Baptismal water is design’d 
‘Yo seal bis cleansing grace ; 

While at his feast of bread and wine 
He gives his saints a place. 

4 But not the waters of a flood 
Can make my flesh so clean 

As by his Spirit and his blood 
He’ll wash my soul from sin, 

5 Not chcicest meats nor noblest wines 
So much my heart refresh, 

As when my faith goes through the signs, 
And feeds upon his flesh. 


6I love the Lord who stoops so low, 
To give his word a scal; 


But the rich grace his hai.ds bestow 
Exceeds the figures still, : 


THE LORD’S SUPPER. 
Hymn 1. B.3. -L. M, b 


509 ' Limehouse, Putney. 
The Lord’s sufiper mstituted. 
iF. WAS on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell 
Against the Son of God*sdelight, [arose 
And friends betray’d him to his foes; 


2 Before the mournful scene began, 


He took the bread,and bless’d and brake; | 


What love through all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 

3%'Phis is my body broke for sin; 
‘“¢Receive and eat the living food;”? 
Then took the cup,and bless’d the wine; | 
‘Tis the new. covenant in my blood.’ 


4 [For us his flesh. with nails was torn, 
He bore the scaurge, he felt the thorn ; 
And justice pour’d upon his head 
Its heavy vengeance in our stead.] 

5 [For us his vital, blood was spilt, 

To buy the pardom of our guilt; 
When for black crimes of biggest size, 
We gave his soul a sacrifice. | 

6 *‘Do this,” he cried, ‘till time shall end,. 
‘In memory of your dying Friend; 
‘‘Meet at my table, and record 
‘The love of your departed Lord.” 


y[»esus! thy feast we celebrate, 
We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb.] 
0 Hymn2. BS SM. & 
of : Watchman, Little Marlboro’, 
Communion with Christ, and with saints. 
4 By has invites his saints 
‘To meet around his board: 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


Se  - ae 


511, 512 


Here pardon’d rebels sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 For food he gives his flesh; 
He bids us drick his blood: 
Amazing favour! matchless grace 
Of our descending God!] — 

3 This holy bread and wine — 
Maintain our fainting breath, 

By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 

4 Qur heavenly Father cails 
Christ and his members one! 
We the young children of his love, 
And he the first-born Son. 

5 We are but several parts 
Of the same broken bread! 
(ne body hath its several limbs, 
But Jesus is the hed. 

6. Let all our powers be join’d 
His glorious name to raise; _ 
Pleasure and love fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise: 


514 Hymn3. B.3. CM. @ 
‘ Swanwick, Irish. 
The New Testament in, the blood of 


Christ ; or, the new covenant sealed. 

met hes: promise of my Father’s love 
‘Shall stand forever good,’” 

He said~and gave his soul ta death, 

And seal’d the grace with blood. 


2To this dear covenant of thy word 
I set my worthless name ; 

I seal th? engagement to my Lord, 
And make my hamble claim. 

3 The light, and strength, and pardoning 
And glory shall be mine; __[grace,. 

My life and soul, my heart and flesh, 
And all my powers are thine. 


41 call that legacy my own, 
Which Jesus did bequeath ; 

*Twas purchas’d with a dying groan, 
Asad ratify’d in death. 

5 Sweet is the memory of his name, 
Who bless’ us in his will, 

And to his testament of love 
Made his own life the seal. 


Hymn 4 B.3.. C.M. 
512} Bedford, Abridge. 
Christ’s dying love ; or, our fiardon 
vbought ata dear pirice, 
1 QF OW condescending and how kind, 
Was God’s eternal Son! 
Our misery reach’d his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down, 


xe 


'2 [When justice, by our sins provok’d, 


Drew forth its dreadful sword, 


$13 — 


He gave his soul up to the stroke, 
Without a murmuring word.] 
3(He suck beneath our heavy woes, 
To raise us to his throne: — 
There’s ne’er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan.] 

4This was compassion hike a God, 
That when the Saviour knew- 

The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne’er withdrew. 

5 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 
His love is still as great: 

Well he remembers Salvary, 

_Nor lets his saints forget. 

6[Here we behold his bowels roll 

* As kind as when he died, 

And see the sorrows of his soul 
Bleed through his wounded side.] 

7 (Here we receive repeated seals 
Of Jesus’ dying love: 

Hard is the wretch that never feels 

_ One soft affection move.} 

8 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
While we his death record, 

And, with our joy for pardon’d guilt, 

_ Mourn that we pierc’d the Lord. 


Hymw 5, _B.3, C.M. 


York, Arlington. 
Chriss the bread of life. 
19 ET us adore the Eternal Word, 
"Lis he our souls hath fed: 
Thou art cur living stream, O Lord, 
And thou the immortal bread. 


2 {The manna came fiom jower skies, 
But Jesus from above ; 
Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise, 
Aud rivers flow with love. 


3 The Jews, the fathers, died at last, 
_ Who ate that heavenly bread; 
But these provisions which we taste, 

Can raise us from the dead.] 


4. Bless’d be the Lord, who gives his flesh 
To nourish dying men ; 

And often spreads his table fresh, 
Lest we should faint again. 


s Our souls shall draw their heavenly 
While Jesus finds supplies ; [breath, 

Nor shall our graces sink to death, 
For Jesus never dies. 


[Daily our mortal flesh decays, 


513} 
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But Christ, our life, shall come ; 
His unresisted power shall raise 
' Our bodies from the tomb.] 


514, 515, 516 


514} Hymneé. B.3. L.M. R 
Dunstan, Old Hundred. 
The memorial of owr absent Lord, 
1 JESUS is gone above the skies, 
Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 


2He knows what wandering hearts we 
Apt to forget his lovely face; [have, 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 

These kind memorials of his grace. | 


3 The Lord of life this table spread 
With his own flesh and dying blood ;. 
We on the rich provision feed, 

And taste the wine, and bless our God. 


4Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 

And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope be fix’d on him, 


5 While he is absent from our sight, 
*Tis to prepare our souls a place, 
That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live forever near his face. 

6 [Our eyes look upward to the hills, 
Whence our returning Lord shall come: 
We wait thy chariot’s awful wheels, 
To fetch our longing spirits home.] 


515) Hyuw7. B.3. LM. b 
Kirke, Carthage, Putney. 
Crucifixion to the world by the cross of Christ. 


1 W HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died,. 
My richest gain i count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God: 
All the vain things that charm me moSt,. 
I sacrifice them to his blood, 
3S8ee from his head,.his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow miugled down; 
Did e’er such Jove and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
4[His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o’er his body on the tree; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me.] 
5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! 


Hymn 8 B.3. C.M. %% 
516 : Rochester, St. Anns. 
The tree of life. 
1q@.1OME, let us join a joyful tune 
To our exalted Lord, 


517 
Ye saints on high, around his throne, 
And we around his board. | 
2While once upon this lower ground, 
Weary and faint ye stood, 
What dear refreshments here ye found 

From this immortal food! 
3 The tree of life, that near the throne 


In heaven’s high garden grows, | 


Laden with grace, bends gently down 
Its ever smiling boughs. — 

4[ Hovering among the leaves, there stands 
The sweet celestial! Dove ; 

And Jesus on the branches hangs 
The banner of his love, 


5°Tis a young heaven of strange delight 


Je 


While in his shade we sit; 


His fruit is pleasing to the sight, 
And to the taste as sweet. 
6New life it spreads through dying hearts, 
And cheers the drooping mind; 
Vigour and joy the juice imparts, 
Without a siing behind.]} 
7 Now let the flaming weapon stand, 
And guard all Eden’s trees; 
There’s ne’er a, plant in all that land, 
‘Phat bears. such fruits as these. 
8 Infinite grace our souls. adore, 
Whose wondrous hand has made 
This living branch of sovereign power 
To. raise and heal the dead. 


LT Hymy &% B.3. S.M. 
‘ Thacher, St. Thomas, 
The sfirit, the water, and the blood, 
1 ET ail our tongues be one, 


Sy 


To praise our God on high,/} 


Who from: his bosom sent his Son, 
To fetch us strangers nigh 

2 Nor let our voices cease 
To sing the Saviour’s name: 

Jesus, the ambassador of peace, 
How cheerfully he came! 


It cost him cries and’ tears 
To bring us near to God; 
Great was our debt, and he appears 
To make the payment good, 
4 [My Saviour’s pierced side 
Pour’d out a double fisod; 
By water we are purify’d, 
And pardon’ad by the blood. 
§ Infinite was our guilt, 
But he, our Priest, atones; 
On the cold ground his life was spilt, 
And offer’d with his groans.) 
6 Look up, my soul, to him 
Whose death was thy desert, 


° 
a 
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518, 519 


And. humbly view the living stream 
Flow from his breaking heart. 
7 There, on. the cursed tree, 
In dying pangs he lies,” 
_ Fulfils his Fathers great decree, 
_ And all our wants supplies. 
8 Thus the Redeemer came, ~ 
By water, and by blood; . 
And when the Spirit speaks the same,- 
We feel his witness good. 
9 While the Eternal Three 
| . Bear their record above, 
| Here I believe he died for me,_ 
And ‘seal my Saviour’s love. 
10 (Lord, cleanse my soul from. siny, 
Nor let thy grace depart ; a 
Great Comforter, abide witbin, 
And witness to my heart.) _ 


518} Hymy 10. B.3. L.M. %& 
Bath, Eaton. | rs 
Christ crucified, the wisdom and power of God. 
AN APURE with open volume stands, 
To spread her Maker’s praise abroad;. 
And every labour of his hands - 
Shows something worthy of a God. 
2But in the grace that rescu’d man, 
His brightest form of glory shines ; 
Here, on the cross, ’tis fairest drawn. 
In precious blood, and crimson lines. 
3(Here his whole name appears complete} 
Nor wit can guess, nor reason prove,. 
| Which of the letters best is writ, 
The power, the wisdom, or the love.]. 
4 Here f behold his inmost heart, [jo 
Where grace and vengeance strangely 
| Piercing his Son with sharpest smart,: 
| To make the purchas’d pleasures mine.. 
50, the sweet wonders’ of that cross, 
Where God the Saviour lov’d and died !. 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From his dear wounds and bleeding sides. 
61 would forever speak his name, 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown, 
With angels join to praise the Lamb,. 
And worship at his Father’s throne. 


Hymn ll, B.3. C.M. &. 
o19 ' St. Asaphs, Devizes. 


Pardon brought to our senses. 
1 ORD, how divine thy comforts are £ 
| How heavenly is-the- place, 
Where Jesus spreads the sacred feast: 
Of his redeeming grace! 


We 


er 


\|2 There the rich bounties of our God: 


And sweetest. glories shine; 


520 


There Jesus says that “I am his, 
“And my Beloved’s mine.” 


 3*Here,”? saith the kind redeeming Lord, 
And shows his wounded site, 

** See here the spring of ali your joys, 
“That open’d when I died !’’ 


4 [He smiles, and cheers my mournful 
- And tells of all his pain; —[heart, 


© All this,” says he, ‘* I bore for thee,” || 


And then he smiles again.] 


5 What shall we pay our heavenly King 
For grace so. vast as this! 

He brings our pardon to our eyes, 
And seals it with a kiss, 


6[Let such amazing loves as these 
Be sounded all abroad; 

Such favours are beyond degrees, 
Aud worthy of a God.] 

7 [Yo Him who wash’d us in his blood, 
Be everlasting praise ; 

Salvation, honour, glory, 
Kiernal as his days.] 


520} 


power, 
Hymy i2. B.8. LM ® 


The gospel feast. 
1 CHS rich are thy provisions, Lerd ! 
Thy table furnish’d from above ! 
The fruits of life o’erspread the board, 
The cup o’erflows with heavenly love. 
2 Thine ancient -family, the Jews, 
Were first invited to the feast: 
We humbly take what they refuse, 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 
3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame; 
And help was far, and death was nigh ! 
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Old Hundred, Evening Hymn. |; 


But at the gospel call we came, 
And every want receiv’d supply. 


4From the highway that leads to hell, | 
From paths of darkness and despair, | 
Lord, we are come, with thee to dwell, | 
Glad te enjey thy presence here.] | 


' 
5 [What shall we pay th’ Eternal Son, ! 

hat left the heaven of his abode, | 
And to this wretched earth came down, | 
'Fo bring us, wanderers, back to God? | 
6It cost him death to save our lives ;| 
To buy our souls it cost his own; 
And all the unknown joys he gives, 
Were bought with agonies unknown. | 
4 Our everlasting love is due 
To Him who ransom’d sinners Jost; 
And pityd rebels, when he knew | 
The vast expense his love would cost. ] 


} 
| 


521, 5&2 


Hymn 13. B.3. C.M. 
521} St. Martins, Christmas. 
Divine love making a feast,and calling in the guests. 
1 OW sweet and awful is the place, 
With Christ within the doors, 
While everlasting love displays 
The choisest of her stores! 
2Here every bowel of our God 
With soft compassion rolls; 
Here peace and pardon, bought with 
Is food for dying souls. — [blood, 


3 [While all our hearts and all our songs 
Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongues, 
“Lord, why was I a guest? 
4 ‘* Why was I made tohear thy voice, 
“And enter while there’s room, 
** When thousands make a wretched 
choice, 
“ And rather starve than come ?”’} 
5’ Twas the same love that spread the feast 
That sweetly fore’d us ins 
Else we had still refus’d to taste, 


And perish’d in eur sin. 2a. 


6 [Pity the nations, O our God; 
Constrain the earth to come; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 

And bring the strangers home. 


7 We long to see thy churches full, 
That all the chosen race 

May with one voice and heart and souk 
Sing thy redeeming grace.] 


522} Hymn 14. B.3. L.M. at 
Querey, Nantwich. 
The song of Simeon; or, a sight of Christ makes 
death easy- 
1 OW have our hearts embrac’d our 
God; 

We would forget all earthly charms, 
And wish to die as Simeon would, 
With his young Saviour in his arms, 
2 Our lips should learn that joyful song, 
Were but our hearts prepar’d like his ; 
Our souls still waiting to be gone, 
And at thy werd depart in peace. 
3 Here we have seen thy face, O Lord, 
And ‘yiew’d salvation with our eyes, 
Tasted and felt the living Word, 
The-bread descending from the sixies, 
4 Thou bast prepar’d this dying Lamb, 
Hast set his biesd before our face, 
Yo teach the terrors of thy mame, 
And show: the wonders of thy grace. 
5 He is our fight; our mornive-ster 
Shall shine on nations yet unknown; 
The glory of thine Israel bere, 

And joy of spirits near thy throne. 


4 


523, 524. 


523 St. Anns, Abridge. 
Our Lord Jesus at his own table. 


1 Ope memory of our dying Lord ||, 


Awakes a thankful tongue ; 
How rich he spread his royal board, 
And bless’d the food, and sang! 
2 Happy the men that eat this bread, 
But doubly bless’d was he — 
That gently bow’d his ioving 
And lean’d it, Lord, on thee, 
3 By faith the same delights we taste 
As that great favourite did, 
And sit, and lean on Jesus’ breast, 
And take the heavenly bread.] 
4Down from: the palace of the skies, 
Hither the King descends! 
‘Come, my beloved, eat (he cries) 
“ Acd drink salvation, friends. 
5 [“*My flesh is food and physic too, 
‘“A belm for all your pains: 
“* And the red streams of pardon flow 
“From these my pierced veins,”} 


6 Hosanna to his bountecus love, 
For such a feast below ! 
And yet he feeds his saints above 

With nobler® blessings too. 
7[Come,the dear day,the glorious hour, 
That brings our souls to rest! 
Then we shall need these types no more, 
But dwell at th’ heavenly feast.] 


524} Hymn 16, B.3. C.M. | 


Mear, Irish. 
The egonies of Christ 
1 OW let our pains be all forgot, 
Our hearts no more repine; 
Our sufferings are not worth a thought, 
When, Lord, compar’d with thine, 
2In lively figures here we see 
The bleeding Prince of love: 
Each of. us hopes he died for me, 
And then our griefs remove. 
3 [Our humble faith here takes her rise, 
While sitting round his board ; 
And back to Calvary she flies, 
To view her groaning Lord. 
4His soul, what agonies it felt 
When his own God withdrew ! 
And the large load of all our guilt 
Lay heavy on him too! 
5 But the Divinity within 
Supported him to bear; 


Dying, he conquer’d hell and sin 
ying ’ 


And made his triumph there.]} 


6 Grace, wisdom, justice, join’d and || 


The wonders of that day : [wrought 
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Hymn 15. -B.3, €.M. % || No mortal tongue, no mortal thought 


head, |} 1 


5R5, 526 


Can equal thanks repay, 
7 Our hymns should sound like those 
Could we our voices rais@; [above, 
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love, 
And all our lives be praise. 


95 Hymn 17. B.3. S.M. x 
f3) St. Thomas, Ustic, Pelham. — 
I feat a aa 3 or, the flesh and blood of Christ. 
EK sing the amazing deeds 
That grace divine perferms; 
Th’ eternal Gop comes down and bleeds, 
| To nourish dying worms. 
2 ‘This soul reviving wine, — . 3 
Dear Saviour; ’tis thy blood: 
We thank that sacred flesh of thine 
‘For this-immortal food.] th 
3. The banquet that we eat > 
Is made of heavenly things; © — 
Earth hath no dainties half so sweet 
As our Redeemer brings. | 
4 1n vain had Adam sought, 
And search’d his garden round, 
For there was no such blessed fruit 
In ail that happy ground. 
5 ~Th’ angelic host. above A 
| - Can never taste this food; - 
They feast upon their Maker’s love, 
But net a Saviour’s blood... 4 
6 On us-the Almighty Lord - 
Bestows his matchless grace; © 
And meets us with some cheering word,, 
With pleasure in his face. 
7 Come, all ye drooping saints, © 
And banquet with the King ; 
This wine wi'l drown your sad compiaints, 
And tune your voice to sing. 
8 Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Christ: — [claim, 
Through the wide earth his grace pro- 
His glory in the highest. 


526} Hymn 18. B,3. LL.M. a 


Gloucester, Wells, Bath. 
The same. 

1 JESUS! we bow before thy feet! 

Thy table is divinely stored ! 
Thy sacred flesh our souls have eat, 
Tis living bread—we thank thee, Lord! 

2 And here we drink our Saviour’s blood ; 
We thank thee, Lord! ’tis generous wine; 
Mingled with love, the fountain flow’d 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. 


3 On earth is no such sweetness found, 
For the Lamb’s flesh is heavenly food ; 
In vain we'search the globe around 
For bread so fine, or wine so good. 


wi 3% 


527, 528 

4Camal provisions can at best 

But cheer the heart, or warm the head, 
But the gh cordial that we taste 
Gives life eternal to the dead. 

5 Joy to the Master of the feast; © 
His name our couls forever bless! 
To God the King, and God the Priest, 
a loud hosanna round the place. 
> a a Hymn 19. »Be3. L. M. 

527} Eaton, Portugal. 

Glory in the cross ; or, not ashamed of, 

Christ crucified. Z 

1 Al thy command, our dearest Lord, 
{& Here we attend thy dying feast ; 
‘Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

2Qur faith adores thy bleeding love, 
And trusts for life in one that died; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above 

‘From a Redeemer crucified. 


3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 
And fling their scandals on thy cause ; 
We come to boast our-Saviour’s name, 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age,’ 
He that was dead has left his tomb; 
He lives above their utmost rage, 

/And we are waiting till he come. 


528 Hymn 20. B.3. C.M. 
Bedford, Rochester. 
The provisions for the table ofour Lord; 
or, the tree of life, and river of love. 
1B ORD, we adere thy bounteous hand, 
And sing the solemn feast, 
Where sweet celestial dainties stand 
For every willing guest. 
2[The tree of life adorns the board 
~ With rich immortal fruit, 
And ne’er an angry flaming sword 
To guard the passage to’t. 


$3 The cup stands crown’d with living 
The fountain flows above, {juice ; 
And runs down streaming, for our use, 
In rivulets of loves] 
4The food’s prepar’d by heavenly art, 
The pleasures well refin’d 5 [heart, 
They spread new life through every 
And cheer the drooping mind, 
Shout and proclaim the Saviour’s love, || 
Ye saints that taste his wine; 
Join with your kindred: saints above, 
Ia loud hosannas join. 
6 A thousand glories to the God 
Who gives such joy as this; 
Hosanna! let it sound abroad, 
And reach where Jesus is. 


| 


i 
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529, 530 


Hymn 21. B.3. C.M, & 
Rochester, Bray. 


The triumphalfeast for Christ’s victory over sin, 
and death, and hell. 


ME, let us iift our voices high, 

High as our joys arise ; 

And join the songs above the sky, 
Where pleasure never dies, 


2 Jesus, the God, who fought and bled, 
And conquer’d when he fell; 

Who rose, and at his chariot. wheels 
Dragg’d all the powers of hell.} 


3[Jesus, the God, invites us here, 
To this triumphal feast, 

And brings immortal blessings down 
For each redeemed guest. ] 
4 The Lord ! how glorious is his face ? 
How kind his smiles appear! 
And, O! what melting words he says 
To every humble ear! : 
5“For you, the children of my love, 
“It was for you I died; 

“ Behold my hands, behold my feet, 
“And look into my side. 

6 ** These are the wounds for you I bore, 
“The tokens of my pains, 

“When I came down to free your souls 
**Frem misery and chains. 

7 { “Justice unsheath’d its fiery sword, 
“And plung’d it in my heart ; 

‘Infinite pangs for you I bore, 
““And most tormenting smart, 


8 “When hell, and all its spiteful powers 
“Stood dresdful in my way, 
“To rescue those dear lives of yours, 
“TI gave my own aways 
9“ But while I bled, and groan’d and 
“T ruintd Satan’s throne ; (died, 
“High on my cross | hung, and spy’d 
“The monster tumbling down. 


10 “* Now you must triumph at my feast, 
“And taste my flesh, my blood ; 
“ And live eternal ages bless’d, 
‘For "tis immortal food.” - 
11 Victorious God! what can we pay 
For favours so divine ? 
We would devote our hearts away, 
To be forever thine,]} 
12We give thee, Lord,our highest praise, 
The tribute of our tongues ; 
But themes so infinite as these 
Exceed our noblest songs. 
Hymw 22. B.3. L. M. 
530 97th Psalm, Wells. 
The compassion of a dying Christ. 
1. @ UR spirits join t? adore the Lamb; 
O that our feeble lips could move 


% 


531, 582 


In strains immortal as his name, 
And melting as his dying love. 

2 Was ever equal pity found? 
The Prince of heaven resigns his breath, 
And pours his life out on the ground, 
To ransom guilty worms from death ! 


3 [Rebels, we broke our Maker’s laws ; 
He from the threatening set us free ; 
Bore the full vengeance on his cross, 
And nail’d the curses to the tree. | 

4[The law proclaims no terror now, 

And Sinai’s thunder roars no more, 
From all his wounds new blessings flow, 
A sea of joy without a shore. 


5 Here we have wash’d our deepest stains, | 


And heal’d our wounds with heavenly 
blood: 

Bless’d fountain! springing from the veins 

Of Jesus, our incarnate God.] 


6 In vain our mortal voices strive 
To speak compassion so divine 5 
Had we a thousand lives to give, - 
A thousand lives should all be thine. 


4 Hymn 23. B 3. 
531} Bedford, Dundee. 
Grace and glory by the death of Christ. 
LG ITTING around our Father’s board, 
Je raise our tuneful breath, 
Our faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our sins to death.) 
2We see the blogd of Jesus shed, 
Whence all our pardons rise ; 
The sinner views th’ atonement made, 
And loves the sacrifice. 


3 Thy crael thorns, thy shameful cross, 
Procure us heavenly crowns ; 
Our highest gsin springs from thy lose; 
Our healing from thy wounds. 
40! ’tis impossible that we, 
Who dwell in feeble clay, 
Should equal sufferings bear for thee, 
Or equal ‘thanks repay. 


é Hymn 24. B.3. C.M. & 
532} York, St James 
Pardon and strength from Christ. 
eee wait to feel thy grace, 

‘To see thy glories shine ; 

The Lord will his own table bless, 

And make the feast divine. 
2 We touch, we taste the heavenly bread, 
We drink the sacred cup: 
With outward forms our sense is fed, 
Our souls rejoice in hope. 


3 We shall appear before the throne 
Of our forgiving Ged, 


SOLOMON’S SONG. 


C. M. & |, 


583, 534 


Dress’d in the garments of his Son, 
And sprinkled with his blood. — 


4.\We shall be strong to the race, 
And climb the upper Sky: 

Christ will provide our souls with grace: 
He bought a large supply. i ® 

5 [Let us indulge a cheerful frame, 
For joy becomes a feast; 

We love the memory of his name 
Mcre than the wine we taste.] 


Hymn 25. B.3. C.M. # 
588 cs, Baby, 
Divine glories and graces. : 
Ow are thy glories here display’d; 
Great God, how bright they shine; 
While at thy word we break the bread, 
And pour the flowing wine! 
2Here thy revenging justice stands, 
And pleads its dreadful cause ; 
Here saving mercy spreads her hands, 
Like Jesus on the cross. 
3 Thy saints attend, with every grace, 
On this great sacrifice ; 
And love appears with cheerful face, 
And faith with fixed eyes. 4 
4Qur hope in waiting posture sits, 
To heaven directs-her sight ; 
Here every warmer passion meets, 
And warmer powers unite, — 
5 Zeal and revenge perform their part, 
And rising sin destroy ; ; 
Repentance comes with aching heart, 
Yet not forbids the joy. ; 
6 Dear Saviour; change our faith to 
Let sin forever die ; [sight ; 
Then shall our souls be all delight, 
And every tear be dry. 


SOLOMON’S SONG. 
Hymn 66. B.1, LL.M. 


534 * 


Italy, Newcourt. 


Christ, the King, at his table. 
pee him embrace my soul, and prove 
Mine interest in his heavenly love; 
The voice that tells me,‘‘Thou art mine,” 
Exceeds the blessings of the vine. 


2On thee th’ anointing Spirit came, 
And spread the savour of thy name; 
That oil of gladness and of grace 

Draws virgin souls to meet thy face. 


3Jesus, allure me by thy charms; 
My soul shall fly into thine arms; 
Our wandering feet thy favours’ bring 
To the fair chambers of the King. 


535, 536 


4 [Wonder and pleasure tune our voice 
To speak thy praises, and our joys $ 


Our memory keeps this love of thine! 


Beyond the taste of richest wine. } 
5 Though in ourselves deform’d we are, 
And black as Kedar’s tents appear, 
Yet when we put thy beauties on, 
Fair as thé courts of Solomon. 


6 [While at his table sits the King, 

He loves to see us smile and sing 3 

Our graces are our best perfume, 

And breathe like spikenard round the 
room.] 


7 As myrrh, new bleeding from the tree, 
Sach is a dying Christ to me: | 
And while he. makes my soul his guest, 
My bosom, Lord, shall be thy rest. 


& {No beams of cedar or of ‘fir 
Can with thy courts on earth compare ; 
And here we wait until thy love 
Raise us to nobler seats above.} 
i i: Hyon 67. B. 1. LL.M. 
5352 Gloucester, Portugal. 
Seeking the pastures of Christ our shepherd. 
} HOU, whom my soul admires above 
All earthly joy, and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know 
Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow ? 
2 Where is the shadow of that rock, 
. That from the sun defends thy flock? 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep, 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 
3 Why should thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown? 
My constant feet world never rove, 
Would never seek another love. 
4[The footsteps of thy flock I see; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be: 
A wondrous feast thy love prepares, 
* Bought with thy wounds and groans 
and tears. : 
5 His dearest flesh he makes my food, 
And bids me drink his richest blood: 
Here to these hills’ my soul will come, 
; Hymn 68. -B.1. LL.M. 2% 
536 _ Wells, Shoe). 
gee lees ihe Rose of Sharon here, 
The lily which the valleys bear ; 
Refreshing fruit and healing leaves. 
2Among the thorns so lilies shine, 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidst a thousand meaner loves, 


Til my Beloved lead me home.] 
The banquet of love. 

Behold the tree of life, that gives 

Among wild gourds the noble vine; 


SOLOMON’S SONG. 


537, 538 


3 Beneath his cooling shade I sat, 
To shield me from the burning heat ; 
Of heavenly fruit he spreads a feast, 
To feed my eyes, and please my taste. 

|| 4 (Kindly he brought me to the place 

Where stands the banquet of his grace ; 

He saw me faint, and o’er my head 

The banner of his love he spread. 


5 With living bread and generous wine 
He cheers this sinking heart of mine; 
And opening his own heart to me, [be. 
He shows his thoughts, how kind they 


6@ never let my Lord depart; # 
Lie down and rest upon my heart 
I charge my sins not once to move 
Nor stir, nor wake, nor grieve my love, 


537} Hymn 69, Bris LM; 3 
sd Italy, Rothwell, Castle Street. 
Christ appearing to his church, and 
secking her company. 
ad pote voice of my Beloved sounds 
+. Over the rocks and rising grounds ; 
Over hills of guilt, and seas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my_ relief, 
2Now, through the veil of flesh, I see 
With eyes of love he looks at me ; 


Now in the gospel’s clearest glass 
He shows the beauties of his face, 


3Gently he draws my heart along, 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; 
** Rise,”? saith my Lord, make haste 
away ; 
‘* No mortal joys are worth thy stay. 
4“The Jewish wintry” state Is gone, 
“The mists are fled,the spring comes on } 
“The sacred turtle-dove we hear 
‘Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 


5 ‘Tl? immortal vine of heavenly root 
‘Blossoms and buds,and gives her fruit,” 
Lo, we are come to taste the wine 
Our souls rejoice, and bless the vine. 

6 And -when we hear our Jesus say, 
‘* Rise up, my love, make haste away !)’ 
Our hearts would fain outfly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 


538} Hymn 70. B.1. LL.M. 


Eaton, Truro. 

Christ inviting, and the church an- 
swering the invitation. 

1 BW ARK! the Redeemer from on high 
Sweetly invites his fayourites nigh. 

From caves of darkness and of doubt, 

He gently speaks, and calls us out, 


2‘*My dove, who hidest in the rock, 
‘Thine heart almost with sorrow broke, 


v a 
539 


“Lift up thy face, forget thy fear, 
‘¢ And let thy voice delight mine ear. 
3% Thy voice to me sounds ever ‘sweet 5 
‘‘My graces in thy count’nance meet ; 
“Though the vain world thy face despise, 
‘“¢*Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.” 
4 Dear Lord, our thankful heart receives 
The hope thine invitation gives; 
To thee our joyful lips shall raisé 


‘The voice of prayer and that of praise-| 


5{I am my love’s, and he is mine ; 
_ Our hearts, our hopes, our passions join ; 
© Nor let a motion, nor a word, © 
_ Nor thought arise to grieve my Lord. 

6 My soul to pastures fair he leads, 

Among the lilies where he feeds; 

Among the saints(whose robes are white, 

‘Wash’d in his blood) is his delight. 

4 Till the day break, and shadows flee, 

Jill the sweet dawning light I see, 

Thine eyes to me-ward often turn, 

Nor let my soul in darkness mourn. 

$Be like a hart on mountains green, 

Leap o’er the hills of fear and sin; 
_ Nor guilt nor unbelief divide 
My love, my Saviour, from my side. 


3 Hymn 71. B.1. LL.M. 
539} Portugal, German. 


Christ found in the street, and broughi 
to the church. 
i FTEN | seek my Lord by night, 
Jesus, my love, my soul’s delight ; 
With warm desire and restless thought, 
1 seek him oft, but find him not. 


2Then I arise and search the street. 
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet! 
I ask the watchmen of the night, 

‘Where did you see my soul’s delight?” 


3Sometimes I find him in my way, 
Directed by a heavenly ray; 

I leap for joy to see his face, 
And hold him fast in mine embrace. 

4{l bring him to my mother’s home ; 
Nor does my Lord refuse to come, 
To Sion’s sacred chambers, where 
My soul first drew the vital air. 

5 He gives me there his bleeding heart, 
Pierc’d for my gake with deadly smart: 
I give my soul to him, and there 
Our loves’ their nivtual tokens share. ] 

61 charge you all, ye earthly toys, 
Approach not to disturb my joys; 


Nor sin, nor hell come near my heart, 


Nor cause ‘my Saviour to depart. + 


SOLOMON’S SONG. 
540} 


pH 


540, 541 
Hymn 72, B.1. LM. & 
Shoel, Portugal. 
The coronation of Christ ; and esfious- 
als of the churc 
AUGHTERS of Sion, come, behold 
The crown of honour and of gold, 
Which the glad church, with joys un- 
known, 
Placed -on the head of Solomon. 


QJesus, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept the well deserv’d renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 


3Let every act of worship be 

Like our espousals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the dear hour, when from above 
We first receiv’d thy pledge of love. 
4The gladness of that happy day, 
Our hearts would wish it long to stay ; 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 


50! let each minute, as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys; 
‘Till we are rais’d to simg thy name. 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 
60 that the months would roJ] away 
And bring that coronation day! 
The King of grace shall fill the throne, 
With all his Father’s glories on. 


541° Hymn 73. B. 1. L.M. 

§ — Winchester, Newcourt. 
The church's beauty in the eyes of Christ. 
po is the speech of Christ our Lord 
Affection sounds in every word ; 
* Lo, thou artfair, my love,” he cries 
“Not the young doves have sweeter eyes 
2 [** Sweet are thy lips, thy pleasing voic: 
‘© Salutes mine ear with secret joys 
‘No spice so much delights the smel 
‘‘ Nor milk nor honey tastes so well, 


3+ Thou art all fair, my bride, to me 
“| will behold no spot in thee.” 
What mighty wonders love perform: 
And puts a comeliness on worms} 
4Defild and loathsome as we are, 
He makes us white, and calls us fair 
Adorns us with that heavenly dres 
flis graces, and his righteousness. 
5 My sister, and my spouse,” he crie 
“ Bound to my heart by various tie 
““Thy powerful love my heart retai 
“In strong delight and pleasing chains 


6He calls me from the leopard’s de 
From this wide world of beasts and me 


To Sion, where his glories are: 
Not Lebanon is half so fair. 


842, 543 


‘7 Nor dens of prey, nor flowery plains, 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my stay, 
When Christ invites my soul away. 


542} Hymn 74, B.1. L.M. & 
Green’s Hundredth, Bath. 

The church the garden of Christ, 

Wer are a garden wall’d around, 

Chosen and made peculiar ground, 

A little spot inclos’d by grace, ~~ 

Out of the world’s wide wilderness. 


2 Like trees of myrrh and spice we stand, 
Planted by God the Father’s hand; 
And all his springs in Sion flow, 
To make the young plantation grow. 
3 Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
Spirit divine, descend and breathe, 
_ A gracious gale on plants beneath. 
4 Make our best spices flow abroad, 
To entertain our Saviour God: 
And faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And every grace be active here. 
5[Let my Beloved come and taste 
His pleasant fruits at his own feast: 
‘I come, my spouse, I come,” he cries, 
With love and pleasure in his eyes. 
6 Our Lord into his garden comes, 
Well pleas’d to smell our poor perfumes; 
And calls us to a feast divine, 
Sweeter than honéy, milk or wine. 


7%*Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 


“The blessings that my Father sends ; 
“Your taste shall all my dainties prove, | 
*¢ And drink abundauce of my love.” 


8 Jesus, we will frequent thy board, 

And sing the bounties of our Lord: 
But the rich food on which we live) 
Demands more praise than tongués can 


give. | 
Hymn 75. B.1. L.M. 
543} Winchester, Luton. 


Tie description of Christ, the beloved. 
IWENHAE wond’ring world inquires to know 
Why I should love my Jesus so; | 
“What are his charms,”’ say they, ‘‘above 
“The objects of a mortal love?” 
2 Yes, my beloved, to my sight, | 
Shows a sweet mixture, red and white ;, 
All human beauties, all divine, 
In my beloved meet and shine. 
3 White is his soul, from blemish free 5 
Red with the blood he shed for me; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs ; 


%) 


| 
| 
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A sun among ten thousand stars. 


" 


2 
544 


4 [His head the finest gold excels ; 
There wisdom in perfection dwells, 
And glory like a crown adorns 
Those temples once beset with thorns. 
5 Compassions in his heart are found, 
Hard by the signals of his wound: 
His sacred side no more shall bear 
The crue] scourge, the piercing spear. } 
6{His hands are fairer to behold 
Than diamonds set in rings of gold ; 
Those heavenly hands, that on the tree 
Were nail’d, and torn, and bled for me. 
7 Though once he bow’d his feeble knees, 
Loaded with sins and agonies, 
Now, on the throne of his command, 
His legs like marble pillars. stand.} 
8 [His eyes are majesty and love, 
The eagle temper’d with the dove ; 
No more shall trickling sorrows roll 
Through those dear windows of his soul. } 
9 His mouth that pour’d ont long complaints 
Now smiles,and cheers his fainting saints; 
Tlis countenance more graceful is 
Than Lebanon with all its trees. 


10 All over glorious is my Lord, 
Must be belov’d, and yet ador’d; 
His worth if all the nations knew, 
Sure the whole earth would love him too. 


544} Yvan 76. B.1l. L.M.-. % 

_Faton, Italy, Rothwell. 

Christ dwells in heaven, bnt visits on earth. 
HEN strangers stand and heax 

me tell 

What beauties in my Saviour dwell, 

Where he is gone they fain would know, 

That they may seek and love him too. 


2My best beloved keeps his throne 

On hills of light, in worlds unknown ; 
But he descends, and shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 


3[In vineyards planted by his hand, 
Where fruitful trees in order stand, 
He feeds among the spicy beds, 

Where lilies show their spotless heads. 
4He has engross’d my warmest love; 
No earthly charms my soul can move; 
I have a mansion in_his -heart, 

Nor death nor hell shall make us part.] 


5{He takes my soul ere I’m aware, 
And shows me where his glories are; 
No chariot of Amminadib 
The heavenly rapture can describe. 
60 may my spirit daily rise 
On wings of faith above the skies, 
Till death shall make my last rerove, 
. To dwell forever with my love.) 


1 


TIMES AN 


545, 546 
Hymw 77. B. 1. 

545% _ Shoel, Castle Street. 
. Bhe love Of Christ to the Chiach, in his language 

i to her, and provision for her. 
TRTOW, in the galleries of his grace, 
Appears the King, and thus he says, 
‘* How fair my saints are in my sight, 
‘* My Jove how pleasant for delight !” 
. 2Kind is thy language, sovereign Lord, 
‘There’s heavenly grace in every word; 
From that dear mouth a stream divine 
Flows, sweeter than the choicést wine. 
3Such wondrous love awakes the lip 
Of saints that were almost asleep, 
Yo speak the praises of thy name, 
And makes our cold affections flame. 
4Yhese are the joys -he-lets us know 
In fields and villages below: 

Gives us a-relish of his love, 

But keeps his noblest feast above. 
5In paradise, within the gates, 

An higher entertainment waits ; 
Fraits new and old, Jaid up in store, 
Where we shai feed, but thirst no more. 
Pe 16} Hymn 78. Bul. L.M, 
as Shoel, Newcourt. 
dhe strength of Christ’s love, and the 
soul’s jealousy of her own. 


1 IW 
That travels from the wilderness, 
And, press’d with’sorrows and with sins, 
On her beloved Lord she leans? 


2 This is the spouse of Christ our God, 
Bought with the treasure of his blood; 
And her request, and her complaint 
Is but the voice of every saint.] 


3‘*O let my name engraven stand 

** Both on thy heart and on thy hand: 
“*Seal me upon thine arm, and wear 
‘*That pledge of love forever there, 
4 “Stronger than death thy love is known 
“% Which floods of wrath could never 

drown; 

*¢ And hell and earth in vain combine 
**To quench a fire so much divine. 


5‘*But Tam jealous of my heart, 

‘* Lest itshould once from thee depart ; 
‘* Then let thy name be well impress’d 
“As a fair signet on my breast, 

6 “Till thou hast brought me to thy home, 
‘* Where fears and doubts can never come, 
‘* Thy count’nanee let me often see, 
** And often thou shalt hear from me. 

7‘*Come, my beloved, haste away, 
‘Cut short the hours of thy delay ; 
“Fly like a youthful hart or roe 
“Over the hills where spices grow.” 


L. M. , 3% | 


HO is this fair one in distress, | 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 


4 


, 


| 


= ae 
MORNING AND EVENING. 
) Hymn 79. B. 1. L.M. 
547} Nantwich, Blendon. 
_A morning hymn. - = 
1 GP. of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerfulsun makes haste torise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice ‘ 
To run his journéy through the skies. 
2From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of his race begins, 
And, without weariness or rest, 
- Round the whole earth he flies and shines. 
3 O, like the sun may I fulfil 
Th’ appointed duties of the day; 
With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 


|4 [But I shall rove and lose the race, 


If God, my sun, should disappear, 
And leave me in this world’s wild maze, 
Yo follow every wandering star.] 

5 Lord,thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes; 
Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure, 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 


6 Give me thy counsel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliss; 
All my desires and hopes beside 

Are faint and cold, compar’d with this. 


Rite. 


Hymn 6. B.2. C.M. X 
548 Abridge, St Anns. 
A morning song. 
th ises more, my soul, the rising day 
Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To Him that rules ‘the skies, 
2 Night unto night his name repeats, 
‘he day renews the sound, 
Wide as the heaven on which he sits, 
To turn the seasons round, 


3’Tis he sipports my mortal frame ; - 
My tongue shall speak his. praise ; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 
4(On a poor worm thy power might tread, 
And I couid ne’er withstand: 
Thy justice might have crush’d me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand. 
5A thousand wretched souls are fled 
Since the last setting sun; 
And yet thou lengthenest out my thread, 
And yet*my moments rua.) 


549, 550, 551 


Whilst I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
Psatm 3, L. M. 
549 : Ninety-seventh Psalm, Putney, 
1G LORD, how many are my foes, 
In this weak state of flesh and blood! 
‘But my defence and hope is God. 
27Tird with the burdens of the day, 
Thou heard’st when I began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 
I laid me down, and slept secure: 
Not death should make my heart afraid, 
4 But God sustain’d me all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong ; 
And make-his praise my morning song. 
550} Hymn 81. B.1. LL.M, 
A song for morning or eveniig. 
1 Y God, how endless is thy love! 
And morning mercies, from above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
31 yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days; 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
551} Psarm 141 L.M 
Watchfulness and brotherly repro $f. 
A morning or evening psalm. 
1 Y 
Mia morning incense in thy house; 
And let mv nightly worship rise, 
2 Watch o’er my lips, and guard them, 
Lord, 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ; 
_ Their gentle words, like ointment shed, 


And bring a pleasant night. 
b 
A morning fsalin. 
My peace they daily discompose, 
To thee I rais’d an evening cry: 

3 Supported by thine heavenly aid, 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 
He rais’d my head to see the light, 

Nantwich, Dunstan. 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 

2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 

vening Hymn, Shoel. 
-God, accept my early vows, 

Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 
From every rash and heedless word ; 

30 may the righteous, when I stray, 
Shall never bruise, lah my head, 


MORNING AND EVENING, 
6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine, | 


582, 553 


4 When I behold them press’d with grief, 
Pll cry to Heaven for their relief; 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

Hymn 8 B.2 C.M. 

552 Devizes, Christmas. 

A hymn for morning or evening. 

1 OSANNA, with a cheerful sound, 

To God’s upholding hand: 
Ten thousand snares attend us round, 
And yet’ secure we stand. 
2 That was a most amazing power, 
That rais’d us with a word, 


And every day, and every hour 
We lean upon the Lord. 


3 The evening rests our weary head, 
And angels guard the room ; 

We wake, and we admire the bed 
That was not made our tomb. 

4Vhe rising morning can’t. assure 
That we shall end the day; 

For death stands ready at the door, 
To seize our lives away. 

5 Our breath is forfeited by sin 
To Goi’s avenging law ; 

We own thy grace, immortal King, 
In every gasp we draw. 

6God is our sun, whose daily light 


a 


Our joy and safety brings ; 
Our feeble flesh lies safe at night 
Beneath his shady wings. 


Hymwn 80. B.1. L.M, 
553% Quercy, All Saints. 
An evening hymn. 
ig Wes far the Lord has Jed me on, 
Thus far his power prolongs my days, 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 


2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; 
. But he forgives my follies past, 

He gives me strength for days to come. 


31 lay my body down to sleep; 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 
4[n vain the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thousand. frightful things ; 
My God in safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the shadow of his wings. 

5 [Faith in his name forbids my fear : 
O may thy presence ne’er depart; 
And in the morning make me hear 
The love and kindness of thy heart, 


F 


554, 555, 556 
6 Thus when the night of death shall come 
My ‘flesh shall‘rest beneath the ground, 
And waitithy voice, to rouse my. tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound.] 
¥MN 7 B.2. C,M. 


; H 

554} ‘ Barby, Bedford. . 
_ An evening song. ‘ 
EAD Sovereign,let my evening | 


1 R 
(Dp Like holy insense rise; [song, 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
- To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was still my guard, 
And ‘still to drive my Warts away 
Thy! mercy stood prepar’d.} 

5 Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass me around, 
But O,; how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 
4 What have I done for him that died} 
To. save. my wretched soul? 
How are’ my follies multiplied, 
Fast. as my minutes roll! 
5Lord,. with this guilty heart of mine, 
Yo! thy dear cross I} flee, 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
‘To: be renew’d by thee. 
6 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood, 
I lay me down to rest, 
As in-th’ embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour’s breast. 


| 


r Psaum 4 C.M.°* Ea 
555 Bedford, Rochester. 
An evening pfisalm., 
1 ORD, thou wilt hear me when I 
Tam forever thine ; [pray 5. 
I: far before thee all the-day, 


Nor would I dare to sin, 
2And while I rest my weary head, 
From cares and business free, 
°Tis sweet conversing on my bed 
With my own heart. and thee. 
31 pay this evening sacrifice ; 
And when my work is done, — 
Great God, my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 
4 Thus, with my thoughts compos’d to 
I'll give mile eyesta sleep; [peace, 
Thy hand in-safety: keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 


556 Psarm 139. Sd Part. C.M, 
Braintree, Arlington. 
The mercies of God innumerable. 


An evening’ psalins, 
3 T 
A 


ORD,when I count thy merciesio’er, 
They strike me with surprises 


TIMES AND SEASONS, 


1 
gas 


- 65, 558 


Not ali the sands that spread the shore 
To equal numbers: rise,. 
2 My flesh with fear and wonder stands, 
The product of thy skill; 
And hourly blessings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. - 
3 These on my heart by night I keep ; 
How kind, how dear to me! 
O may the ‘hour that ends my sleep, 
Sull find my thoughts with thee, 
557} Psat 63. 2d Part. C. M.. # 
Bedford, Irish. 
Midnight thoughts recollected: 
1FYNW AS ‘in the warches of the night 
: I thought upon thy power; 
I kept thy lovely face in sight. 
Amid the darkest. hour. 
2 My flesh lay resting on my bed; 
My. scul arose on high; 
‘** My God, my life, my hope,” T said, 
* Bring thy salvation nigh,” 
3 My spirit labours up thine hill, 
And climbs the heavenly road: 
But thy right hand upholds me still, 
While I pursue my God. 

4.Thy mercy stretches o’er my head 
The shadow. of thy wings ; 

My heart: rejoices in thine aid; 
My tongue awakes and sings. 

5 But the destroyers of my peace 
Shall. fret and rage in. vain; 
The tempter shall forever cease, 

And all my sins be slain. 

6 Thy sword shall give my foes to death, 
And send them down to dwell 
In the dark caverns of the earth, 

Or to the deeps of hell. 


THE SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 


558% Psa 63. 3d Part. C. M. # 
St. David, Cambridge. — 
The blessings of the spring ; or, God Gives rains 
A psalm for the Hushandman. 
Ger is the Lord, the heavenly King, 
Who makes the earth his care + 
isits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 


2 The clouds, like rivers, rais’d on high, 
Pour out, at thy command, 
Their watery blessings from the sky,. 
' Yo cheer the thirsty land: 
3 The soften’d ridges of the fieid 
Permit the corn to spring ; 
. The valleys rich provision yield 
And the poor labourers sing, 
4 The little: hills, on: every: side, 
Rejoice at falling showers ; 


559, 560 SEASONS OF 


Themeadows,dvess’din all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flowers: 

5 The barren clods, refresh’d with rain, 
Promise a joyful crop ; 

The parctied grounds look green again, || 
And raise the reaper’s h:pe. 

6 The variousmanths thy goodness crowns ; 
How bounceous are thy ways; 
The bleating flocks spread’o’er the downs, 

And shepherds shout thy praise: 


559} Psaum 65. 2d Part. C.M. # 
Peterborough, Colchester. 

The providence of God in air, earth, 

and sea.; or, the blessing of rain. 

1 vires by thy strength the mountains 

God of eternal power! [stand, 

The sea grows calm at thy command, 
And tempests cease to roar. 


2 Thy morning light and evening shade 
Successive comforts bsing ; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad 
' Thy flowers adorn the spring, 
3 Seasons and times,and moonsand hours, 
Heaven, earib, and air are thine; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
‘Phe Author is divine. 
4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 
Borne by the winds around, 
With watery treasures well supply 
Vhe furrows of the ground. 
5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks of corn appear; 
‘Phy ways abound with blessings still, 
Vhy goodness crowns the year. 
560} Portugal, Antigua: 
Summer and winter. 
1 ET Sion praise the mighty God, 
And make his honours known abroad, 
“* Por sweet the joy, our songs to raise, | 
‘© And glorious is the work of praise.’ 
2Our children are secure and blest; 
Our shores have peace, our cities rest; 
He feeds our sons with finest wheat, | 
And adds his blessing to their meat, 
3 The changing seasons he ordains, 
The early and the latter rains; 
His flakes of snow like wool he sends, 
“And thus the springing corn defends. 
4 With hoary frost he strews the ground ; 
His hail descends with clattering sound, 
Where is the man, so vainly bold, 
That dares defy his dreadful cold. 


5 He bids the southern breezes blow: 
The ice dissolves, the waters flow: 


> 


Psacm 147, 2d Part. L. M. 3%! 


THE YEAR.\ 561, 562 


But he hath nobler works and ways 
To call his people to: his praise. 

6 To all our realm his laws are shown; 
His gospel through the’ nation known: 
He hath not thus reveal’d his. word 
To every Jand:—Praise ye the Lord. 


PsaLm 147. C.M. xX 
5612 Povives Pattie 
The seasons of the year. 
147 TT A songs and hononrs sounding 
' Address the Lord on high! [ioud 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 
2He sends his showers of blessings down 
To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the grass the mountains crown, - 
And corn ia valleys. grow. 
3 He gives the grazing ox his meat; 
‘He hears the ravens cry ; 
But man, who tastes his finest wheat, 
Should raise his honours high. 


4 His steady counsels change the face - 

Of the declining year ; 

He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

5 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow 
Descend and clothe the ground; 
he liquid streams. forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

6 When from his dreadful stores.on high, 
He. pours the rattling hail, 

The wretch, that dares this God defy, 
Shall find his courage fail, 

7 He sends his word, and melts the snow, 
Lhe ficlds no longer moura ; 

He calls. the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

8 The changing wind, the flying cloud 
Obey. his mighty word: 

With songs und honours sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
‘ Psaum 29, L.M. 

562} ’ Truro, All Saints. 

Storm and thunder. 
1gMIVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown atid pow- 
Ascribe due honourstohisname, fer; 
And his eternal might adore. 

2The Lord proclaims his power aloud 

Over the ocean and the land; 

His voice divides the watery cloud, 

And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3He speaks, and tempest, hail and wind 

Lay the wide forest bare around ; 

The fearful hart and frighted hind 

Leap at’ the terror of the sound, 


BE 


563, 564 


4To Lebanon he turns his voice, 
And lo, the stately cedars break ; 
The mountains tremble at the noise, 
The valleys roar, the deserts quake. 


5 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood ; 
The Thunderer reigns forever King: 
But makes his church his blest abode, 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

6In gentler language, there the Lord 

The counsels of his grace imparts ; 
Amid the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 


563) Hymn 62. B.2. C.M. b or 
Swanwick, London. 

God the thunderer ; or, the last judg- 

ment and hell.* 
1 QING to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts, 
And thou, O earth, adore: 
Let death and hell, through all their 
Stand trembling at his power. [coasts, 


2 His soundi;g chariot shakes the sky, 
He makes the clouds his throne; 
There ail his stores of tightaing lic, 
Till vengeance darts them down. 
3 His nostrils breathe out fiery streams— 
And from his awful tongue 
A sovereign voice divides the flames, 
~And thunder roars along! 
4 Think, O my soul, the dreadful day, 
When this incensed God 
Shall rend the sky, and burn the sea, 
And fling his wrath abroad ! 
5 What shall the wretch, the sinner do ? 
He once defy’d the Lord ; 
But he shall dread the Thunderer now, 
And sink beneath his word. 
6 Tempests of angry fire shall roll, 
To blast the rebel worm, 
And beat upon his naked soul 
«In one eternal storm. 
* Made im a great sudden storm of thunder, August 
20, 1697 
YOUTH AND OLD AGRE. 


Psaum 8. Ist Part. L. M, 
564} Truro, Shoel, 
The hosanna of the children ; or, in- 
Jants praising God. 
i rabonras Ruler of the skies, 
Through the wide earth thy name is 
And thine eternal glories rise, [spread ; 
O’er all the heavens thy hands have made. 
2To thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honour raise ; 
And babes, with uninstructed tongue, 
Declare the wonders of thy praise. 


x 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


—angigrer 


3Thy power assists their tender age 
To bring proud rebels to the ground ; 
To still the bold blasphemers? rage, — 
And all their policies confound. — 
4 Children amid thy temple throng 
To see their great Redeemer’s face ; 
The Son of David is their song, 
And young hosannas fill the place. 


5 The frowning scribes and angry priests 
In vain their impious cavils bring ; 
Revenge sits silent in their breasts, 
While Jewish babes proclaim their King.. 


Psaum 34, 2d Part. L. M. bor# 
565 P 
ortugal, Quercy. 
Religious education ; or, instructions of piety. 
1g \HILDREN, in years and knowledge 
oun * 
Your parents’ hope, your parents? joy, 
Attend the counsels of my tongue ; 
Let pious thoughtseyour minds employ. 
2If you desire a length of days, 
And peace to crown your mortal state, 
Restrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from slander and deceit. » 
3 The eyes of God regard his saints, 
His ears are open to their cries; 
He sets his frowning face against 
The sons of violence and lies, 
4To humble souls and broken hearts, 
God with his grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
When men in deep contrition lie. 
5 He tells their tears, he counts their 
-groans, 
His Son redeems theirsouls from death ; 
His Spirit heals their broken bones; 
They in his praise employ their breath. 
2? Psaum 34. 2d Part. 

566 § York, Barby. 


Lxhortations to peace and holiness. 
i Paces: children, learn to fear the 
Lord ; 


C.M. % 


And, that your days be long, 
Let not a false or spiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 
2 Depart from mischief, practise love, 
Pursue the works of peace; 


565, 566 — 


So shall the Lord your ways approve, © 


And set your souls at ease. 


3 His eyes awake to guard the just, 
His ears attend their cry ; 


N 


; 


When broken spirits dwell in dust, 


The God of grace is nigh, 


4What though the sorrows here they tast® 


Are sharp and tedious too, 


567, 568° 

The Lord, who saves them all at last, 
Is their supporter now. 

§ Evil shall smite the wicked dead, 
But Ged secures his own, 

Prevents the mischief when they slide, 
Or heals the broken bone. 

6 When desolation, like a flood, 
Over the proud sinner rolls, 

Saints find a refuge in their God, 
For he redeem’d their souls. 


2 Hymn 91. Boi. LM. b 
967 Putney, Carthage. 


Advice to youth ; or, old age and death 
ia on unconverted state, 
ANC, in the heat of youthful blood, 

Remember your Creator, God: 
Behold the montlts come hastening on, 
When youshall say, ‘‘Myjoys are gone.” 

2 Behold the aged sinner goes, 
Ladén with guilt and heavy woes, 


Down to the regions of the dead, 
With endless- curses cn his head. 


3The dust returns to dust again; 
The soul, in agonies of pain, 
Ascends to God, not there to dwell, 
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell. 


4Eternal King, I fear thy name; 
Teach me to krow how frail I am; 
And when my soul must hence remove, 
Give me a mansion in thy love. 


568} 

tye sons of Adam, vain and young, 
Indulge youreyes,indulge your tongue, 

Taste the delights your souls desire, 

And give a loose to all your fire. 


2¥Fursue the pleasures you design, 
And cheer your hearts with songs and wine; 
Enjoy the day of mirth; but know 
There is a day of judgment too. 
3God from on high beholds your thoughts; 
His book records your secret faults: 
The works of darkness you have done 
Must all appear before the sun. 
4The vengeance to your follies due, 

’ Should strike your hearts with terror 

through ; ° 

_How will ye stand before his face, 
Or answer for his injur’d grace? 


5 Almighty God, turn off their eyes 


Hymn 89. B.1, L.M. b 
Armley, Eaton. 


Youth and judgment. 


YOUTH AND OLD AGE, 


569, 570, 573 


Hymn 90. B.1. CM. 6 
569} Rockingham, Plymouth, 
The same. 
ha Pe the young tribes of Adam rise, 
And through all nature rove, 
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes, 
And taste the joys they love. 
2 They give a loose to wild desires; 
But let the sinners know 
The strict account that God requires 
Of all the works they do. 
3The Judge prepares his throne on high; 
The frighted earth and seas 
Avoid the fury of his eye, 
And flee before his face. 
4 How shall I bear that dreadful day, 
And stand the fiery test? 
I give all mortal joys away, 
‘Yo be forever blest. 


‘570 Psaum 90, 24 Part. C.M. b 
Rockingham, Wantage. 
Infir'mities and mortality the effect af sins ory life, 
old dge, and preparation fur death. 
19 ORD, ifthine eyes survey our faults, 
And justice grow severe, 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, 
And burns beyord our fear. 
2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust :. 
By one offence to thee, 
Adam, with all his sons, have lost 
Their immortality. 
3 Life, like a vain amusement, flies, 
A fable or a song; 3 
By swift degrees’ our nature dies, 
Nor can our joys be long. 


To threescore years and ten; 

And all beyond that short account 
Is sorrow, toil and pain. 

5 [Our vitals, with laborious strife, 
Bear up the crazy load, é 

And drag these poor remains of life 
Along the tiresome road.] 

6 Almighty God, reveal thy love, 
And not thy wrath alone ; 

© let our sweet experience prove - 
The mercies of thy throne! 

7Our souls would learn the heav’nly art, 
‘To improve the hours we have, 

That we may act the wiser part, 
And live beyond the grave. 


Psaum 71. 1st Part. C.M. b 
o74 : St. Anns, Piyniouth. 


From these alluring vanities, 
And Jet the thunder of thy word 
Awake their souls to fear the Lord. 


The aged suint’s reflection and hope. 
AY God, my everlasting hope, 
I live upon thy truth; 


4°?Tis but a few whose days amount - 


a 


572 


Thine hands have held my childhood up, 
And strengthen’d all my youth, 


2 My flesh was fashion’d by thy power,| 


With all these limbs of mine; 
And from my mother’s painful hour, 
I’ve been entirely thine. 


3 Still hath my life new wonders seen, 
Repeated every year; 

Behold my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 


4Cast me not off when strength declines, 
When hoary hairs arise; 

And round me let thy glory shine, 
Whene’er thy servant dies. 

5 Then, in the history of my age, 
When men review my days, 
They’ll read thy Jove in every page, 

In every line, thy praise. 
572 Psatm 71, 3d Part. C.M. b 
Durham, Canterbury. 
The aged Christian’s prayer and song ; or, old age, 
death, and the resurrection. 
1g OD of my childhood and my youth 
G Lhe guide of all my he . 
I have declar’d thy heavenly truth, 
And told thy wondrous ways. 


2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,| 


And leave my fainting heart? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years, 
If God, my strength, depart? 
3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim 
To the surviving age, 

And leave a savour of thy name 
When I shall quit the stage, 

4 The lind cf silence and of death, 
Attends my next remove; 

O muy these poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love, 

PAusE. 

5 Thy righteousness is deep and high, 
Unsearchable thy deeds. 

Thy glory spreads bryend the sky, 
And all my praise exceeds. 

6Oft have I heard thy threatenings roar, 
And oft endur’d the. grief; 

But when thy hand hath press’d me sore, 
Thy grace was my relict. 

7 By long experience have I known 
Thy sovereign power to save; 

At thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave. 

8 When I lie buried deep in dust, 
My flesh shali be thy care; 
These withering Jimbs with thee I trust, 
Yo raise them strone and fair. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


573, 574 
FAST AND THANKSGIVING 
D 


S, &c. 
573 Psatm 10, C.M. b 
Windsor, Wantage. ‘ 
Prayer heard, and saints saved; or, pride, athe- 
, ism, and oppression punished. 
For a humiliation day. 
1 HY doth the Lord stand off so far? © 
Aad why conceal his face, 
When great calamities appear, 
And times of deep distress? 
2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride 
Thy justice and thy power? 
Shall they advance their heads in pride, 
And still thy saints devour ? 


3They put thy judgments from their sight, 
And then insuit the poor, : 
They boast, in their exalted height, 
That they shali fall no more, 
4 Arise, O God, hft up thine hand; 
Attend our humble cry; _ 
No enemy shall dare to stand 
When God ascends on high. 
PAUSE. : 

5 Why do the men of malice rage, 
And say, with foolish pride, | 
“The God oftheaven will ne’-r engage, 
“To fight on Zion’s side?” 

6 But thou forever art our Lord; 
Aad powerful is thine hand, _ 
As when the heathens felt thy sword, 
And perish’d from thy land, 


7T hou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, 
And cause thine.ear to hear; 
Hearken to what thy children say, 
And put the world in fear. 
8 Proud tyrants shall no more oppress, 
No more despise the just ; 
And mighty smmers—shall confess 
They are but earth and dust, 
574? Psarm 12. C.M. b orm 
§ St. Anns, Colchester, 
Complaint of a general corruption of 
manners ; or, the firomise and signs 
of Chrisé’s coming to judgment. 
1 J ELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail, 
Religion loses ground ; 
Vhe sons of violence prevail, . 
And treacheries - abound. 
2 Their oaths and promises they break, 
Yet act the flatterer’s part; 
With fair, deceitful lips they speak, 
And with a double heart. 
31f we reprove some hateful lie, 
How is their fury stirr’d! 
“« Ave not our lips our own,” they cry, 
** And who shall be our Lord?” 


575 


4 Scoffers appear on every side, 

~ Where a vile race of men 

Is rais’d to seats of power and pride, 
And bears the sword in vain. 

PAvsE. 

when iniquities abound, 

blasphemy grows bold, 

faith is hardly to be found, 
And love is waxing cold ; 
6 Is not thy chariot hastening on? 
Hast thou not giv’n the sign? 
May we not trust and live upon 
A premise so divine? 

7 “Yes,”’saith the Lord, ‘now will I rise, 
*“*And make oppressors flee! 

“T shall appear to their surprise, 
**And set my servants free.” 


5 Lord, 
And 
When 


8Thy word, like silver seven times try’d, || 


‘Through ages shall endure: 
The men, who in thy truth confide 
Shall find the promise sure. 


Psatm 12. L. M. 
575 ‘ Limehouse, Bath, 
The saints’? safety end hope im evil 
times 5 Or, sins of the tongue complaz- 
ed of, viz. blasfhemy, falsehood, Sc. 
19 ORD, if thou dost not soon appear,) 
Virtue and truth will flee away, 
A faithful man among us here 
Will scarce be found, if thou delay. 


2 The whole discourse, when neighbours 
meet, 
Is fill’d with trifles loose and vain ; 
Their lips are flattery and deceit, 
And their proud language is profane. 
3 But lips, that with deceit abound, 
Shall not mainta‘n their triumph long ; 
The God of vengeance will confound, 
The flattering and blaspheming tongue. 
4'*Yet shall our words be free,”’ they cry, 
‘Our tongues shall be controll’d by none?| 
*t Where is the Lord, will ask us why? 
‘¢Or say, our lips are not our own ?”’ 
5 The Lord who sees the poor oppress’d, 
And hears the oppressor’s hanghty strain, 
Will rise to give his children rest, 
Nor shall they trust his word in vain, 
6 Thy word, O Lord, though often try’d, 
Void of deceit shall still appear ; 
Not silver, seven times purify’d 
¥rom dross and mixture, shines so clear. 
7 Thy grace‘shallyin the darkest hour, 
Defend the holy soul'from harm ; 
Though when the vilestmen have power, 
On every side will sinners swarm | 


b or & 


FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS, &c, 


Psarm 60. C.M., b 
Wantage, Chelsea. 


576} 


On a day of humiliation for dissapproint- , 


ments im war. 
1 ORD, bast thou cast the nation off? 
Must we forever mourn? 
Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath ? 
Shall mercy ne’er return? 
2The terror of one frown of thine 
Melts ail our strength away ; 
Like men that totter,drunk with wine, 
We tremble in dismay. 

3 **Our Zion trembles at thy stroke, 
“ And dreads thy lifted hand! 
«OQ, heal the people thou hast broke, 
*¢ And save the sinking land.” 

4 Lift up a banner in the field 
For those that fear thy name ; 

Save thy beloved with ‘thy shield, 
And put our foes to shame, 

5 Go with our armies to the fight, 
Like a confederate God ; 

In vain confederate powers unite — 
Against thy lifted rod. 

6 Our trocps shall gaia a wide renown 
By thine assisting hand ; 

°Tis God that treads the mighty down, 
And makes the feeble stand, 

Psatm 20. L,M. x 
S77 : Quercy, Wells, 


Prayer and hope of victory. 
For a day of prayer in time of war. 
EIN may the God of power and grace 
Attend his people’s humble ery! 
Jehovah hears when Israel prays, 
And brings deliverance from on high. 


2The name of Jacob’s God defends 
Better than shields or brazen. walls ; 
He from his sanctuary sends 

Succour and strength when Zion calls. 


3 Well he remembers all our sighs ; 
His love exceeds our best deserts = 
His love accepts the ‘sacrifice 

Of humble groans and broken hearts. 
4In his salvation is our. hope, 

And in the name of Israel’s God 
Our troops shall lift their banners up, 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 
5Some trust in horses train’d for war, 
And some of chariots male their boasts ; 
Our surest expectations are ' 
Froin thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts. 
6[O may the memory of thy name 
Inspire our armies for the fight! 
Our foes shall fall and die with shame, 
Or quit the field with shameful flight. } 


576, 577 


Ree rere ee ee 


578, 579 


TIMES AND SEASONS, 


580, 581 


7 Now save us, Lord, from slavish fear; ||6 Raise monumental praises high 


Now let our hopes be firm and strong, 
Till thy salvation shall appear, 
And joy and triumph raise the song. 


Hymy 30. B.1. LL.M. *® 
578} Winchester, Shoel. 
Prayer for deliverance answered. 
1 BN thine own ways, O God of love, 
We wait the visits of thy grace ; 
Our souls’ desire is to thy name, 
And the remembrance of thy face- 


2My thoughts aresearching, Lord for thee, 
*Mongst the black shades of lonesome 
night, 
My. earnest cries salute the skies, 
Before the dawn restore the light. 


3 Look how rebellious men deride 
The tender patience of my God ; 
But they shall see thy lifted hand, 
And feel the scourges of thy rod. 


4 Hark! the Eternal rends the sky, 
A mighty voice before him goes, 
A voice of music to his friends, 
But threatening thunder to his foes, 


5‘* Come, children,to your Father’s arms, 
‘Hide in the chambers of my grace, 
“*Tull the fierce storms be overblown, 

*¢ And my revenging fury cease. 
6**My sword shall boast its thousands slain, 
“And drink the blood of haughty kings, 
“While heavenly peace around my flock 
~ “Stretches its soft and shady wings.” 


TAY MN Leia 2. oe Wa reo ae 
579 ¢ Bath, Castle Street. 
A song of frratse to Ged. 
MW cca act with all her powers, shall 
God the Creator and the King:[sing 
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas, 
Deny the tribute of their praise 
2 Begin to make his glories known, 
Ye seraphs, that sit near his throne? 
Tune your harps high, and spread the 
' To the creation’s utmost bound, [sound 
3[All mortal things of meaner frame, 
Exert your force, and own his name ; 
While with our souls and with our voice, 
We sing his honours and our joys ] 
4[To him be sacred all we have, 
From the young cradle to the grave; 
Our lips shall his loud wonders tell, 
And every word a miracie.} 
5[‘These Western shores, our native land, 
Lie safe in the Almighty’s hand: 
Our foes of victory dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating chain.]’ 


To Him who thunders through the sky, 
And, with an awful nod or frown, 
Shakes an aspiring tyrant down, 


7 [Pillars of lasting brass proclaim 
The triumphs of th? Eternal Name ; 
While trembling nations read from far 
The honours of the God of war.] 


8 Thus let our flaming zeal employ 
Our loftiest thoughts and Joudest songs ! 
Let there be sung, with warmest joy, 
Hosanna from ten thousand tongues, 
9[Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name ; 
The strongest notes that angels raise, 
Faint in the worship and the praise. ] 
Psaum 144. L, M. % 
580 ‘ Dunstan, Nantwitch. 
Gruce above -iches; or the hoppy nation. 
1 APPY the city, where their sons, 
Like pillars round a palace set, 
And daughters, bright as polish’d stones, 
Give strength and beauty to the state, 


2 Happy the country where the sheep, 
Cattle and corn have large increase; 
Where men securely work or sleep, 
Nor sons of plunder break their peace, 


3Happy the nation thus. endow’d ; 
But more divinely blest are those, 
On whom the all-sufficient God 

Himself with all his grace bestows. 


Psaum 67. C. M. *% 
581} Stade, Swanwick. - _ 
The nation’s prosperity, and the church’s increase. 
1 Ne mighty God, on this ourJand, 
With beams of heavenly grace; 
Reveal thy power through all our coasts, 
And shew thy smiling face, 
2[Amidst our States, exalted high, 
Do thou our glory stand, 
And like a wall of guardian fire, 
Surround thy favourite land. } 
3 When shall thy name from shore to shore 
Sound alJl the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God? 
4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Sing loud with solemn voice ; 
While thankful tongues exalt his praise, 
And grateful hearts rejoice. 
5He,the great Lord,the sovereign Judge, 
That sits enthron’d above, 
Wisely commands thé worlds he made, 
In justice and in love, ! 
6 Earth shall obey her Maker’s will, 
And yield a full increase; 


582, 583 FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS, &c, 584 


Our God will crown his chosen land |/2 The great, the wicked, and the proud 
With fruitfulness and peace. From their high seats are hurl’d; 
7 God, the Redeemer, scatters round || Jehovah rides upon a cloud, 
His choicest favours here; And thunders through the world, 
While the: creation’s utmost bound ||3 He reigns upon the eternal hills, 
Shall see, adore, and fear. Distributes mortal crowns; 
Empires are fix'd beneath his smiles, 
«And totter at his frowns. 


4 Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquish’d by his breath, 
And legions,arm’d with power and pride, 

_ Descend to watery death. 

5 Let tyrants make no more pretence 
To vex our happy land: 

Jehovah’s name is our defence, 
Our buckler is his hand, 

6[Still may the King of grace descend, 
To rule us by his word; 

And all the honours we can give, 
Be offer’d to the Lord.]} 


Psat 18. 1st Part. C.M. 
584} Wareham, Irish. 5 
Vietory and triumph over temporal enemies. 
1 Ww: love thee, Lord, and we adore; 
Now is thine arm _reveal’d ; 
Thou art our strength, our heavenly 
Our bulwark and our shield. [tower, 


2We fly to our eternal Rock, 
And find a sure defence ; 

His holy name our lips invoke, 
And draw salvation thence. 

3When God, our leader, shines in arms, 
What mortal heart can bear 

The thunder of his loud alarms, 
The lightning of his spear? 

4He rides upon the. winged wind, 
And angels in array, ‘ 

In millions wait, to know his mind, 
And swift as flames obey. 


5 He speaks, and at his fierce rebuke 
Whole armies are dismay’d ; 


582} Psaum 107. Last Part. L. M. & 
Ninety-seventh Psalm,Quercy. 


Colonies pianted ; er, nations blest and punished. 
A Psalm for New-England. 


1 THEN God, provok’d with daring | 
crimes, 

Scourges the madness of the times, 

He turns their fields to barren sand, 

And dries the rivers from the land. 


2 His word can raise the springs again, 
And makethe wither’d mountains green, 
Send showery blessings from the skies, | 
And harvests in the desert rise. 

'3[ Where nothing dwelt butbeastsof prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as. they, 
‘He bids the oppress’d and poor repair, 
And build them towne and cities there. 


4They sow the fields,and trees they plant, 
Whose yearly fruit supplies their want: 
Their race grows up from fruitful stocks, 
Their wealth increases with their flocks. 

5 Thus they are blest; but if they sin, 
He lets the heathen nations in; 

A savage crew invades their lands; 
Their children die by barbarous hands, 
6 Their captive sons, expos’d to scorn, |{ 
Wander unpitied and forlorn; — 
The country lies unfence?d, untill’d, 

And desolation spreads the field. 


7 Yet if the humbled nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful hand he turns ; 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 
And bids the dying churches live.] 


8 The righteous, with a joyful sense, 
Admire the works of providence ; 
And tongues of atheists shall no more 
Blaspheme the God that saints adore. 

5 How few, with pious care, record 
These wondrous dealings of the Lord! 
But wise observers still shall find 
The Lord is holy, just, and kind. 


583 ‘Hymn 111. B.2. C.M. ™ 
Arundel, Pembroke. 
Thanksgiving for victory; or, God’s 
dominion, and our deliverance. 
1VAION, rejoice; and Judah, sing, 
The Lord assumes his throne ; 
Come, let us own the heavealy King, 
And make his glories known, 


R 


Strikes all their courage dead, 


6 He forms our generals for the field, 
With all their dreadful skill, 
Gives them his awful sword to wield, 
And makes their hearts of steel. 
7 [He arms our captains to the fight, 
Though there his name’s forgot: 
(He girded Cyrus with his might, 
When Cyrus knew him not.) 
§ Oft has the Lord whole nations blest, 
For his own church’s sake ; 
The powersthat give his people rest, 
Shall of his care partake.) 


His voice, his frown, his angry look 


S.A | ante 


585, 586, 587 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


588 


585 y Psatm 18, 2d Part. C, M. || Ye western skies, resound the noise 


Devizes, St. Martins. 
The congueror’s song. 
a bi thine almighty arm we owe 
@ The triumphs of the day ; 
‘Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe, 
And melt their strength away. 
2° Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 
* And break united powers; 

Or burn their boasted fleets, or scale 

' The proudest of their towers. 

3How have we chas’d them through the 

And trod them to the ground, [field, 
While thy salvation was our shield ; 
But they no shelter found! 
4.Jn vain to idol saints they cry, 

* And perish in their blood: 
Where is a rock so great, so high, 
* So powerful as our God? 

5'The Rock of Israel ever lives; 
His name be ever blest ; 

-?Tis his own arm the victory gives, 
And gives his people rest. 

6 On kings that~reign as David did, 
He pours his blessings down, 


Secures their honours ;to their seed, | 


And well supports their crown. 


Psaum #24. L.M. 
586} All Saints, Castle-Street. 
A song for public deliverance. 
"Hh mot the ‘Lord, may Israel say, 
i & Had not the Lord maintain’d our siae, 
When men, to make our lives.a prey, 
Rose like the swelling of the tide, 
2 The swelling tide had stapt our breath, 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 
We had been swallow’d deep in death, 
Proud waters had o’erwhelm‘d.our soul. 


3 We leap for joy, we shout and sing, 
Who just escap'd the fatal stroke ; 
So fiies the bird with cheerful wing, 
When once the fowler’s snare is broke, 

A Forever blessed be the Lord, 

Who broke the fowler’s cursed snare, 
Whosav’d us from the murdering sword, 
And made our lives and souls his care. 

5 Our help is in Jehoval’s name, 
Who form’d the earth and built the skies; 
He that upholds that wondrous frame, 
Guards hisown charch with watchful eyes, 


587 Hymw $2. B.2. C.M. * 
Bray, Rochester. : 
‘The chanch saved, and her enemies disappointed ; 
or, deliverance from tPeasan. 


i fe HOUT tothe Lord,and Jet our joys 
a 


Through she whole nation run :/] 


x 7 


Beyond the rising sun, _ 
2 Thee, mighty God, our souls admire; 
Thee our glad voices sing ;. 
-And join with the celestial choir, 
To praise th’ eternal King. 
3 Thy power the whole creation rules, 
And on the starry skies, 
Sits smiling at the weak designs 
Thine envious foes devise. 


4Thy scorn derides their feeble rage, 
And, with an awful frown, 

Fiings vast confusion on their plots, 
And shakes their Bubel down. 


5 [Their secret: fires in caverns layy 
And _ we the sacrifice ; 
But gloomy caverns strove in vain 
To ’scape all-searching eyes. 
6 Their dark designs were all reveal'd ; 
Their treasons all betray’d: 
Praise to the Lord,whobroke the snare 
Their cursed hands had laid.] 
7In vain the busy sons of hell 
Stili new rebellions try ; 
Their souls shall pine with envious rage, 
And vex away, and die, 
8 Almighty grace defends our land 
From their malicious power: 
Then let us with united songs 
Almighty grace adore. 
588 Psaitm 76. C.M. bE 
’ Peterboro’, Rockbridge, 
Israel saved, and the Assyrians destroyed; or, 
God's vengeance against his enemies proceeds 
from his church. 
1 5 Judah God of old was known, 
His name in fsrael great; 
In Salem stood his holy throne, 
And Zion was his seat. 
2 Among the praises of his saints, © 
Ais dwelling there he chose; 
There he receiv'd their yust complaints, 
Against their haughty foes. 
3 From ‘Zion. went his dreadful word, 
And broke the threatening spear, 
The bow, the arrows, and the sword, 
And crush’d the Assyrian war. 
4What are theearth’s wide kingdoms else 
But mighty hilis of prey ? 
The hil on which Jehovah dwells 
Is glorious more than they. 
5’T was Zion’s King that stopp’d the breath 
Of. captains and their bands: 
The menof might slept fast in death, 
And never found their hands. 


6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob’s God, 
Both horse and chariet fell! 


589, 590 


Who knows the terrors of thy rod !| 
Thy vengeance, who can tell? 


7 What power can stand before thy sight, 

When once thy wrath appears? | 

When heaven shines round with 

dreadful light, 
The earth lies still and fears, 

8 When Godin his own sovereign ways, 

Comes down to save the oppress’d, 

‘The wrath of man shall work his praise, 
And he’ll restrain the rest. 

9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring; 
Ye princes, fear his frown: 

His terror shakes the proudest king, | 

And cuts an army down. 


10 The thunder of his sharp rebuke 
Our haughty foes shall feel: 

For Jacob’s God hath not forsook, | 
But dwells in Zion stiil.] 


589} Hymn 149. B.2. C.M. # 
“5, Arundel, Kingston. 

Honour to magistrates ; or, government from God. 
1 “ERNAIL Sovereign of the sky, 
And Lord of all below, © 
We mortals to thy majesty 
~ Our first obedience owe. 

2 Our souls adore thy throne supreme, 
And bless thy previdence 
For magistrates of meaner name, 

Our glory and defence. | 
3 [The rulers of these States shall shine 
~. With rays above the rest,” — 
Where laws and liberties combine 
--Yo make a nation blest. ] 

4 Kingdoms on firm foundations stand, 
While virtue finds reward; — 
And sinners ‘perish from the land 

By justice and the sword. — 
Sl et Cesar’s due be ever piid 
To Cesar and his throne ;~ 
But coasciences and souls were made 
‘To be the Lord’s alone. 


r Psarm 101. L. M. 
590 : Newcourt, All Saints, 
The magistrate’s fisalm. 
| ERCY and judgment are my song! 
And since they both to thee belong, 
My gracious God, my righteous King, 
To thee my songs and vows lll bring. 

2lf I am rais’d to bear the sword, 
I°]] take my counsels from thy word ; 
Thy justice and thy heavenly grace 

Shall be the pattern of my ways. 


83 Let wisdom all my actions guide, 
And let my God with me reside ; 


x, 


FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS. 


69% 


No wicked thing shall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy jealousy. 


4No sons of slander, rage and strife, 
Shall be companions of my life ;. 
The haughty look, the heart of pride 
Within my door shall ne’er abide. 


5 [Pll search the land, and raise the just 
To posts of honour, wealth and trust ; 
The men that work thy holy will 
Shall be my friends and favourites still. }- 


6 In vain shall sinners hope to rise’ 
By flattering or malicious lies ; 

And while the innocent I guard, 
The bold offender shan’t be spar?d. 


7 The impious crew, that factious band, 
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land; 
And all that brealk the public rest, 


Where I Rave power shall be suppress’d.. 


Psaum 75. L. M. % 


591 Old Hundred, Eaton. 
Power & government from God alone: 


"T thee,,Most Holy, and Most High, 
Tothee we bring our thankful praise; 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, 
Thy works of wonder and of grace. 


2°¢ To slavery doom’d, thy chosen sons 
** Beheld their foes triumphant, rise; 
‘¢And,sore oppress’d by earthly thrones, 
‘They sought the Sovereign of the: skies.. 


3%°Twas then, great God, with equal 
power, 
‘¢Arose thy vengeance and thy grace, 
“To scourge their legions from the shore, 
** And save the remnant of thy race.” 


4Let haughty sinners sink their pride, 
Nor hft so high their scornful head ; 
But lay their foolish thoughts aside, 
And own the “‘empire”’ God hath made. 


5 Such honours never come'by chance, 
Nor do the winds promotion blow: 
*Tis God the judge doth one advance, 
‘Tis God that lays another low. - 


\|6 No vain pretence to royal birth 


Shall fix a tyrant.on the throne’; 
God, the great sovereign of the earth, 
Will rise, and make his justice known. 


7 {His hand holds out the dreadful cup 
Of vengeance,mix’d with various plagues, 
To make the wicked drink them up, . 
Wring out and taste the bitter dregs. 

8 Now shall the Lord exalt the just, 
And while he tramples on the proud, 
And lays their glory in the dust, , 
Our lips shall sing his praise aloud.] 


592, 593 TIMES AND SEASONS. 594, 595 


592 Psatm 21, C.M. %||5 Th’ Almighty thunders from the sky, 
Hymn 2d, Arlington. Their grandeur melts, their titles die, 
Our country the care of Heaven. As hills of snow dissolve and run; 
1 gUR land, O Lord, with songs of|| Or snails that perish in their slime, 
praise, Or births that come before their time, 
Shall in thy strength rejoice, — Vain births, that never see the sun. 
And, blest with thy salvation, raise |/§ Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord 
To heaven their cheerful voice. Safety and joy to saints afford; 
2Thy sure defence,through nations round And all that hear shall join and say, 
Has spread our wondrous name;|| ‘ Sure there’s a God that rules on high, 
And our successful actions crown’d || ‘‘A God that bears his children cry, 
With dignity and fame. ‘And will their sufferings well fepay.? 
3 Then let our land on God alene 
For timely aid rely ; g 
His mercy, which adorns his throne, 
Shall all our wants supply. 


4 But, righteous Lord, thy stubborn-foes 
Shall feel thy dreadful hand: 

Thy vengeful arm shall find out those 
Who hate all just command. 

5 When thou against them dost engage, 
Thy just, but dreadful doom 

Shall, like a fiery oven’s rage, 


Psaum 82. L. M. bd 
594 Islington, Italy, 
God the sufireme governor ; or, mag- 
istrates warned. 
1 AG the assemblies of the great, 
A greater Ruler takes his seat; | 
The God of Heaven, as Judge, surveys 
Those gods on earth and all their ways. 
2 Why will ye then frame wicked laws > 
Or why support th’ unrighteous cause? 
2 When will ye once defend the poor, 
ib Maen and aah See te | That sinners vex the saints no more? 
6 Thus, Lord, thy wondrous power de- |} 7) 
And thas er thy fime; (clare, e They i a Lord, nor will they 
Me eea perch praise’ Prepare || Datle are the ways in which they go: 
OF SS NNS AURA BUY : HARI. 3 Their name of earthly gods is vain, 
593 Psanm 58. L. P. M. ® For they shall fall and die like mer. 
o St. Hellens. 4 Arise, O Lord, and let thy Son 
Warning to magistrates, Possess his universal throne, 
Pe who rule the world by Jaws,|| And rule the nations with his red ; 
Will ye despise the righteous cause,|| He is our Judge, and he our God. 


When th’ injur’d poor before you stands? 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, || SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 


And let rich sinners scape secure, |/595? Psat 102. Ist Part. C.M. b 
Bh gals and greatness bribe your » bani Shue PI ave 
ands? ; rayer of the afflicted. 
2Have ye forgot, or never knew, 1 Roe oe thy face,, 
That God will judge the judges too?|| p75 thou not built a throne of grace 
High in the heavens his justice reigns ; Te hear when -sinnér : 2 
Yet you invade the rights of God, e . atte TSccry 
And send your bold decrees abroad, ||? My days are wasted like the smoke, 
To bind the conscience in your chaing, ee ae sige AS 
3A poison’d arrow is your tongue, egies 3 fea Foe heart is broke, 
The arrow sharp, the poison strong, ee  Ceneene et: 
And death attends where’er it wounds; || 3 My spirits flag, like withering grass, : 


¥ou hear no counsels, cries or tears; Burnt with excessive heat ; 

So the deaf adder stops her ears || In secret oo my minutes pass 
Against the power of charming sounds. And I forget to eat, : 

4Break out their teeth, eternal God;||4As_ on some lonely building’s top, 

Those teeth of lions dy’d in blood: || _ The sparrow tells her moan, 
And crush the serpents in the dust, || Far from the tents of joy and hope, 

As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise, I sit and grieve alone. : 

Before the sweeping tempest flies, ||5 My soul is like a wilderness, 


So let their hepes and names be lost. | Where beasts of midnight howl: 


, 596 
_ There the sad raven finds her place, 
_ And there the screaming: owl. 
6 Dark dismal thoughts and boding féars 
Dwell in my troubled breast ; 
While sharp reproaches-wound my ears, 
_ Nor give my.- spirit rest. 
7My cup is mingled with my woes, 
And tears-are my repast; 
a daily bread like ashes grows, 
Jnpleasant: to» my taste. ; 
8Sense can afford no real joy 
To souls that feel thy frown; 
Lord, *twas thy hand advanc’d me high, 
“Thy hand hath cast me down, 
9 My locks like wither’d leaves appear, 
And life’s declining light 
Grows faint, as evening shadows are, 
That vanish into night. 
10 But thou forever art the same, 
O my eternal God! 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 
And spread thy works abroad, 


11 Thou wilt arise, and show thy face ; 
Nor will my Lord delay 


Beyond th’ appoin'ed hour of grace,|! 


That long expected day, 


12 He hears his saints,he knows theircry, 
And by mysterious ways 


Redeems the prisoners doom’d to die, |! 


And fils their tongues with praise. 
; Psarm 39. 3dPart. C.M. 
596 ; Plympton, Coichester, 4 
Sick-bed devotion; or, pleading without repining. 
1 OD of my hfe, look gently down, 
_ Behold the pains I feel; 
But I am dumb before thy throne, 
Nor dare dispute thy will. 

2 Diseases are thy servants, Lord; 
They come at thy command; 
Til not attempt a murmuring word 
Against thy chastening hand. 

3. Yet I may plead with humble cries, 

““Remove thy sharp rebukes ;?? 
My strength consumes, my spirit digs, 
Through thy repeated» strokes. 
4.Crush’d as a moth beneath thy hand, 
We moulder to the dust; 
Our feeble powers can ne’er withstand, 
And all our beauty’s lost, 
5[This mortal life decays apace} ° 
How soon the: bubble’s’ broke! 
Adam and all his numerous: race 
Are vanity. and smoke. } 
61’m but a sojourner below, 
As all my. fathers were; . 


R. 2. 


SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 


597,.598 


May I be well prepar’d to go,. 
When I the summons hear. 

7 But if my life be spar’d a while,. 
Before my last remove, 

Thy praise shall be my business still, 
And Tl declare thy love. 


Psavo 119. 14th Part. C.M, b° 
597 ' Bangor, London. 


Benefit of afflictions, aod support under them. 
Verse 153, 81, 82 


EQORSIOER ali my sorrows, Lord, 

And thy deliverance send; 

My soul for thy salvation faints; 
When will my troubles end ?: 


Verse 71. 
2 Yet I have found ’tis good forme’ 
To bear my Father’s rod; 
Afflictions make me learn thy law, . 
And live upon my God.- 
Verse 50... 
3 This is the comfort I’ enjoys 
When _ new. distress begins,-, 7 
I read.thy word, I-run thy way, - 
And-hate my former: sins, : 
Verse: 92). - 
4 Had not thy word been my delight, 
When earthly joys-were fled, * 
. My soul,opprest with sorrow’s weight, . 
Had sunk among the dead. 
Verse 75. E 
511 know thy judgments, Lord, are right, . 
Though they may seem severe: 
The sharpest sufferings I endure— 
Flow from thy faithful care; -. 
Verse *67. 
6 Before I knew thy chastening rod,‘- 
My feet were apt to stray; . 
But now I learn to keep, thy word, 
Nor wander from.thy way. 


598 } Psapms119. ‘Last Part..L. M. b - 
Carthage, Winchester. . 


Sanctifsed affiictions ; or, delight in the word of Gode ° 
Verse 67, 59.: 


HPeaTHER, I bless thy gentle hand : < 

, How kind was thy chastising rod, 
That fore’d my: conscience to’a stand, 
And broughtmy wandering-soul to God! 


|2 Foolish and.vain, I. went astray, 


Ere I had: felt thy. scourges, Lord; - 

I left my guide, and lost my. way, . 

But now I Jove and keep thy word. ° 
Verse 71.° 

3°'Fis good: for me to wear the yoke, 
For pride is apt -to rise and swell; 
Tis good to bear my Father’s stroke, 
That 1 might-learn his statutes well. . 

Verse 72. 

4 The Jaw that issues from thy mouth? | 
Shall raise my cheerful passions more 
Than all the treasures of the South, 
Or -Western hills -of golden ore: 


599, 600 


revse 73. ; 

5 Thy hands ate de my mortal frame, 
Thy Spirit fornia my soul within; 
Teach me to know thy wondrous name, 

- And guard me safe from death and sin. 


~  ewerse 745°" © 
6 Then aal that love and fear the Lord, 
At my salvation shall rejoice ; 
For I have hoped in thy word; 
And made thy grace my only chgice. 


Psatm 6. L. M. b or ¥ 
599 Blendon, Armley. ze 

Temptations in sickness overcome. 

1 ORD, I ‘can suffer thy rebukes, 
When thou with kindness dost 
chastise ; 

But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear; 

O let it not against me rise! 

2 Pity my languishing estate, 

And ease the sorrows which J feel; 
The wounds thine heavy hand hath made, 

© let thy gentler touches heal! 
3 See how I pass my weary days, 

Tn sighs and groans; and when "tis night, 

My bed is water’d with my tears ; 

My grief consumes and dims my sight. 
4 Look how the powers of nature mourn! 

How long, Almighty God, how long; 

When shall thine hour of grace return? 

When shall I make thy grace my song? 
51 feel my flesh so near the grave, 

My thoughts are tempted to despair: 

But graves can never praise the Lord, 

For all is dust and silence there. 

6 Depart, ye tempters, from my soul; 
And all despairing thougl:ts, depart ; 
My God, who hears my humble moan, 
Will ease my flesh, and cheer my heart. 


Psatm6. C.M, 
600 : Plymouth, London 


D or + 


Complaint in sickness; or, diseases healed. 
a anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
Withdraw the dreadful storm ; 
Nor let thy fury grow so hot 
Against a feeble worm. 


2My soul’s bow’d down with heavy cares, || 


My flesh with pain oppress’d ; 
My couch is witness to my tears, 
My tears forbid my rest. 

3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days ; 
I waste the night with cries, 
Counting the minutes as they pass, 

‘Vill the slow morning rise. 
AShall I be still tormented more ? 
Mine eyes ¢onsum’d with grief? 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


601 


| How long, my God, how long before 
Thine hand afford reiief? 

5 He hears when dust and ashes speak ; 
He pities all our groans; 
He saves us for his mercy’s sake, 
And heals our broken bones. 

6 The virtue of his sovereign word 
Restores our fainting breath ;_ 
But silent graves praise not the Lord, 
Nor is he known in death. 


Psatm 91. L. M. 
601 , Eaton, Italy. 
Safety in pfreiblic diseases and dangers. 
1 H* that hath made his refuge, God, 
Shall find a most secure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath his shade, ~ 
And there at night shall rest his head. 
2 Then will] say, ** My God, thy power 
‘* Shall be my fortress and my tower: 
“T, that am form’d of feeble dust, 
‘* Make thime almighty arm my trust.” 
3 Thrice happy man! thy Maker’s care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler’s snare; 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded souls*a thousand ways. 
4d Just as a hen protects her brood 
(From birds of prey that seek their blood) 
Under her feathers, so the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 


15 If burning beams of noon conspire 


To dart a pestilential fire, 
God is their life, his wings are spread 
To shield them with an healt?:ful shade. 


61f vapours, with malignant breath, 
Rise thick, and scatter midnight death, 
Israel is safe: The poison’d air 
Grows pure, if Israel’s God be there, 


Pause. 

7 What though a thousand at thy side, 
At thy right hand ten thousand died ? 
Thy God his chosen people saves, 
Among the dead, amid the graves. 

|8So when he sent his angel down 

To make his wrath in Egypt known, 

And slew their sons, his careful eye 

Pass’d all the doors of Jacob by. 


9 But if the fire, or plague, or sword, 
Receive commissfon from the Lord 
To strike his saints among the rest, 
Their very pains and deaths are blest. 
10 The sword, the pestilence, or fire, 
Shall hut fulfél their best desire; 
From sins and sorrows set them free, 


| And bring thy children, Lord, to thee. 


602, 603 SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. ‘604, 605: 
Psaum 91. C.M.. 28 |) 5 My groans, and tears, and forms of wo 
602} Braintree, Devizes. Are turn’d to joy and praises now ; 


Protection from death, guard of an- 
gels, victory and deliverance, 
2 sons of men, a feeble race, 
&  Expos’d to every snare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling 
And try, and trust his care. [place, 
2 No ill shall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the plague come nigh, 
And sweep the wicked down to hell, 
. *Pwill raise his saints on high. 
3He’ll give his angels charge to keep | 
Your feet in all their ways: 
To watch your pillow while you sleep, 
- And guard your happy days. . 
4 Their hands shall bear you, lest you fall, 
And dash against the stones ; 
Are they not servants at his call, 
And sent t’ attend his sons? 

5 Adders and lions ye shall tread; 
The tempter’s wiles defeat ; 
_He that hath broke the serpent’s head 
Puts him beneath your feet. 

6 * Because on me ihey set their love, 
“Tl save them (saith the Lord) 
“li bear their joyful souls above 
“Destruction and the sword. 
7°*My grace shall answer when they call; 
“Tn trouble Pil be nigh; — [fall, 
“My power shall help them when they 
“And raise them when they die. 
8 ‘*Those that on earth my name have 
“Vil honour them in heaven: [known, 
“There my salvation shall be shown, 
“And endless life ‘be given.” 


a? PsAum 30. 2d Part. L. M. 
603 Portugal, Armley. b 
Health, sickness, and recovery. 

1 I was my health, my day was 

bright, 
And | presum’d’twould ne’er be night ; 
Fondly I said within my heart, 
‘*Pleasure and peace shall ne’er depart.” 
2 But I forgot thine arm was strong, || 
Which made my mountain stand so long; 
Soon as thy face began to hide, 
My health was gone, my comforts'died. 
31 cried aloud to thee, my God, 
‘‘ What canst thou profit by my blood? 
** Deep in the dust, can | declare 
** Thy truth, or sing thy goodness there? 
4‘ Hear me, O God of grace,” I said, 
** And bring me from among the dead :”” 


I throw my sackcloth on the ground, 
And ease and gladness gird me round. 
6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall ne’er be silent of thy name; 
Thy praise shall sound through earth 
and heaven, i 
For sickness heal’d, and sins forgiven. 


Psaum 30. Ist Part L. M. ® 
604 t German Hymn, Bath. 


Sickness healed, and sorrow removed. 
1 I WILL extol thee, Lord, on high ; 
| At thy command diseases fly ; 
Who but a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave? 


2Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his, 
And tell how large his goodness is, 
Let all your powers rejoice and bless, 
While you record his holiness. 


3 His anger but a moment stays ; 
His love is life and length of days; 
Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning star restores the joy. 


605? PSarm3l. Ist Part. C.M, 
: Stade, York, 
Deliverance from death. 
1 BNTO thine hand, O God of truth, 
My spirit I commit; 
Thou hast redeem’d my soul from death, 
And siv’d me from the pit. 


|2' The passions of my hope and fear 
Maintain’d a doubtful strife, 
While sorrow, pain, and sin conspired 
To take away my life. 
3 “My times are in thy hand,” I cry’d, 
“Though I draw near the dust ;” 
Thou art the refuge where I hide, 
The God in whom I trust, 


40 make thy reconciled face 
Upon thy servant shine, 
And save me for thy mercy’s sake, 
For I’m entirely thine, 
PAUSE. 


5 [’fwas in my haste my spirit said, 
“1 must despair and die, 

“TI am cut off before thine eyes ;” 
But thou hast heard my cry] 
6Thy goodness, how divinely free! 
How wondrous is thy grace 
To those that fear thy majesty, 

And trust thy promises; 
70 love the Lord, all ye his saints, 
And sing his praises loud ; 


Thy word rebuk’d the pains I felt, 
Thy pardoning. love remoy’d my guilt. 


| 


He’il bend his ear to your complaints, 
And. recompense the proud, 


eT a ae 


ny 


606, 607 
606 Psaum 116, 1st Part. C.M. b 
Dundee, York. 
Recovery from sickness. 
a | LOVE the Lord ; he heard my cries, 
And pity’d -every groan ; 
Long as I live, when troubles rise, 
Fh hasten to his throne. 
21 love the Lord: he bow’d his ear, 
And chas’d my griefs away: 
O let my heart no more despair, 
While I have breath to pray! 
3 My flesh declin’d, my spirits fell, 
And I drew near the dead; - 
While inward pangs, and fears of hell, 
Perplex’d my wakeful head. 
4«“My God,” I cry’d, “thy servant save, 
‘Thou ever good and just ; 
‘* Thy power can rescue from the grave, 
“Thy power is all my trust.” 
5 The Lord beheld me sore distrest, 
He bade my pains remove: 
Return, my soul, to God, thy rest, 
Fer thou hast known his love. 
6 My God hath say’d my soul from death, 
And dried my falling tears ; 
Now to his praise IN spend my breath, 
And my remaining years, 
Hymn 55. Bi. C.M. b 
607 } Canterbury, Mear. 
Hezekial’s song 3 or, sickness and recovery. 
1 W HEN weare rais’d from deep 
distress, 


Our God deserves a song ; 
We take the pattern of our praise 
From Hezekiah’s tongue. 


2The gates of the devouring grave 
Are open’d wide in vain, 

If he that holds the keys of death 
Commands them fast again. 


3 Pains of the flesh are wont t? abuse 
Our minds with slavish fears ; 
‘*Our days are past, and we shall lose 
“The remnant of our years. ” 
4We chatter with a swallow’s voice, 
Or like a dove we mourn, 
With bitterness instead of joys, 

Afflicted and forlorn. 


§Jehovah speaks the healing word, 
And no disease withstands; ~ 
Fevers and plagues ebey the Lord, 
And fly at his commands. 

6.3f half the strings of life should break, 
He can our frame restoré: 

We casts our sins behind his’ back, 
And they are found no more, 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 
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608 2 PsALm 118. 2d Part. C. M. # 
Arundel, Mear. i 
Public praise for deliverance from death 
1] OR D,thou hast heard thy servantery, 
And rescu’d from the grave; — 
Now shall he live: (and none can die, 
If God resolve to save.) 
2T hy praise,more constant than before, 
Shall fill his daily breath ; 
Thy hand, that hath chastis’d him sore, 
Defends him still from death, 
3Open the gates of Zion now, 
or we shall worship there; 
The house, where all the righteous go, 
Thy mercy to declare, 

4 Among the assemblies of thy saints, . 
Our thankful voice we raise; 
There we have told thee our complaints, 

And there we speak thy praise. 


WAT" 
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609% Hymy 88. B.1. L.M. Dork 
German Hymn, Wells. 
Life, the day of grace and hope. 
1 LIFE is thé time to serve the Lord,’ 
The time t? ensure the great rewards. 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, . 
The vilest sinner may return. 
2 [Life is the hour that God hath given: 
To scape from hell, and fly to heaven; - 
The day of grace, and mortals may. 
Secure the blessings of the day.] - 
3 The living know that they must die, . 
But all the dead forgotten lie; 
Their memory and their sense is gone, . 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 


4 [Their hatred and. their. love is, lost, 

Their envy bury’d in the dust; 
They have no share. in all that’s done- 
Beneath the circuit of the sun.] | 


5 Then what my thoughts design to do, 
My hands, with all. your might, pursue; 
Since no device nor work is.found,- 
Nor faith, nor hope,beneath the ground. 


6 There are-no acts of pardon pass’d 
In the cold grave, to which we haste ; 
But.darkness, death, and Jong despair 
Reign in eternal silence there. 


Hymw 39. B2.. C.Mu gg 
6102 Wantage, Canterbury. 
The shoriness-and misery of life. 
‘OF days, alas! our mortal days 
Are short: and wretched too! 
“ Eviland few,”*the patriarch says, 
And well the patriarch knew. 


611, 612 


2°Tis but, at best, a narrow bound, 
hat Heaven allows to men; 

And painsand sins run through the round 
Of threescore years and ten. 

3 Well, if ye must be sad and few, 
Run on, my days, in haste; 

Moments of sin, and months of wo, 
Ye cannot fly too fast. 

4Let heavenly love prepare my. soul, 
And call her to the skies, 

Where vears of long salvation roll, 
And glory never dies. 


611 . Hymn 58. B.2. C.M. b 
Plymouth, Abridge. 
The shortness of life, and the goodness of God, 
IVFNIME! what an empty vapour ’tis! 


And days, how swift they are !! 


~ Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 
Or like a shooting star. 
2 [The present moments just appear, 
Vhen slide away in haste ; 
That we can never say, they’re here; 
But only say, they're fast.] 
-3 [Our life is ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh; ~ 
The moment when our lives begin, 
. We all begin to die} ~ 
4 Yet, mighty God, our flecting days 
Thy lasting favours share ; 


Yet, with the bounties of thy grace, || 


Thou load’st the rolling year. 
5 ’Tis sovereign mercy finds us food, 
And we are cloth’d with love; 
While grace stands pointing out the road 
-That leads our souls above. 


_6 His goodness runs an endless round ; 
' All glory to the Lord! 
His mercy never knows a bound;! 
And be his name ador’d, 

7 Thus we begin the lasting song; 
And, when we close our eyes, 
Let the next age thy praise proloxg, 

’ Till time and nature dies. 


612 Psaum 144, 2d Part. C.M. 6) 
Windsor, Durham. | 
The vanity of man, and condescension of God. 
1] ORD, what is man,poor feeble man, 
Born of the earth at. first; 
His life a shadow, light and vain, 
Still hastening to the dust. 
2 O what is feeble, dying man, 
Or any of his race, 
That God should make it his concern) 
To visit him with grace? 


3That God,who darts his lightningsdown, 
Who shakes the worlds above, 
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613} Psavm 39, 2d Part. C.M, b 
Carolina, York. 
Phe vanity of man as mortal. 
14 lege ee me the measure of mny days, 
Thou Maker of my frame! 
I would survey life’s narrow space, 
And learn how frail: I am. 


2A span is all that we can boast, 
An inch or two of time; 

Man is but vanity and: dust, 
In all his flower and prime. 


3See the vain race of mortals move 
Like shadows o’er the piain; 

They rage and strive, desire and love, 
But all their noise is vain. 

4Some walk’in honour’s gaudy show, 
Some dig for golden ore: 

They toil for heirs,they know not who, 
And straight are seen no more. 


5 What should I wish or wait for then 
From creatures, earth and dust? 
They make our expectations vain; 
And disappoint our trust. 
6 Now’ I forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond desires recal; 
¥ give my mortal interest up, 
And make my God my alk 
6142 Hruns2, B2 GM. b 
” Durham, Canterbury, 
Frailty and folly. 
AoW short and hasty is our life! 
How vast our souls’ affairs! 
Yet senseless mortals vainly strive - 
To lavish out their years. 
‘2 Our days ran thoughtlessly along, 
Without a moment’s stay ; 
Just like a story, or a song, 
We pass our lives away. 
3 God, frem on high, invites us home, 
But we march heedless on ; 
And, ever hastening to the tomb, 
Stoop downward as we run. 


14 How we deserve the deepest hell, 


That slight the joys above ! ffeel, 
What chains of vengeance should we 

That break such cords of love! 
5 Draw us, O Gad, with sovereign graces 

And lift our thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal. race, 

And see salvation nigh. 

Hymn 55. B.2. C.M. 0 

615 ' Abridge, Windsor. 

Frail life and succeeding eternity, 
1 HEE we adore, Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame: 


And mountains tremble at his frown, 
How wondrous is his love! 


What dying worms are we! 
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2 (Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
As months and days increase ; 

And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less, 


3 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave; 
Whate’er we do, where’er we be, 
We’re travelling to the grave.] 

4 Dangers stand thick through all the 

To push us to the tomb; [ground, 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
~. To hurry mortals home. 


5 Good God, on what a slender thread 
Hansg everlasting things! 

Th’ eternal states of all the dead 
Upon life’s feeble strings! 

6 Infinite joy, or endless wo 
Attends on every breath ; 

And yet how unconcern’d we go 
Upon the brink of death! 


‘7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road; 
And, if our souls are hurry’d hence, 
May they be found with God. 


616? PsaLm90. 1st Part. C.M. b 
Durham, Piympton, 
Man frail, and God eternal. 
1 OUR God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our sheJter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home; 


2Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hiils in order stood, 
Or earth receiv’d her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4Thy word commands our flesh, to dust, 
‘*Return, ye sons of men;”? 

All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 

5A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone: 

Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

6 [The busy tribes. of flesh and blood, 
. With all their lives and cares, 
Are carry’d downward by the flood, 

And lost in following years. 
7'Vime, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
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8 Like flowery fields the nations stand, 
Pleas’d with the morning light ; 

The flowers beneath the mower’s hand 
Lie. withering ere tis night.] 

9 Our God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Be thou our guard while troubles kast, 
And our eternal home. 


617 , Psatm 90. S. M. b 
: Aylesbury, Little Marlboro’. 
The frailty and shortness of life. 
1 LBS ae what a teeble piece 
[A Is this our mortal frame! 
Our life, how poor a trifle “tis, 
hat scarce deserves the name. 
2 Alas! the brittle clay 
That built our body first! as 
And every month and every day 
*Tis mouldering back to dust. | 
3 Our moments fly apace, ‘ 
Nor will our minutes stay ; : 
Just like a flood our hasty days — 
Are sweeping us away.’ 
4 Well, if our days must fly, | 
We'll keep their end in sight; 
We’ll spend them all in wisdom’s way, 
And let them speed their flight, 
5 They'll waft us sooner o’er 
This life’s tempestuous sea: 
Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. Stk | 


ry 
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DEATH AND THE RESUR- 
RECTION. 

Psaum 90. L.M. b 

618} Paiiey; Armley. x 


Man mortal, and God eternal. — . 
A mournful song at a funeral. 
1’ HROUGH every age, eternal God, 
Thou art our rest, our safe abode ; 
High was thy throne ere heaven was made, 
Or earth, thy humble footstool, laid. 
2 Long hadst thou reign’d ere time began, 
Or dust was fashion’d into man; 
And long thy kingdom shall endure, 
When ‘earth and time shall be no mores: 


3 But man, weak man ie born to die,. 
Made up of guilt and vanity: ; 
Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just, 
“Return, ye sinners, to your dust.” 


4[A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thine account; 
Like yesterday’s departed light, 
Or the last watch of ending night.] 


619, 620 

; Pause. 

5 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away ; our life’s a dream ; 
An empty tale; a mornjng flower, 
Cut down and wither’d in an hour. 

Bide: age to seventy years is set; 

* How short the term ! how frail the state! 
And if to eighty we arrive, 

We rather sigh and groan than live. 


7 But O how oft thy wrath appears, 
And cuts off our expected years: 
‘Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; 


We fear the power that strikes us dead | 


8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man! 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of piet 
Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 


619 } Psaum 102. 2d Part. L.M. b 
Limehouse, German ‘Hymn. 
Man’s mortality and Christ's eternit 3. or, saints 
- die, but Christ and the Fauve: live. . 
oa he is the Lord our Saviour’s hand 
Weakens our strength amid the race; 
_ Disease and death, at his command, 
_ Arrest us, and cut short our days. 
2Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our sun go down at noon ; 
Thy years are’ one eternal day, 
And must thy children die so soon? 
3 Yet, in the midst of. death and grief, 
This thought our sorrow shall assuage ; 
“Our Father and our Saviour live ; 
‘Christ is the same through every age.” 
A’Twas he this earth’s foundation laid, 
Heaven is the building of his hand; ° 
_ This earth grows old,these heavens shall 
$h- 5 > fades : 
And all be chang’d at his command. 
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5 The starry curtains of the sky, — 
Like garments, shall be Jaid aside ; 
But still thy throne stands firm and high, 

Thy church forever must abide. 
‘6 Before thy face thy church shall live, 
And on thy throne Pri children reign ; 
This dying world shall they survive, 
And the dead saints be rais’d again. 


620% Hymn 52. B.2. C.M. 6 
Chelsea, Canterbury. 

Death dreadful, or delighiful. 

Ai BATH! ’tis a melancholy day 

: To those that have no God, 

When the poor soul is fore’d away 
To seek her last abode. 

2 In. vain to heaven she lifts her eyes; 

, Bnt guilt, a heavy chain, 

Still drags her downward from the ooauae 
To darkness, fire, and pain 


62%, 622 


3 Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of hell, 
Let stubborn sinners fear 2 
You must be driv’n from earth,and dwell 
A long FOREVER there! 


4See how the pit gepes wide for you, 


And flashes in your face; : 
And thou, my soul,look downward too, 
And sing recovering grace. 

5 He is a God of sovereign love, 
Who promis’d heaven to me, 
And taught my thoughts to soar above, 

Where happy spirits be. 


6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand, 
Then come the joyful day ; 
Come, death, and some celestial band, 
To bear my soul away. 


Hymy 17, B.1. CM. & 
621} St. James, Mear. 


Victory over death. 


1—D FOR an overcoming faith 

To cheer my. dying hours, 

To triumph o’er the monster, death, 
And all his frightfu! powers. 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 
My quivering lips should sing, 

“Where is thy boasted victory, grave? 
“And where the monster's sting »”- 

3 If sin be pardon’d, I’m secure ; 
Death hath no sting beside; 

The law gives sin its damning power; 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 

4.Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, ; 

Who makesus conquerors, while we die, 
Through Christ, our living head. 


Hymn 6. B, 1. 
York, London, 
Triumph over death. 
1 Geet God,f own thy sentence just, 
And nature must decay ; 
I yield my body to the dust, 
‘o dwell with fellow clay. 
2 Yet faith may triumph o’er the grave, 
And trample on the tombs; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 
3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear 
High on a royal seat, ; 
And death, the last of all his foes, 
Lie vanquish’d at his feet, 
4Though greedy worms devour my skin, 
And gnaw my wasting flesh, é 
When God shall build my bones again, 
He’ll ctothe them all. afresh. 


622 : CM. xX 
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633, 634 


Think how a gasping mortal lies, 
And pants away his breath. 

2 His quivering lip hangs feebly down, 
His pulse is faint and few: 

Then, speechless, with a doletul groan, 
He bids the world adieu. 

3But O the soul, that never dies! 
At once it leaves the clay! _ 

Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies, 
And track its wondrous way! 


4Up to the courts where angels dwell, 
It mounts—triumphing there ; 
. Or devils plunge it down to hell, 
In infinite despair! 
5 And must my body faint and die? 
And must this soul remove ? 
O, for some guardian angel nigh, 
To bear it safe above ! 
6Jesus, to thy dear faithful hand 
My naked soul I trust; 
And my flesh waits for thy command 
To drop into my dust. 


Hymn61. B.2. C.M. 
633 ' Mear, St. James, York. 
A thought of death and glory. 
™i soul, come, meditate the day, 
And think how near it stands, 
When thou must quit this house of clay, 
And fiy to unknown lands. 
2[And you, mine eyes, Jook down and 
The hollow, gaping tomb: [view 
This gloomy prison waits for you, 
Whene’er the summons come. | 
30! could we die with those that die, 
And place us in their stead ; 
Then would our spirits Jeara to fly, 
And couverse with the dead. 
4 Then should we see the saints above, 
In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why eur souls should Jove 
To dwell with mortal worms, 


5 {How should we scorn these clothes of 
These fetters, and this load, {flesh, 

And long for evening to undress, 
That we may rest’ with God.] 

8 We should almost forsake our clay, 
Before the summons ceme, 

And pray and wish our souls away 
To their eternal ‘home. 


b 


634} Hymn 63. B.2. C.M. b 
ARK! frem the tombs a doleful 


_ Canterbury, Wantage. 
‘I 
sound ! 


A funeral thought. 
Mine ears attend the cry— 
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{| Then, when we drop this dyin 


| 


635, 63¢ 


“Ye living men, come view the grounc 
“Where you must shortly lie. 
2“ Princes, this clay must be your bed 
‘‘In spite of all yout towers 
“The tall, the wise, the reverend head: 
‘‘Must lie as low as ours.” 


3 Great God, is this our certain doom 
And are we still secure? = 
Still walking downward to the tomb 
And yet prepare no more? 
4Grant us the powers of quickening: 
To fit ovr souls to fly; [grace, 
g flesh, 
We'll rise above the sky. ' 


635} Hymn 24. B.1. L.M., 
“§ | German Hymn, Putney. . 
The rich sinner dying. 
19/N vain the wealthy mortals toil, — 
And heap their shining dust in vain; 
Look down and scorn the humble poor, 
And boast their lofty hills of gain. © 


(2 Their golden cordials cannot ease 
Their pained hearts, or aching heads, 
Nor fright, nor bribe approaching dea 
From glittering roofs and downy beds. , 

3 The lingering, the unwilling soul. 
The dismal summons must obey, 
And bid a long, a sad farewell 
To the pale lump of lifeless clay. 


4 Thence they are huddled to the grave. 
Where kings and slaves have equal! 

thrones; ; 
Their bones. without. distinction. lie 
Among the heap of meaner bones. 


636 Psautm 49, L. M. 


b 
Limehouse, Putney. 
The rich sinner’s death, and the saint’s resurrection 
wie do the proud insult the poor.1 
And boast the large estates they 
How vain are riches to secure [haves 
Their haughty owners from the grave! 
2They can’t redeem one hour from death. 
With all the wealth in which they oarts 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 
When God commands him down to dust.1 
3 There the dark earth and dismal shade 
Shall clasp their naked bodies round 
That flesh, so delicately fed, 
Lies cold, and moulders in the ground | 
4 Like thonghtless sheep the sinner dies.s 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat 
The saints shall in the morning rise 
And find the oppressor at their feet 
5 His honours perish in the dust, 
And pomp and beauty, birth and biood | 


. 


637, 638 


That glorious day exalts the just 
To full dominion o’er the proud. 


6 My Saviour shall my life restore, 
And raise me from my dark abode: 
My flesh and soul shall part no more, 
But dwell forever near my God. 


637 Psatm 49. Ist Part. C.M. ® 
Dundee, Durham. 
Pride and death ; or, the vanity of life and riches. 
wry doth the man ct riches grow 
To insolence and pride, 
To see his wealth and -honours flow 


“With every rising tide? : 


ai Why doth he treat the poor with scorn, | 


ade of the seif-same clay, ~ 
And boast as though his flesh were born 
Of better dust than they ?] 


3Not all his treasures can procure 
His soul a short reprieve ; : 

Redeem from death one guilty hour. 
Or make his brother live. 


4 [Life is a blessing can’t be sold, 
The ransom is too high; — 

Justice will ne’er be brib’d with gold, 
That man may never die.} 


5He sees the brutish and the wise, 
~The timorous and the brave 
Quit their possessions, close their eyes, 
And hasten to the grave. 
6 Yet tis his inward thought and pride, 
““My house shall ever stand; 
** And that my name may long abide 
“Til give it to my land.” 


7Vain are his thoughts,his hopesare lost, 
How soon his memory dies ! 
His name is written in the dust, 
Where his own carcass lies. 
i PAUSE. 
8 This is the folly of their way ; 
And yet their sons, as vain, 
Approve the words their fathers say, 
~And-act their works again. 


9 Men void of wisdom. and of grace, 
If honour raise them high, 

Live like the beast, a thoughtless race, 
And like the beast they die. 

10 [Laid in the grave like silly sheep, 
Death feeds upon them there, 
Till the last trumpet breaks their sleep, 

In terror and despair.] 


PsaLm 49, 2d Part. C,M. 
638 St. Anns, China. b 
eath and the resurrection. 
i+ sons of pride, that hate the just, 
And trample on the poor, 
When death has brought you down to 
our pomp shall rise no more. [dust, 
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2The last great day shall change the 


639, 640 


“When willthat hour appear? [scene : 
When shall the just revive and reign 
_O’er all that scorn’d them here ? 


3God will my naked soul receive, 
When sep’rate from the flesh ; 

And break the prison of the grave, 
To raise my bones afresh. 

4 Heaven is my everlasting home: 
Th’ inheritance is sure: 

Let men of pride their rage resume, 
But Vil repine no more. 

b 


639} Psatm 89, 2d Part. L.M. 
Limehouse, Putney, Bath. 
Mortality and hopie. 
A funeral psaim. 
1.) EMEMBER, Lord,our mortal state,. 
How frail our life! hew short. the 
date ! 

Where is the man that draws his breath 

Safe from disease, secure from death ? 

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die, 
Our flesh and sense repine and cry, 
**Must death forever rage and reign, 
“Or hast thou made mankind in vain ? 


3**Where is thy promise to the . just ? 

| “ Are not thy servants turn’d to dust ??* 
But faith forbids these mournful’ sizhs, 
And sees the sleeping dust arise. 

4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day 
Wipes the reproach of saints away, 
And clears the honour of thy word: 
Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord. 


Psaum 89. P.M. b 
640 : St. Hellens, Newcourt. 

Life, death, and the resurrection. 

IVFNHINK, mighty God, on feeble man ; 
How few his hours, how short his 
span ; 

Short from the cradle to the grave. 
Who can secure his vital breath 
Against the bold demands of death, 

With skill to fly, or power to save ? 


2Lord, shall it be forever said, 
*‘The race of man was only made 
‘¥or sickness, sorrow, and the dust ?*” 
Are not thy servants, day by day, 
Sent to their graves, and turn’d to clay ? 
Lord,where’s thy kindness to the just? 


3 Hast thou not promis’d to thy Son, 

_ And all his seed, a heavenly crown? 
But flesh and sense indulge despair : 

Forever blessed be the Lord, 

That faith can read his holy word, 
And: find a resurrection there, 


4 Forever blessed be the Lord, 
Who gives his saints a long reward 


650, 651» 


Thunder and darkness, fire and storm 
Lead ‘on the dreadiul day. 
4Heaven from above his call shall hear, 
Attending angels come, 
’ Andearth and hell shall know and fear 
His justice and their doom. 
5‘ But gather all my saints,” he cries, 
“That made their peace with God 
““By the Redeemer’s sacrifice, 
“And seal’d it with his blood. 
6 “ Their faith and works, brought forth 
to light, 
“Shall. make the world confess 
“My sentence of reward is rizht, 


**And heaven adore my grace.” 
650 *Psatm 50. 3d Part. C.M.* 
Dundee, Rochester. 
The judgment of hypocrites. : 
if Wee Christ to judgment shali 
descend, 
And saints surround their Lord, 
He calls the nations to attend, 
And hear his awful word. 
2** Not for the want of builocks slain 


“Will I the world reprove ; | 


** Altars and rites and forms are vain, 
‘Without the fire of love. 


3“* And what: have hypocrites to do 
“To bring their sacrifice ? 
“They call my statutes just and true, 
** But deal in theft and lies, 
4 “Could you expect to ’scape my sight, 
“And sin without co:trol? 
“But I shail bring your crimes to light, 
“With anguish in yuur soul.” 
® Consider, ye that slight the Lord, 
Before his wrath appear ; 
Tf once you fall beneath his sword, 
Vhere’s no deli\erer there. 


651 Psaum 50, Ist Part. P.M. b 
> Walworth, New 50th. 


The last judgement. 


In PhHE Lord, the sov’reign,sends his summons forth, 
Calls the south nations, and awakes the north ; 
From east to west the sounding orders spread, 
‘Thro? distant worlds, and regions of the dead: 
vo more shall atheists mock his long delay ; 


DAY OF JUDGMENT. 


| 8** Silent I waited with Jon “suffering 


;2.No more shail atheists mock his long delay ; 


His vengeance sleeps no more: behold the day ! 


? Behold the Judge deseends ; his guards are nigh: 
‘Fempest and fire attend him down the sky: 
Heaven,earth and hell,draw near; Jet all things come 
‘Fo hear his justice, and the sinner’s doom ! 

* But gather first my saints (ihe Judge commands) 
Bring them, ye angels, from their distant lands. 

3“ Behold my covenant stands forever good, 
Seal’d by the eternal sacrifice in~ blood, 

‘And sien’d with all their names; the Greek, the Jew, 
‘that paid the ancient worship, or the new; 
There’s nodistinetion here; come,spreadtheirthrones, 
And near me seat my favourites and my sons. 


6522 
41, their Almighty Saviour, and their God, 
I am their judge: Ye heavens, proclaim abroad 4 
My just, eternal sentence, and declare 
Those awful truths that sinners dread to hear: | 
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ; 
I doom the painted hypverite to fire. 


5“ Not for the want of goats or bullucks slain 
Do I condemn thee; buils and goats are vain 
Without the fiames of love: In vain the store » 
Of brutal offermgs that were mine before ;~ 
Mine are the er beasts and savage breed, 
Flocks,herds,and fields, and furests,where they fced. 


6“If L were hungry, would I ask thee ‘vod? 
When did I thirst, or dvink thy bullocks’ blood? ! 
Can I be flatterd with thy eringing bows, 
Thy solemn chatterings, and fantusue vows? 
Are my eyes charm’d thy vestments to behold, , 
Glaring in gems, and gay in woven gold? 

7 Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou hope to 
A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these? —[piease 
While, with my grace and statutes on thy tongues 
Thou lov’st deceit, and dost thy brother wrong ! | 
In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends. 
Thieves and adulrevers are thy chosen friends. 


love; 
But didst thou hope that I should ne'er veprove? 
And cherish such an impious thought within, 
‘That God, the righteous, would indulge thy sin? | 
Behold my terrors now; my thunders roll, 
And thine own crimes affright thy guilty soul.” 


9 Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wise; 
Awake before this dreadful morning rise ; famend ! 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; 
Lest like a lion his, last vengeance tear 
Your treinbling. souls, and no deliverer near. 

Psatm 50, 2d Part. 


Pea ae 
652 } Cherriton, Landaff. 


» The last judgment. 


ITPHE God of gory. sends his’ summons forth, 
Calls the south nations, and awakes the north ; 
From east to west the sovereign orders spread, 
‘Shro? distant worlds, and regions of the dead. 
The trumpet sounds ; hell trembies; heaven rejoiecs; 
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices. 


His vengeance sleeps no more: Behold the day ! 
Behold the Judge descends: his guards are nigh : 
‘Tempest and fire attend him down the sky. 

When Ged appears, all nature shall adore him : 
While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him. 


3 “Heaven, earth and hell, draw near; let all things 
‘Vo hear my justice, and the sinner’s doom ! {come,, 
But gather first my saints,(the Judge commands), 
Bring them, ye angels, from their distant lands.” 

When Christ returns, wake every cheerful passion ; 

And shout, ye saints! he comes for your salvation, 


4* Behold! my covenant stands forever good, 
Seal’d by the eternal sacrifice in blood, 

And sign’d with all theirnames; the Greek, the Jew, 
That paid the ancient worship or the new.” 
There's no distinction here; join all your voices, 
And raise your heads, ye saints, for heayen rejoices. 
5“Here(saith the Lord)ye angels,spread their thrones, 
And near me seat my favourites and my sons: 
Come, my redeem'd, possess the joys prepar’d 
Ere me began; ’tis your divine reward.” 
When Christ returns, wake every cheerfal passion 5 
And shout, ye saints! he comes for your saivation. 


Pause J. 


6“T am the Saviour, I th’ Almighty God; 5 
T am the Judge: Ye heavens, proclaim abroad 
My just, eternal sentence, and declare 


‘Those awful truths, that sinners dread to hear? 
When God. appears, all nature shall adore him : 
While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him. 


653 


7 Stand forth, thou bold blasphemer, and profane, 
Now feel my wrath, nor ¢ail my threatenings vain : 
‘Thou hypoevite, onee dress'd in sainvs attire, 
I doom the painted hypoerite to fire.” 

Judgment proceeds; hell wembles 3 heaven rejoices ; 
Litt up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices, 
8“Not for the want of goats or bullocks siain 

Do f condemn thee; bulis and oats ave vain 

Without the flames of iove; in vain the store 
Of brutal. offevings that were mine before.” 

»Earth is the Lord’s; all nature shall adore him; 
While sinners tremble, saints rejoice before him. 


9“Tf I were hungry, would 1 ask thee food; 
When did T thirst, or drink thy bullocks’ blood ? 
Mine are the tamer beasts, and savage breed, 
Flocks,herds,and fields,and forests where they feed.” 
All is the Lord’s; he rules the wide creation ; 
Gives sinners vengeance, and the saints salvation. 


to“ Can I be flatter’d with th eringing bows, 
Thy solemn chatterings and fantastic yows? 


Are my eyes charm’d thy vestments to behold, ; 


Glaring in gems, and gay in woven poid?” 
God is the Judge of hearts; no fair. disguises 
Can screen the guilty, when his vengeance rises 


Pause Il. ; 
11“ Unthinking wretch! how couldst thou hope to 


. A God, a Spirit, with such toys as these? [please 
While with my grace and statutes on thy tongue, 


Thou lov’st deceit, and dost thy brother wrong.” | 
hell trembles ; heaven rejoices ; | 
ye saints, with cheerful voices. | 


Judgment proceeds ; 
Lift up your heads, 


12“Tn vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends ; 
Thieves and adulterers are thy chosen friends ; 
While the false flatterer at my altar Waits, 

His harden’d soul divine instrection hates.” 
God is the Judge of heuts: no fair disguises 
Can screen the guilty when his vengeance rises. 


13 “* Silent I waited with long-suffering love; 
But didst thou hope that I should ne’cr reprove ? 
And cherish such an impious thought within, 
That the All-hoiy would indulge thy sin?"? 


See, God appears, all nature joins to adore him ; | 


Judgment proceeds, and siniers fail before him, 


14 Behold my terrors now; my thunders roll, 
And thy own crimes affright thy guilty soul. 
Now like a lion shall my vengéance tear 
-Thy bleeding heart, and’ no deliverer near.” 
Judgment coneiudes ; hell trembles ; heaven rejoices; 


Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices. 


EpipHonEeMA, 
15“Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wise ; 
Awake before this dreadful morning rise: [amend ; 
Chauge your vain thoughts, your crooked works 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend.” 
Then join the saints ; wake every cheerful passion ; 
When Christ returns, he comes for your salvation, 


Mrs 


HELL AND HEAVEN. 


. Hymn 44, B.2. LL.M. 
653! Limehouse, Putney. 
Hell; or, the vengeance of God. 
Wwyia holy fear, and humble song, 
V The dreadful God our souls adore ; 
Reverence and awe becomes the tongue 
That speaks the terrors of his power. 


2 Far in the deep, where darkness dwells, 
The land of horror and despair, 
Justice has built a dismal hell, 

And laid her stores of vengeance there. 


b 


HELL AND HEAVEN. 


654, 655 


|| And darts inflict immortal pains, 
|| Dy?d in the blood of danwed souls. 


4 There Satan, the first sinner, lies, 

‘| And roars, and bites bis iron bands ; 
In vain the rebel strives to rise, {hands.] 
Crush’d with the weight of both thine 


5There guilty ghosts of Adam’s race 
Shriek out, and how] beneath thy rod; 
Once they could scorn a Saviour’s grace, 
| But they incens’d a dreadful God. 


||6 Tremble, my soul, and kiss the Son— 
Sinners, obey the Saviour’s call ; 
Else your damnation hastens on, 
And _ hell gapes wide to wait your fall. 


654 = 


Hymn 105. .B. 1: ©: M. 
St. James, Dundee, 


Heaven invisible and holy. 
i TN OS cyehathscen nor ear hath heard, 
Nor sense nor reason known, 

What joys the Father hath prepar’d 
For those that love the Son, 

2 Bat the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heaven to come ; 

The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 


3Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all the region peace; 

No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 These holy gates forever bar 
Pollution, sm and shame; . 
None shail obtain admittance there, 

| But followers of the Lamb, 
| 5 He keeps the Father’s book of life, 
There ali their names are found ; 
The hypocrite in vain shail strive 
To tread the heavenly ground, 
655} Hymn 86. B.2. C. M. #orb 
Abridge, St.'Anns. 
freedom from sin and misery in heaven, 
1 UR sins, alas, how strong they be ! 
y And like a violent sea 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise! 
How loud the tempests roar! 
But-death shall Jand our weary souls 

Safe on the heavenly shore. 

3 There, to fulfil his sweet commands, 
Our speedy feet shall move; 
No sin shall clog our: winged zeal, 

Or cool our burning love. 


| 


3 [Eternal plagues, and heavy chains, 
LTormenting racks, and fiery coals, 


4There shall we' sit, and sing, and tell 
The wonders of his grace ; 


656, 657 


Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts, 
And smile in every face. 


5 Forever his dear sacred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongue ; 

And Jesus and Salvation be 
The close of every song. 


Hymw 40. B.1. L.M. & 
656 Nantwich, Dunstan. 


The business and blessedness of glorified saints. 
an | HAT happy men,or angels these, 


‘That all their robes are spot- 
less white ? 
‘‘Whence did this glorious troop arrive 
‘At the pure realms of heavenly light?” 
2 ¥rom torturing racks, and burning fires, 
And seas of their own blood they came ; 


But nobler blood has wash’d their robes, 
Flowing from Christ, the dying Lamb. 


3Nowthey approach th’ Almighty Throne 
With loud hosannas night and day; 
Sweet anthems to the great Three-One 
Measure their blest eternity. 


4No more shall hunger pain their souls ; 
He bids their parching thirst be gone ; 
And spreads the shadow of his wings 
To screen them from the scorching sun. 


5 Fhe Lamb, that fills the middle throne, 
Shall shed around his milder beams; 
There shall they feast on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living streams. 


6 Thus shall their mighty bliss renew, 
Through the vast round of endless years ; 
And the soft hand of sovereign grace 
Heals all their wounds, and wipes their 

tears, 


»} Hyun 41. B.1. CM. & 
657 § Exeter, Cambridge. 
The same 3 or, the martyrs glorified 
oad Na KSE glorious minds, how bright 
a they shine! ’ 
‘© Whence all their white array? 
“How came they to the happy seats 
“Of everlasting day ?” 
2 From torturing pains to endless joys, 
Ow fiery wheels they rode, 
And strangely wash’d theirraiment white 
In Jesus’ dying blood, 
3 Now they approach a-spotless God, 
And bow before his throne ; 
Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the Holy One. 
4 The unveil’d glories of his face 
Among his saints reside, 
While the rich treasure of his grace 
Sees all their wants supply’d, 


HELL AND HEAVEN. 


658, 659° 


5Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 
And hunger flee as fast; 


| The fruit of life’s immortal tree 


Shall be their sweet repast. 


6 The Lamb shall lead his heav’nly floc 
Where living fountains rise, 

And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes, 


Hymn 33. B.2. C.M. & 
658 Christmas, Bray. — 
The blessed society in heaven. _ 
q Pees thee, my soul, fly up, and run 
Through every heavenly street, 
And say, There’s ncughtbelow the sun: 
That’s worthy ot thy feet. 
2 Thus wilt we mount on sacred wings, 
And tread the courts above : 
Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things- 
Shall tempt our meanest love. 
3 There, on a high majestic throne,. 
Th’ Almighty Father tre'gns, 
And sheds his glorious goodness down 
On all the blissful plains. 
4 Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits, 
And spreads eternal noon : 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 
5Amid those ever-shining skies, 
Behold the- sacred Dove 3. 
While banish’d sin, and sorrow flies 5 
From all the realms of love. — 
6 The glorious tenants of the place 
Stand bending round the throse 4 
And saints and seraphs sing and praise 
The infinite THREKE-ONE. 
7 [But O, whatbeams of heavenly grace 4 
Transport them all the whiie! 
Ten thousand smiles from Jesus’ face,,, 
And love in every smile!] 
8 Jesus, and when shall that dear day, ,, 
That joyful hour, appear, 
When I shall leave this house of clay, , 
To dwell among them. there ? 


Hymn 68. B.2. C.M. #8 
659} Wareham, ‘sade, | 
The humble worshif of heaven. 
1AYA THER, I long. I faint to sees 
Vhe place of thine abode; 
I’d leave thy earihly courts, and flees 
Up to thy seat, my God:! 
2Here ¥ hehoid thy distant face, 
And ’tis a pleasing sight 5 
But to abide in thine embrace 
Is infinite delight. 
31d part with all the joys of senses 
To gaze upon thy throne ;. 


660, 661 


Pleasure springs fresh forever thence, 
~ Unspeakable, unknown. 
- 4[There all the heavenly hosts are seen; 
Ton shining ranks they move; 
And drink immortal’ vigour in, 
_ With wonder, and with love. 


5 Then at thy feet with awful fear 
Th’ adoring armies fall; 

With joy they shrink to yormine there, 
Before th’ eternal ALL. ; 

6 There I would vie with all the host 
In duty, and in bliss; 

While less than nothing 1 could boast, 
And vanity confess. ] 


7 The more thy glories strike mine eyes, | 
‘The humbler I shall lie ;— 
Thus, while I sink, my joys shall rise 
Uomeasurably high. , 
. Psaum 96. L. P.M. 
660} _ 46th Psalm. 
' The God of the Gentiles. 
1 ET all the earth their voices raise 
To sing the choicest psalm of praise, 
To singand bless Jehovah’s name: 
His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations show, 
_ And all his saving works proclaim. 


2The heathens know thy glory, Lord; 
The wondering nations read thy word ;| 
Among us is JEuovan known: 
Our worship shall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our God alone. 


3 He fram’d the globe, he built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there :| 
His beams are majesty and light; 
His beauties how divinely. bright; 
His temple how divinely fair! 


4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 
And barbarons nations fear his name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess’ 
Lhe beauty of his holiness, 
And in his courts his grace proclaim. | 


Hymn 91. B.2. CM. %&, 
661 ‘ Braintree, Barby. 

The glory of Christ in heaven. 
1G ‘CHE delights, the heavenly joys, | 
The glories of the place, 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams! 

Of \his o’erflowing grace. | 
2 Sweet majesty and awful love 
Sit smiling on his brow; 
And ali the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 


=LL AND HEAVEN, 


662 | 


3 [Princes to his imperial name 
Bend their bright sceptres down ; 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice, 
' To see him wear the crown. 
4 Archangels sound his lofty praise 
Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their ighest honours down 
Submissive at his feet. 

5 Those soft, those b'essed feet of his, 
That once rude iron tere, a 

High on a throne of light they stand, 
And all the saints adore. 

6 His head,the dear majestic head, 
Yhat cruel thorns did wound, 

See what immortal glories shine, 
And circle it around! 

7 Thisis the Man, th’ exalted Man, 
Whom .we, unseen, adore! 

But, when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts shall love him more. 

8 (Lord! how our souls are all on fire 
To see thy blest abode: 

Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise 
To our incarnate God! 

9 And while our faith enjoys this sight, 
We long to leave our clay ; 

And- wish thy fiery chariots, Lord, 

_. To fetch. our souls away. ] 


662 Hymn 75. B.2. C.M. 8 
Christmas,Hymn 2d,Pembroke. 
Spiritual and eternaljoys ; or, the be- 
atific sight of Christ. 
A ewe thee,my God,my joys shallrise, 
And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the skies, 
And all created bounds, 
2The holy triumphs of my soul 
Shall death itself out-brave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
’ Aad fly beyond the grave. 
3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns, 
In heaven’s unmeasur’d space, 
Ti spend a icng eternity 
In pleasure, and in praise. 
4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 
Shall o’er thy beauties rove; 
and endless ages Dll adore 
The glories of thy love. 

5 [Sweet Jesus! every smile of thine 
Shall fresh endearments bring, 
And thousand tastes of new delight 
From all thy graces spring. 


6 Haste, my Beloved, fetch my soul 
Up to thy bless’d abode; 

Fly, for my spirit longs to see 
My Saviour, and my God.] 


a 


663, 664, 665 


(7 I CANNOT persuade myself to put a full 
period to these divine Hyrons, until I have addressed 
a special SONG OF GLORY to God the Fa ther, the 
Son, and the Holy Spirit. Though the Latin name of 
ix, Gloria Patri, be retained in the English nation 
from the Roman Chureh; and though there may be 
some excesses of superstitious honour paid to the words 


of it, which may have wrought some unhappy preju-|| 


dices in weaker Christians, yet I believe itstill to be 
one of the nobiest parts of Christian worship. The 
subject of it is the doctrine of the Trinity, which is 
that peculiar glory of the Divine Nature, that our 
Lord Jesus Christ has so clearly revealed unto men, 
and is so necessary to true Christianity. The action 
¥ praise, which is the most complete and exalted part 
of heavenly ape I have cast the song into a 
Vanicty of forms, and have'fitted it bya plain version, 
or a larger paraphrase, to be sung either alone, or at 
the conclusion of another Hymn. I have added also 
a few Hosannas, or ascriptions of salvation to Christ, 
in the same manner, and for the same end. 


DOXOLOGIES. _ 


(Those of erch metre are placed to- 
ether, beginning with long metre.) 


Hymn 26. B.3. Ist L:M, ® 
663 Old Hundred, Bath. 
A son, 


of prue to the ever-blessed_ TRINITY, 
GOD the FATHER, SON, and SPIRIT. 


17 LESS’D be tke Father and his love, 
To whose: celestial source we owe 

Rivers of endless joy above, 
And_rills of comfort here below. 

2 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 
From whose dear wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 

3 We give the sacred Spirit praise, 
Who in our hearts of sin and wo 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory flow. 
4Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore, 
That sea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or’ a shore. 


664} Iiymn 29. B.3. 24L.M. & 
Quercy, Green’s 100th, Bath. 
Gir to God the Trinity, 
Whose name has mysteries unknown; 
In essence One, in person Three ; 
A social nature, yet alone. 
2When all our noblest powers are join’d 
The honours of thy name to raise, 
‘Thy glories over-match our mind, 
And angels faint beneath the praise. 


6653 Hymn 32. B.3. 3dL.M, ® 


T° God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


666—671 | 
666} Hr 33. B.3. LM. # | 


Or thus. s+ 
A™ glory to thy wondrous name, , 
Father of mercy, God of love; 
Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb, 
And thus we praise the heavenly Dove. 


667} Hymn 27. B.3. 1st C.M, = 
Bray, Si. Martins. sia 
Grr to God the Father’s name, 
Who, from our sinful race, j 
Chose out his favourites to proclaim 
The honours of his grace. = 
2Glory to God the Son be paid, 
Who dwelt im humble clay, 
And, to redeem us from the dead, © 
Gave his own life away. 
3Glory to God the Spirit give, 
From whose almighty power — 
Our souls their heavenly birth derive, 
And bless the happy hour. 
4Glory to.God that reigns above, 
Th? eternal Three in One, 
Who by the wonders of his love 
Has made his nature known, 


668} Hymn30. B.3. 2dC.M. # 


af bist God of mercy be ador’d, 

Who calls our souls from death, 

Who saves by -his REDEEMING WORD, 
And new-creating breath. 

2To praise the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all divine, 

The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let saints and angels join. 


669} Hymn 34. B.3. 34C.M. & 


OW. Jet the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be adord, [known, 
Where there are works to make him 
Or saints to love the Lord. 


670% Hymn 35. B.3. C.M. 


Or thus. 
Fpokoee to thee, Almighty Three, 
And everlasting One ; 
All glory to the Father be, 
The Spirit, and the Son.. 


4 U The 2d at the end of the Psalms. 
671? é [C.M. 8] 
ET God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be ador’d, [known, 
Where there: are works to make him 
Or saints to love the Lord. 


— es ee 


672—676 _ DOXOLOGIES. 677—679 


Hymn28. B.3. istS.M. @ Hymn 38 B.3. H.M. # 
672} Dover, Silver Street. 677 Bethesda, Portsmouth. 
1 ET God the Father live A song of praise to the blessed Trinity. 
Forever on our tongues ; 1 GIVE immortal praise 
Sinners from his first love derive I To God the Fatier’s love, 
The ground of all their songs, For all my comforts here, 
2 Ye saints, employ your breath And better hopes above, 
In honour to the Son, He sentiis own | To cic for sins 
Who bought your souls from hell and|| Eternal Son, That man had done. 
By offering up his own,  [death, 2 To God the Son belongs 
3 Give to the Spirit praise Immortal glory too, ~ 
Of an immortal strain, Who bought us with his blood 
Whose light and power and grace con- From everlasting wo: : 
Salvation down to men. [veys || And now he lives, | And sees the fruit 
4 While God the Comforter And now he reigns, | Of all his pains. 
Reveals our pardon’d sin, 3 To God the Spirit’s name 
O may the blood and water bear Immortal worship - give, 
The same record within! *thewge: fehgrice yh power 
; akes the dead sinner live: 

5 To the great One in Three, His work completes | And fills the soul 
That seal this grace in heaven, Th . | SiN deve. gens 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be € great design, | With joy divine. 

Eternal glory given, 4 Almighty God, to thee 
Z Be endless hoaours done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One: 
Where reason fails {There faith prevails 
With all her powers,} And love adores, 


673} Hymn 31. B.3. 248.M. m 


5 Hk ET God the Maker's name 

2 Have honour, love and fear; 

To God the’ Saviour pay the same, 
And God the Comforter. 

2 Father of lights above, 
Thy mercy we adore, 

The Son of thine eternal love, 
And Spirit of thy power. 


674} Hymn 36. B.3. 3d8.M. & 


a‘ angels round the throne, 

And saints that dweli below, 

Worship the Father, love the Son, 
And bless the Spirit too. 


675} Hym™ 37. B.3. S.M. ® 


Or thus. 
Gee to the Father praise ; 
Give glory to the Son; 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 


Hymn 39. B.3. HM. # 
678 } Portsmouth. 


1 4 Him that chose us first, 
Before the world began; 
To Him that bare the curse 
To save rebellious man; 
ToHim that form’d Our hearts anew 
Is endiess praise And glory due. 


2 The Father’s love ‘shall run 
Through our immorial songs ; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues; 

| Our lips address The Spirit’s' name, 

With equal praise, And zeal the same. 
3 Let every saint above, 
And angel round the throne, 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One. 
Thus heaven shall raise Hishonours high, 
When earth and time Grow old and die. 
676 ‘ The 5th at the OS in on 
No. to the great and sacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal praise and glory given, 
Through all the worlds where God is|| Glory to God the Son, 
known, To God the Spirit praise : ‘ 
By all the angels near the throne, And while our lips Their tribute bring, 
And all the saints in earth and heaven, {| Our faith adores The name we sing. 


679} Hyun 40. B.3, HM X 


1 God the Father’s throne 
Perpetual honours raise ; 


680—684 
The 6th at the end of th: 
- 6803 Piains [HM a] 
O God the Father’s throne 
- Perpetual honours raise ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit, praise: 
With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, While f ith adores, 


681} Hymn 41. B.3. H.M. # 
Or thus: 
O our eternal. Gid,. 

The Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, all divine, , 
Three mysteries in one, 
Salvation, power, And praise be given, 
By all on earth, And all in heaven. 


Veeveevew 


THE HOSANNA: 
oR, 
SALVATION ASCRIBED TOCHRIST. 


682} Hymw 42. B.S. LM. ® 


d OSANNA to King David’s Son, 
i Who reigns on a superior throne ; 
We bless the Prince of heavenly birth; 
Who brings salvation down to earth. 

2Let every nation, every age, 

In this. delightful work engage ; 
Old men and babes in Sion sing 
The growing glories of her King. , 


683} Hyun 43. B.3.°@ Mo. 


5] OSANNA to the Prince of Grace ; 
Sion, behold thy King; 
Proclaim the Son of David’s race, 
And teach the babes to sing. 
2Hosanna to the incarnate Word, 
Who from the Father came > 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
With blessings on his name. 


16. B.1. C.M.. % 
684} Hymn 


Bedford, Parma. 
Hosauna to Christ. 

1 OSANNA to the royal Son 
H Of David’s ancient line ; 
His natures two, his person one, 

Mysterious and divine. 
27The root of David here we find, 
And offspring is the same; 
Eternity and time are join’d 
In our Immanuel’s name. 


$Bless’d he that comes to wretched men’ 


With peaceful news from heaven ; 


HOSAN NAS. 


685—68 


Hosannas of the highest strain 
‘To Christ the Lord be given! 


4 Let mortals ne’er refuse to take © 
Th’ hosanna on their tongues, 
Lest rocks and stones should rise, ana 

‘Their silence into songs,- [break 


? Hymn 89 B.2. C.M. 
685 5 Christmas, York. 
Chrisi’s victery over Satan. 
1 Hoe to our conquering Kin 
The.prince of darkness flies; ; 
His troops rush headlong clown to helf 
Like lightning from the skies. . 


2 There bound in chains the lions roar 
And-frght the rescu’d sheep ; 

But heavy bars confine their powe 
And malice to the deep. 


3 Hosanna to our conquering King!! 
Ali-hail, incarnate love! 

Ten thousand songs and glories wail 
To crewn thy head above. 


4 Thy victories and thy deathless fame 

‘Fhrough the wide world shall run} 
And everlasting ages sing 

The triumphs thou hast won. 


« ‘4 * 
Hymw 44." B.3. S. M. 
686 Watchman, St. Thomas. 


1 OSANNA to the Son 
Of David, and of God, 
Who brought the news of pardon dowm 
And bought it with his blood. 


2 To Christ th? anointed King 
Be endless blessings given; 

Let the whole earth his glory sing: 
Who made our peace with heaven. 


Hymy 45, B.3.°H.M. 2 
687 ‘ Portsmouth, Bethesda. — 


1 FOSANNA to the King 
Of David’s ancient blood; 
Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving grace from God: 
Let old and young Attend his way, 
And at his feet Their honours layy 


2 Glory to God on high; 

Salvation to the Lamb; 

Let earth, and sea, and sky, 

His wondrous love proclaim: 
Upon his head Shall honours rest, 
And every age Pronounce him bless’ 


SUPPLEMENT TO WATTS. 


A 


SELECTION 


@F 


MORE THAN THREE HUNDRED 


HYMNS, 


FROM THE 
MOST APPROVED AUTHORS, 


ON 


A GREAT VARIETY OF SUBJECTS. 


AMONG WHICH ARE 


ALL THE HYMNS OF DR. WATTS, 


APAPTED TO PUBLIC AND PRIVATE WORSHIP, NOT 
PUBLISHED IN THE COMMON EDITIONS. 


WITH COPIOUS 


INDEXES TO SUBJECTS. 


PRBPFACR. 


’ THE number of Hymns in this Selection has been limited to a little over three hu 
dyed, for the purpose of rendering it convenient to bind them in the same volume with th 
Psalms and Hymns of Dr. Watts, to which they are designed as a Supplement. For 
same purpose also, some of the Hymns have been sbridaet, that the volume might not be ex 
tended to an immoderate size. 


In one respeet at least, it is thought this Selection will be preferable to any now in 
culation. It contains the whvle of the Sacred Poetry of Dr. Watts, adapted to the purpos 
of devotion and praise, not found in the eommon editions. 


An addition of nearly eighty Hymns from the pen of that “sweet singer in Israel,” 
those already in use, eannpt but be highly grateful to the Christian public. In point of sen 
timent and poetry, they will be found worthy of the just celebrity of their distinguished author 
Of the character of the other hymns, it is left for the publie to judge. 


Care has been taken to give as great a variety as the limits of the work would admit. Many 
excellent Hymns on particular subjects might have been inserted, but they would have exclud- 
ed others on subjects equally important, 


A primary object, after giving the w/ole of Dr. Watts, has been to select the best Hymn: 
on subjects which he had omitted: and the compiler flatters himself that this work, con 
taining as it does MORE THAN A THOUSAND Psalms and Hymns, of approved excel-l 
Yence, will furnish the churches of Christ with a supply of sacred poetry, better suited tc 
all subjects and occasions, than any heretofore published: while, by throwing the whole in 
to one volume, the price is reduced, and the confusion arising from the use of two books 
avoided, 


It affords me no small gratification, that both the plan and the select Hymns have receiv-~s 
ed the approbation of many whose judgment and taste the public have long been accustom~ 
ed to respect. But the consideration that ‘the book may be used in the same congregation 
with the common editions of Watts, will probably best recommend it to the attention o« 
Christians. 


It has long been a subject of regret among judicious persons, of all religious denominations) 
that so many hymns should ‘have obtained circulation, which are entively destitute of poeti« 
merit, and which serve only to corrupt the taste, and excite the passions without benefiting: 
the heart. 


The injurious effeets of such hymns it is hoped the use of this Supplement will have a ten: 
deney to counteract, and at the same time preserve entite those inimitable compositions o 
Dr. Watts, which many persons of Jate, have discovered too much willingness to mutilated 
or negleet. No selection, however excellent, should be suffered to supersede the use of theme 


“It is deemed unnecessary to make any apology fur taking a few hymns, from authors whe 
differ in doctrinal sentiments, from myself and the churches with which I am in connexion 
The hymns themselves, superiour in their kind, and on subjects in whieh all real Christiana 
agree, must and will be their own apology.” 


May the great Head of the Chureb bless this humble: effort to promote His glory, and the 
beauty of Christian worship. 
JAMES M. WINCHELL. 
Boston, May, 1819. 
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: Hymn and Page. | Father of faithful Abtah’n, hear. i 
ABSENT from flesh, O blissful thonght 291 | Fierce passions diseompose the mind. . 
Absurd and vain attempt to bind+ . . 168 | For’a season eall’d to pact apa apache 
Adium, our father and our head Po 77 | Frequent the day of God returns... 
Afflicted ‘saint, to Christ draw near .. 104} G| God Fh < ‘ 
Oar the Lord of life and tight . 9. 182 Sods negate Ness 
All hail the power of Jesus? name . . 65 ass Ses pee te meee fae 
Almighty King! whose wondrous hand . 29 ou 1 oS ace eee ee ae er 
Almighty Maker God) to ees. ee 178" orl OF: Mays Hite,thnoagh “all-ags days 
Am I a soldier of the cross Ch ee ta a gernityetrom Ges Fabio, «342 
‘And is this life’prolong’d to me. ~~. 977. | Gracey “tis a charming sound... 
And is the gospel peace and tove . “ 49 Great Author of the immortal mind . 
Angels! roll the rock away Shape he ee 54 | Great God of Providence! thy ways : 
‘Another six days’ work is done 2 igo | Great God, *tis from thy sovereign grace - 
‘Are those the happy persons here. ., 229 | Great God, thy holy law requires 4 
As on the cross'the Saviour hung. . gi | Great God, thy. matchless care we bless + 
As birds their infant brood protcet ered os Great God, the nations of the earth 5 
‘At anchor laid, remote fiom home . . - Jo6 | Great God, to thee my evening song 
Awake my soul, lift up-thine-eye. 170 | Great God, we sing that mighty hand. 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve +. 148 | Great King of giory, come z, 7 o 
Awake my Zeal, awake my fove .  . 278 oe acon of all, thy matchless power . 
Awake, ye sain, and raise your eyes e4g | Great Lord of angels, we adore A 
; ser 5 Great Ruler of the earth and skies... 
ean thy throne, eternal King . . 217 | Guide me, O thou great Jehovah a ke 
ehoid the sons, the heivs of God >. . 114 ‘ . sos 
Behold the expected time draw near. (220 Hail | mighty Jesus! how divine ae 
Bestows dear Lord, upon our youth *g37 a et pie sispied Jesus ees 
Blest be the tie that binds |... 5 130 ark, the glad sound; the Saviour comes 
Blest is the man whose heart expands . 239 | Hark! the herald angels-sing . 6 
Blessed are the sons of God... 7. | Happy beyond description he». 
; tee Redeemer! how divine... 122 a ae heen Bare jegeg Aasls Pas - 
miow ye the trumpet, blow =f 27 J iagg4}, Hath: trod’ been: Taithfal’ to bis wor : 
i P: tive La) eee He lives! the great Redzemer lives f 
Celestial King! our spirits lie . =. li | Hear, Lord, the song of praise and prayer 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day oD ae 53 | Hear, gracious God, iny humble nioan —. 
Come, holy Spirit, come. $ - Z 105 | He dies, the frend of sinners dies =. —-. 
Come, humble sinner, in whose breast... 185 | Hence from my soul, my sins, depart 
€ume in, thou blessed of the Lord -. 201 | Ho! every one that thirsts, draw nigh 7 
Come, Lord, aud warm each Janguid heart 303 | Holy and reverend is the name Se 
Come, let us search our ways and see . 123 | Honour and. happiness wnite . re: ia 
Come, thou fouvt of every blessing 2 ~. 244 | How charming is the place Srigh ae 
Come, thoz soul-transformimg Spirit. 9. 187 | How are thy servant. bless’d, O Lord. 
Come, weary souls, with sins distrest ‘ 103 | How helptess guiity nature iies A . 
Come, ye that love the Saviour’s name . 64 | How is our nature spoil by sin. . 
Com“, ve that know and fear’ the Lord qa | How Jong shall death the tyrant reign= . 
Compard with Chvist, in all beside 69 | How oi:, alas! this wretched heart . 
Carst be the man, forever curst A i O4 ees precious is the book divine : : 
t : “— ow precious is thy word, O-God .. -. 
arate Beate of my weary soul... 161 | How vich thy gifts, Almighty King. 
ad es we are thine Ae Ch eo 99°} How soft the’ words my Saviour speaks , 
ear sie ad We rejoice to hear . » 209 | How -vast the treasure we possess, * 
Deep are the wounds which sin has made 67 ; 
Didst thou, dear Jesus, suffer shaine S 142 | LT ask’d the Lord that I might grow ; 
Deluded sonls that seck to find. .  , 995 | I Juve thy Kingdom, Lord. . mes 
Do flesh and nature dread to die.  . 394 | I see the-pleasant bed oe aoe eae 
Do I beieve what Jesus saith . . .. 146 | Lodulgent God, whose bounteous eare . 
Do thou, my soul, in sacred Inys « f = gl 5 Inthite power, etermual Lord 2 " ° 
F ned In pad amazement, Lov ye st * 
darth has engvoss’d my.love too long’. 305 Tiquices i pi oe for diate. 9 
4ncompass’d with ciouds of distress 5 154 | fs it a thine ” por. i 
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tusiayd by-sin, and bound in chains * 83 : 
sternal God! almighty cause . 2 4 1g | Jesus, E love thy charming name .. 
ternal God! enthrond on high +. 257 | Jesus, Tsing thy matchless grace -.  . 
sternal Power! whose high abode . 4 3g | Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone 28/8 
dternal Power, almighty God . |. g | Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace - 
sternal Wisdom, thee we praise 2 4 21 | Jesus, our Saviour and our God f ® 
-Xert thy power, thy right maintain . 219 eae pe Spb of joys divine oo 
3 ( esas, thy blood ¢ righte 2 . ° 
arewell, lear friend, a short farewell. 287 | Jesus, thy ee ee ee os fa 
aap & doppiiont bow . 204 Les Jover of my soul ‘ . ° . 
! ; orlds above. . . 186 | Jesus, full of all” assi ‘ 
ather, how wide thy glories shiné 2. 98 ! te, Dee Pie 
ather, is not thy promise pledg’d . - gar | Keep silence, all created things A Gp i oe 
ather of glory, 0 thy, name i 5 ; 17 | Kindred in Christ for his dear sake 3 
ather of mercies! i ror < ’ 
ey oe Re asta: ut ee Pviatiea sae af avarice, from shore to’ shore a hiena 
ather of all, thy care we bless . . 173 ty t nab VEG beabithas Chota, mae 
Meno tmensien. ini tay bonse vet those who bear the. Christian name . 
& y * 6 + 211} Let Zion’s watchmen all awake es 
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© Lord, another day is flown .~  . . 237 | When all thy mercies, O my God . 
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‘) my soul, what means this sadness ; 62 | When darkness long has veil’d my mind 
© thun, before whose gracious throne | . 203 | When fancy apeed her boldest wings . 
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Over the gloomy hills of darkness.  . 226 | When the last trumpet, awful voice . 
Of all the joys we mortals know . . 127 | When tumults of unruly fear s,s 
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hs Tawi dente shepherd etin Rt a Witness, ye saints, that God is true . 
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Sener Wien ir eee . Se Ye humble ae on no more - 
Se G . . e messengers 0 htis . ° ° : 
Sovereign of life, I own thy hand - . 276 ning’ saints, w i 
Stand and adore! how glorions he. . 19 oy Wonerok ee with hore = = 
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“pattern, 49 
“a refuge, 94, 158 
“Redeemer, 70 
Ssufferings & death, 50, 51 
* yesusrection, 52-«54 
Saviour, 68 
“his triumph, 56 
“ way, 69 : 
Chri. we regard to little chil- 
dren, 174 x : 
“presence the joy of his peo- 
ple, 230 
Shristiun, the, 149 
» cast down, yet hoping, 162 


the way, 69 
1 : 


ee 


Christian, calling wpon Christ in 
affliction, 274 
“comparison and complaint 
of, 165 
“ desiving to be as in 
past, 160 
“ desiring to praise, 165, 178 
~ examination of self, 172 
“ friends welcomed, 250 
“ erowing in grace, 163 
* hidden life of the, 157 
* happy in God, 167 
“Jonging for the presence of 
Chuist, 296 
“longing for the presence of 
God, 292, 293 
* pilgrim, 171 
race, 148 
“rejoicing, 166: 
* sons of God, 72 
* supplhieating, 150 : 
“tempted, but flying to Christ 
for refuge, 158—161, and. trusting 
in God, 159 
“treasare of, 164 
“walking in darkness, 159° 
“ warfare, 170 
Church, asking the way to Zion, 
196 


months 


pastors, 202 
deacons, 204 

* God the defence of, 194 

“ Jove to, 195 

“meetings of, 199—204 

* members received, 201 

** praying for sick Minfster, 203 
Christianity, inward witness to 

97, 151 

Close of the year, 245, 248 
Come, Lord Jesus, 300 
Company, good and bad, 115 
Communion with God, 75,76 
Candeycension of God, 2, 3 
Conference meetings, 227—230 
Conscience, 95 

* made whole, 108. 

“cleansed, 113, v. 2 

“liberty of, 168 
Contentment, 107 f 
Soronation, of Christ, 65 
Creation and Providence, 21—33 
Cross, doctrine of, 97 : 

‘tof Christ, 94, v. 6 

*weleomed, 153 
Curse of whe law, 94 


Dy 3 

Deacons, chosen, 204 
Neath and Eternisy, 230—292 
Death, of friends, 287 

“ Christ the antidote of, 66 

‘Sof kindred improved, 281 

*-of'a saint and sinner, 282, 283 

“of children, 284 

“ofa young’ person, 285 

“ ofa minister, 286 

“ weleome messenger, 290 
Decrees, and dominion of God, 4 
Deluge, 85 ° 
Depravity, 77, 78 
Devotion, and trust, 155 
Doctrines of Gospel, 71—93 
Dread,of departing fromChrist,i97 
Dying Saviour, 50, 51 \ 


choosing 
“6 ‘ 


5 KE. 
Early piety, 252 ; 
Ebenexer, erected, 244, vy, 2° 
Emblem, of the effects of the C 
pel, 191 the pe 
Envy, 131, v. 3 
aes | of God, 5° 
Eterna life, Christ the, 6¥ 
Evening & morning, 235—23 
~ Everlasting song, 305 - 
Experience, related, 199, 200 
Exekiel’s vision, 189 


F, 
Faithfulness, 110.- 
“and trath of God, 6 
— connected with salvati 


“in sacrifice of Christ, 109 
“fainting, 154 
Family worship, 173,174 
Fast,and than Ksgiving:, 26 
Feast, of the Gospel, 101 
* sinners invited to, 101” 
Fear, 113 
Fear of God, 111 
Flood, 85 
Flesh, and spirit, 152 
Fornis of worship, vain, 178 
Fortitude, 112, 113 
Friends, mecting of, 250 
““death of, 281, 287 
Funerat Hymn, 289 


G. 
Gentiles, praying for Jews, 224 ; 
God, his omen 1 z 
* condescension, 2, 3 
* decrees and dominion, 4 
* the defence of Zion, 194 
* exalted above praise, 38 
* eternity and immutability, & 
* faithfulness, 6 
* goodness, 7 
“ rreatness, 8 
“ roodness of, 141 ¥, 3. 
“ glorious and sinneds saved, ¢, 
“ glory of, in creation and ri 
demption, 98 
“ holiness, 9 
ae incomprehensibility, 10, 11 
“ infinity, 12,19 
“love, t4 
“the light and ‘glory of heavs 
en, 302 
_ majesty, 15 
* praise to, 34—38 
“Sour portion, 140 
“a refuge to the troubled, 1615) 
“sovereignty,  deerees ane 
. grace of, 4, 13 
* spirituality, 16 
‘Cour shepherd, 28- 
“ the supreme good, 167 
** trinity, 17 
unity, 18 Y 
“ways of, mysterious, 99 
** wisdom of, 141 
Good report, things of, 115 
| Goodness of God to men, 22 
Gospel, and law, 94—99 
‘* power of God, 95 
pillar of our hope, 95 y, 4 
‘rational defenee of, 9 
the glory of God, 98 


a 


ee 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 
Missionaries, prayed for, 223 


Gospel, emblem of, 191 
Grace and Providence, 29,33 * 
** salvation by, 79, 80 
* work of, 79 
** efficacious, 89 
“* matchless, 88 v. 4 
“and works, 96, 108 
Gravity, and deeency, 114 
Grave, 288, 289 
Grateful recollection, 244 
Gratitude, for mercies, 31, 26, 27 
** for deliverance ina storm, 32 
Guide, Christ a, 288 


H. 
Heaven, 302—305 \ 
Hidden life of a Christian, 157 
Holy Spivit, 105, 106 
** praces of, 107 
‘invoked, 105 
* prosperous gale, 106 
Hope, none excluded from, 116 
Humilicy, 117, 118, 119 
“ the humble, happy, 132 © 
I. +A : 
Improvement of life, 277 278, 279 
Instability, “of worldly enjoy- 


Mornine, 233, 234 
“and evening, 238 
Moses, 94v. 5 


127 y. 3, 128 


Mutual love, 129 
Mysteries, of Providence, 24, 25 
N 


New-Year, 244—~245 
Noah, and the Ark, 85 


ship, 175, 176 

Pardon, 83 ; 

“ and confession, 84 
Pardoning love, 83 
Parting of friends, 251 
Pastors, chosen, 202 
Patience, 133 
Perfections of the Deity, 1—20 

“* moral, imitated, 20 
Perseverance, 85 


. ment, 273 * desired, 36 
Invitations and Promises, 191— | PAysician, Christ a, 67 
, 104, 116 Piety. early, 252 


Pleasure, of social worship, 177 
Poor in spirit, happy, 117 
Prayer, prevalent, 184, 185 

“* for a revival, 198 

“ answered by crosses, 163 

“* before sermon. 184—187 

“after sermon, 190 

“ Lord’s, 186 
Praise to God, 35—33 

* to Christ, 70 

“ for mercies, 36 : 

“ through all our existence, 37 


J. 
Jews, prayed for, 224 
Joy, in (God, 120" 
in the ways of God. 1 
Joys of heaver® 303.” a 
Jubilee, 188 aes ae : 
Fuggment, 290, 300, 361 : 
ustice, an uity, 122, 123 
Le and tratheiad? ae 
Justification, 81,32 


King of saints, Christ, 64 © 
Kingdom of heaven promised to 
the poor, 117 
people, 230 
“ of God, worth dying for, 292 
Pride, and humility, 119 
Privileges of sons of God, 71,72 
“ of the living, &e. 278 
Private, worship, 172 
Providence, 33 
Prudence, 134 


Ransom, Christ our, 88 
Receiving, members, 201 
Redeeming, love, 87 
Redembtion, 87, 88 
Refuge, in a storm, 156 


L. 

Lamb, Christ a, 83 v.3 
Lamp, the scriptures a, 39 
Law and Gospel, y4a—99 
Law fulfilied by Christ, 95, 96 

“ curse of, 04° 
Legal obedienceand evan elical96 
Liberality, 125 
Liberty, of conscience, 168 
Littlechiia ren invited to Christ,174 
Longing four the spread of the 

Sospel, 226 
» Lerd’s day, 180~182 
“ morning, 192 


Lora’s supper, 205—210 Regeneration, 89, 90, 97 v. 3,4, 5 
Love, 126—131 Relieving Chpistee 231 
133 


Repentance, 136 
Resignation, 139—141 
Resurrection, 296—298 

“ of Christ, 52, 54 
Return, of joy, 166 
Revival, prayed for, 198 
Rich fool, surprised, 295 
Righteousness, of Christ, 81, 82 
Robe of Christ, spotless, 82 y. 4 


Sabbath, 180—183 
Sacrifice, Christ a, 88 v3 
Saint, expiring, 282 

afflicted, 104 
Saints, conquering, 112 
Salvation, 79 e 
Sanctification, and pardon, 93 
Satisfaction, in God, 291 
Scripture, 89—42 

* false aud tre, 147 


* to God and man, 126 

* to Christ, 127, 128 

“ to brethren, 129, 130, 131 
ovely, carriage, 134 : 
M. 


Man,by nature,graceand glory,169 
Mariner’shymn for Geliverance,32 
Marriage, 249 : 
Meekness, 132, 117 
Mecting, and parting of friends, 
250, 251 
Message, of Kedeemer, 48 
Minister, settled, 212 
ordained, 211—2}5 
“ death of, 286 
“‘-watching for souls, 214 
meetings, 216—218 
“ Christ’s care of, 216 
Ministry, instituted, 211 
Dissionary meetings, 219-225 


r 


“addressed and encouraged, 225 


Mourning the absence of Christ, 


Obedience,legal and evangelical ,94 
Opening a place of public wor- 


Pleading for mercy,118,135,137,138 


Presence, of Christ, the joy of his 


a ee ee ee a oe 


| Seif deniat, 142 


Seasons, 243 
Shepherd, God our, 28 
Sickness, comfort in, 275 

* of a minister, 203 ‘ 

* and recovery, 270, 276 
Sin, fetters of, 88 y. 4 

a tyrant, 93 v. 4, 5 

“ oviginal, 77 

* indwelling, lamented, 1% 

“ and sorrows, 76 : 
Sinai, and Calvary, 94 y. ¢ 
Sincerity, and truth, 143 
Sinners, captives, 88 y. 1 

* traitors, 88 v.2 < 

* invited, 100, 101, 102 
Social, worship, 177 
Soldier, of the cross, 112 
Sons, of God, 71, 72 
Sorrows, and sins, 78 
Sovereignty, of God, 4, y. 4,5 
Spring, 239 5, ; 
Star, of Bethlehem, 156 
Strength, equal to days, 104 
Submission, 139 

“ under bereavement, 294 
Successful resolve, 185 
Sun, moon, and stars proclaim the- 

being of God, 1 

Summer, and harvest, 240 
Supreme, God the, 167 


Sunday Schools, 259—261 


Sword, of Christ, 89. 


i 

Thief, converted, 91 

“praycr of.on the cross, 91 y 3,4,5 
Thunder, God of, 241 
Lime and eternity, 277, 279 
Times, and seasons, 233—276 

“swiftness of, 245 
Traveller's Psalm, 30, 31,32 
Treasure, Christian’s, 164 


Union to Christ, 90 
Universal praise, 34, 38 


Victory, of Christ, 89 
over his enemies, 89 
“© “the grave, 268, 294 
W. 


Walking, with God, 75 
Warfare. of the Christian, 170 
Weary, souls invited, 103 
Winter, 242 
Wisdom, of redeeming time, 279 

* true, 145 

** her ways pleasant, 145 
Witnesses, a cloud of, 148 v. 2 
# ttuess, to Christianity, 97 
Word of God, glory of, 190 

“ inspired, 39 

§ yiches of, 40 

* usefulness of, 41 

* sufficiency of, 42 
Worship, 172 

* close of, 182 

“delight in, 179 

“ forms of, vain, 178 

6 family, 173, 174 

‘6 private, 172 

public, 175, 195 
Worthy, the Lamb, 192 


Youth, 252-257 
% death of, 285 
and old age, 258 


| Zeal and fortitnde, 146, 148 


false and true, 147 


SYLLABUS 


OF THE ARRANGEMENT IN THE SUPPLEMENT. 


SEER AE 


THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD, in alphabetical craeihom 1 iit 
CREATION AND PROVIDENCE - 21 
UNIVERSAL PRAIS - - -- 
SCRIPTURE - ero Semaine: a “= -- 
CHRIST - - - - - - - - - 43 =- 
- His birth - - - - - saps 
Life and Ministry - 2 RSS AAS - 48 “-- 
Sufferings aad Death - - 4+ - - - -502-- 
Resurrection - = - es iaaetlies = - - 522 
. Ascension and Exaliation: a i - - =". S659 
Intercession =. > - = jeouprds da os oe 
Dominion Ee ek is 
CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, in. alphabetical ile one 59 -- 
DOCTRINES OF THEGOSPEL, in B Panett oneter 71 -- 
LAW AND GOSPEL - - 94 == 
Invitations and Promises | - 9 + =) = -- 100 -=- 
HOLY SPIRIT - - . -- - 105 -- 
Graces of the Spirit, in alphabetical order, from = 107 -- 
THE CHRISTIAN - - - - - 149 -- 
WORSHIP - - - - - - - - 172 -- 
Private - - - - = - - - = ; 
Family - - - - - - - - - 173..-- 
Public - - - - - - - - - 175. -- 
Lord’s day - - : - - - = - 180 -- 
Before Prayer — - - - Sie Sree - 184 -- 
Before Sermon - - - - - - - 188 -- 
After Sermon = = - - - - - 190 -- 
THE CHURCH - gisiy oh ote Roe ee ee aa eae 
Lord’s Sapper - - - - - - - 205 == 
Ordinations -*. - = 2 - he ager - Q11 =s5 
Missionary Meetings - - - 4 . = 219. >-'- 
Conference Msetings - - - - - = QO'7 Hake 
Collections - - - = - - 231 -- 
TIMES AND SEASONS - - - - Sit a HQAS oasis 
Morning and Evening - So SESE E34) tie BAGal = = 
Seadona of the Yehr 17 tia 2aeWee Se VE oem asa 
New and old Year - - - =e + 244 -- 
Marriage - te S < - 
Meeting and arte of Friends - Spe Se oun eee 
Youth and old Age - + - - ~ 252 -- 
ae Schools = - $ - = - - - 259 -- 
Days of Fasting - - - - 3 = ~ 962 =~ 
Days of Thanksgiving + - gaat - - 267. -- 
Sickness and. Recovery Es - = = a O90 = 
TIME AND ETERNITY. - . 4 * pat) fy pees 
DEATH AND RESURRECTION = 3 5 - 280 -- 
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HEAVEN. - - - ~ 2 = : = LSA tere 
DOXOLOGIES - - iS S = = 5 9306-3 2 
BAPTISM - - - ats a = ¥ IS ee 
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SELECTION 


OF HYMNS. 


THE PERFCTIONS OF GOD, 
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 
Hymn 1. L: M. Addison. 

i Castle Street, Nantwich, Italy. 
Being of God precliimed bu creation. 
1 HE spacious firmament on high, 

SL With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 


2 The unweariéed sun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes, to every Jand, 

The work of an almighty hand. 


3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth: 

4 While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


5 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark, terrestrial ball; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found: 

6 In _reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
Forever singing, as they shing— 
‘©The hand that made us is divine.” 


Hymn 2. C. M. Steele, xX 
~ Stade, St. Martins, Barby. 
Condescension of God. 
oe Power, Almighty God, 
Who can approach thy throne? 
Accessless light is thine abode, 
To angel eyes unknown. 
2 Before the radiance of thine eye, 
The heavens no longer shine; 
And all the glories of the sky 
Are but the shade of thine. 
3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 
To cast a look below? 
To this vile world thy notice bend, 
These seats. of sin and wo? 


2X 


4[But O! to shew thy smiling face, 
To bring thy glories near! 

Amazing and transporting grace, 
“To dwell with mortals here!} 

5 How strange! how awful is thy love! 
With trembling we adore: 

Not all the exalted minds above 
Its wonders can explore. 


Resound immortal Jays, 
Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise and mean thy praise. 


|Hymun 3, C.M. Watts’s Lyric Poems, & 
Carthage, St. Anns, St, Davids, 
Condescension of (rod. 
3 Be the Eternal bows the skies, 
To visit earthly things, 
With scorn divine he turns' bis eyes 
From towers of haughty kings. 


2He bids his awful chariot roll 
Far downward from the skies, 

To visit every humble. soul, 
With pleasure in his eyes. 

3Why should the Lord,that reigns above, 
Disdain so lofty kings? 

Say, Lord, and why such looks of love 
Upon such worthless things? 

4 Mortals, be dumb; what creature dares 
Dispute his awful will? 

Ask no account of his affairs, 
But tremble, and be still. 

5Just like his nature is bis grace, 
All sovereign and all free; 

Great God,how searchless are thy ways! 
How deep thy judgments be! 


j Hymn 4. C.M, MWa:ts’s Lyric Poems. B§ 


Abridge, Canterbury. 
Decrees und Dominion of God. 


1 EEP silence, all created things, 

And wait your Maker’s nod: - 

My soul stands trembling. while she sings 
The honours of her God. 


QLife,death,and hell,and worlds unknowag — 


Hang on his firm decree; 


6 While golden harps and angel tongues — 


: = 
. 5, 6 THE PERFECTI 
He sits on no precarious throne, 

Nor borrows leave ¢o de. 


1 


4 


loll 
«9 


ONS OF GOD. & 


How just and. true are all his ways, 
How much above your highest praise ! 


3Chain’d to his throne, a volume lies,/}2 The words his sacred lips declare, 


With all the fates of men, 

With every angel’s form and size, 
Drawn by the eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counsels shine ; 

Each opening Jeaf, and every stroke 
Fulfils some deep design... 


5 Here, he exalts neglected worms 
To sceptres and a crown: 

And there, the following page he turns, 
And treads the monarch down. 


6 Not Gabriel asks the reason why ; 
Nor God the reason gives; 

Nor dares the fav’iite angel pry 
Between the folded leaves. 

7 My God, I would not long to see 
My fate with curious eyes, | 

What- gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes. may rise. 


sin thy fair books of life and grace,' 
O may | find my name 

Recorded in some humbie place, 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb! 


Hya.5.. 0. M. Rowe. | 
Devizes, St. Anns, Canterbury. 
Eternity af God. 
1 HOU. didst, O mighty God, exist) 
Fre time began its race; 

Before the ample elements 
Fill’d up the void of space. 

2 Before the pond’rous earthly globe 
In fluid air was stay’d; 

Before the ocean’s mighty springs 
Their liquid stores display’d. 

3 And when the pillars of the world,’ 
With sudden ruin break, 

And all this vast and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck: 

4 When from her orb the moon shall start, 
Th’ astonish’d sun roll back, 
While all the trembling starry lamps. 
Their ancient course forsake ; 

5 Forever permanent and fix’d, 
From agitation free, ; 

Unchang’d in everlasting years, 
Shall. thy existence be. 


Hymn 6. L.M Needham. 
Portugal, Wells, Shoel. 

Faithfulness of God. 

E humble saints, proclaim es 

The honours of a faithfuk God ; 


1 


Of his own mind the image bear; 
What should Him tempt, from frailty 
Blest in his self sufficiency. {free, 


3 He wili not his great self deny: 
A God all truth can never lie: 

As well might he his being quit 
As break his ‘oath, or word forget. 


4 Let frighted rivers change their course, 
Or backward hasten to their source ; 
Swift through the air let rocks be hurl’d, 
And mountains like the chaff be whirl’d; 


5 Let suns and stars forget to rise, 
Or quit their stations in the skies ; 
Let heaven and earth both pass away, 
Eternal truth ball ne’er decay. 


6 True to his ward, God gave his Son, 
To die for crimes which men had done ; 
Blest pledge !_ he never will revoke 
A single promise he has spoke. 


Hymn 7. C. M.. Sreele. 
Irish, Exeter, Abridge, 
Gocdness of God. 
1&7 E humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred praise, 
For he is good, immensely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 


2 All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we live and move; 

But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 

3 He gave his Son, his ‘only Son, 
To ransom rebel worms; 

°Tis here he makes his goodness known 
In its diviner forms. 


4 Vo this dear refuge, Lord, we come 5 
°Tis here our hope rélies $ 

A safe defence, a peaceful ‘home, a 
When storms of trouble rise. 


5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 
The souls who trust in’ thee; ” 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward 

With bliss divinely free. 


6 Great God, to thy almighty love, 
What honours shall ‘we raise? 

Not all the raptur’d songs above 
Can render equal praise. 


Hymn 8. L.M. Watts’s Lyric Poems & 
Portugal, Old Hundred, Blendon. 
Greatness of Gud, or God supreme and self: Slifficient. 
Wie l isour God,or what his name, 
Normencan leatn,nor angels teach, 
~He dwells conceal’d in radiant flame, 


Where neither eyes nor tho’ts can reach, 


9, 10 


2 The spacious worlds of heavenly light, 
Compar’d with him, how short they fall! 
They are too dark, and he too bright ; 
Nothing are they, and God is all. 


3 He spoke the wondrous word, and lo! 
Creation rose at his command ; 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know; 
Bound in the hollow of his band. 


4There rests the earth, there roll the 
spheres, 

There nature Jeans, and feels her prop ; 

But his own self-sufficience bears — 

The weight of his own glories up. 


5 The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 
Measuring their changes by the moon; 
No ebb his sea of glory knows; ~ 
His age is one eterna} noon. 

6 Then fly, my song, an endless round, 
The lofty tune let Gabriel raise: 
All nature dwell upon the sound, 
But we can ne’er fulfil the praise. 


Hymn 9. C. M. Rifjion’s Select. Korb 
Bedford, Abridge, York. 
_ Holiness of God. 
A OLY and reverend is the name 
Of our eternal King: 
Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry ; 
Thrice holy, let us sing. 
2Heaven’s brightest lamps with him com- 
flow mean they look and dim! [par’d, 
The fairest angels have their spots, 
When once compar’d with him. 
-3Holy is he in all his works, 
And truth is his delight; 
But sinners and their wicked ways 
Shall perish from his sight. 
4 The deepest reverence of the mind, 
Pay, O my soul, to God; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
Yo his sublime abode, 


5 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach: 

A broken heart shali please him more 
Than the best forms of speech. 

6 Thou holy God, preserve emy soul 
From all pollution free ; 

The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face shall see, 


Hymn 10. L.M. Watts’s Lyrics. xy 
Green’s Hundredth, 4 gels Hymn. 
Lncomprehensibiiiy of God. 

a Boon is a name my soul adores: © 
Th? Almighty Three,th? eternalOne! 

Nature and grace, with all their powers, 


Confess the Infinite Unknown. il 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


a 


11, 12 


2 From thy great self thy being springs : 
Thou art thy. own original, 

Made up of uncreated things, 

And self-sufficience bears them all. 


3Thy voice produc’d the seas and spheres, © 


Bid the waves roar and planets shine 3 
But nothing like thyself appears [thine. 
Through all these spacious works of 


4 Still restless nature dies and grows ; 
From change to change the creatures run: 
Thy being no succession knows, 
And all thy vast designs are one. 

5 Thrones and dominions round thee fall, 
And worship in submissive forms ; 
Thy- presence shakes this lower ball, 
This little dwelling-place of worms. 

6 How shall affrighted mortals dare 
To sing thy glory or thy grace ? 
Beneath thy feet we lie so far, 
And see but shadows of thy face! 


|7 Wko can behold the blazing light! 


Who can approach consuming flame? 
None but thy wisdom knows thy might, 
None but thy word can speak thy name. 


Hymn 11. C.M. Smart. *orb 
St. Anns, Huddersfield. 
God iucomprehensible. 
i Bee King, our spirits lie, 
Trembling beneath thy feet; 
And wish, and cast a longing eye, 
To reach thy lofty seat. 


2In thee, what endless wonders meet! 
What various glories shine! 


The dezzling rays too fiercely beat : 


Upon our fainting mind. 

3 Angels are lost in glad surprise, 
If theu unveil thy grace; 

An humble awe runs through the sktes, 
When wrath arrays thy face. 


4 Created powers, how weak they be! 
How short our praises fall! 

So much akin to nothing, we, 
And thou th? eternal Al. 


5 Lord, here we bend our humble souls, 
And awfully adore; 
For the weak pivions of our minds 
Can stretch a thought no more. 


Hymn 12. C.M. Watts’s Lyrics. orb 
St. Asiphs, Bedford, Stade. 
Infinity of God.. 

e paee names, how infinite they be! 

Great everlasting One! 
Boundless thy might and majesty, 
And unconfin’d thy throne. . 


2Thy glories shine of wandrous size, 
Aud wondrous large thy grace: 


13, 14 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


15, 16, 17 


Immortal day breaks from thine eyes, ,4In all his doctrines and commands, 


_ And Gabriel veil§ his face. 


3 Thine essence is a vast abyss, 
‘Which angels cannot sound, — 
An ocean of infinities, 
Where all our thoughts are drown’d. 
4Thy mysteries of creation lie 
Beneath enlighten’d minds ; 
‘Thoughts can ascend above the sky, 
And fly before the winds; 


5 Reason may grasp the massy hills, 
And stretch from pole to pole;~ 

But half thy name our spirit fills, 
And overloads our soul. © 


6In vain our haughty reason swells, 
For nothing’s found in thee. 

But boundless inconceivables, 
And vast eternity. 


Hymn 13. C. Me Watts’alyrics. Rorb 
.Canterbury, Bedford, Abridge. 
Sovereignty and grace. | 

of Net Lord, how fearful is his name! 
How wide is his command! 

Nature, with all her moving frame, 
Rests on his mighty hand. 

2Immortal glory forms his throne, 
And light his awful robe ; 

While with a smile, or with a frown, 
He manages the globe. 


3A word of his almighty breath 
Can swell or sink the seas; 

Build the vast empires of the earth, 
Or break them as he please, 

4 Adoring angels rcand him fall, 
In all their shining forms, 

His sovereign eye looks thro’ them all, 
And pities mortal worms, 


5 Now let the Lord forever reign, 
Ana sway us as he will, 

Sick, or in health, in ease, or pain, 
We are his favourites still. 


Hymn 14.. C.M. 
Braintree, Irish, Devizes. 
Love of God. 
‘Cows ye that know and fear the 
And lift your souls above ; [Lord, 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that God is love. 
2This precious trath his word declares, 
_ Aud all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To shew, that God is love. 
3 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire, 
Thunders his dreadful name ; 
But Sion sings, in meiting notes, 
The honours of the Lamb,: 


i 


| 


His counsels and designs. 
In ev'ry work his hands have fram?d, 
His love supremely shines. 


'5 Angels and men the news proclaim 


Theoagh earth and heaven above, 


| The joyful and transporting news, 
That God the Lord is love. — 


Hymn 15. L.M. Unton’s Selection. gg 
Weils, Old Hundred, Portugal. ~ 
Majesty of God. 
1 O thou, my soul, in sacred Jays, 
Attempt thy great Creator’s praise; 
But, O, what tongue can speak his fame? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme! 
2 Before his throne a glittering band 
Of seraphim, and angels, stand; 
Ethereal spits, who, in flight, 
Outwing the active rays of light. 


ht 


3 To God all nature owes its birth; © _ 
He form’d this pond’rous globe of earth, 


He rais’d the glorious arch on high, ~ 
And measur'd out the azure sky. 
4 Jn all our Maker’s grand designs, 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines ; 
His works, thro’ all this wondrous frame, 


| Bear the great impress of his name. 


5 Rais’d on devotion’s lofty wing, 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing: 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, | 
Till listening worlds applaud the song. 


Hymn 16. L.M. Rififion’s Select. %& 
Leeds, Castle Street. ; 


_ Shirituality of God. 
wt hee art, O God, a Spirit pure, 
Invisible to mortal eyes; 


Th’ immortal, and th’ eternal King, 
The great, the good, the only wise. 


2 While nature changes, and her works 
Corrupt, decay, dissolve, and die, 
Thy essence pure no change shall see, 
Secure of immortality. 

3 Let stupid heathens frame their gods 
Of gold and silver, wood and stone; 
Ours is the God that made the heavens; 
Jehovah he. and God alone. 

4 My soul, the purest homage pay, 
In truth and spirit him adore; 
More shall this please than sacrifice, 
Than outward forms delight him more. 


Hymn 17, C.M. Watts’s Sermons. X 


Iristg Braintree. 


Lriniry. 
ee of glory! to thy name 
Immortal. praise we give. 
Who cost an act of grace prociaim, 
And bié us rebels live. 


= 


18, 19 


‘2Immortal honour to the Son, 
Who makes thine anger cease; 
Our lives he ra 
And died to make our peace. 
3 To thy Almighty Spirit be 
Immortal glory given, 
Whose influence bri 
And trains us up for heaven. 
4Let men with their united. voice 
Adore th? eternal God, 
_ And spread his honours and their 
hrough nations far abroad. 
5 Let faith, and love, and duty join, 
One general song to raise eae 
Le 
In harmony and praise. - 


Hymn 18. L.M. Williams's Psalms. ® 


Old Hundred, Portugal. 
Unity of God. ~ 


TA TERNAL God! Almighty Cause |} 


Of earth 


» and seas, and worlds 


a8 unknown, _ : 
All thi gs are subject to thy laws, 
All things depend on thee alone, 
2Thy glorious being singly stands, 
“Of ail within itself possess’d ; 
Controll’d by none are thy commands ; 
Thou from thyself alone art bless’d. 


3 To thee alone ourselves we owe; 
Let heaven and earth due homage pay ; 


CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


nsom’d with his own, 


rings us near to thee, 


t Saintsio earth and heaven combine 


sina 0) 


Hymn 20. L.M. Needham, 
Islington, Italy, Gloucester. 

Moral perfections of the Deity imitated. 

1 REAT Author of th? immortal mind! 


For noblest thoughts and views de- 
Make me ambitious to. express [sign’d, 
The image of thy holiness. 
2 While IT thy boundless Jove admire, 
|| Grant me to catch the sacred fire ; 
| Thusshall my heavenly birth be known, 
And for thy child thou wilt me own. 


+ 


J°YS || 3Enlarge my soul with love kke thine; 


My moral powers by grace refine ; 
So shall I feel another’s wo, 
And cheerful feed an hungry foe. 


4 I hope for pardon, through thy Sons 
For all the crimes which I have done 3 
OQ, may the grace that pardons me, 
Constrain me to forgive like thee! 


RAPADWANDWA 


CREATION ann PROVIDENCE. 
Hymn 21. C.M. Watts’s Lyrics. * 


Braintree, Devizes. 
A song to Creating Wisdom. 
TzRnaL Wisdom, thee we praise! 
Thee the creation sings ! [seas, 
With thy lov’d name, rocks, hills, and 
; And heaven’s high palace rings. 
2 Thy hand,how wide it spread the sky, 
How glorious to behold! 
Ting’d with the blue of heavenly dye, 
And starr’d with sparkling gold. 


3 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And strike the gazing Sight, 

Through skies,and seas,and solid ground, 
With terror and delight. 

4 Infinite strength, and equal skill, 
Shine through the worlds abroad, 

Our souls with vast amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God, 


All. other gods we disavow, 

4 Spread thy great name through heathen 
Their idol deities dethrone ; [lands ; 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 

Hyon 19. LM. Watts’s Lyrics, & 

God only known to himsrlf. 
TAND and adore! how glorious He, 

We gaze, and we confound our sight, 
Plung’d in 

| Seraph’, the nearest to the throne, 
Begin, and speak the Great Unknown: 
To notes untried, and boundless things. 
How far your highest praises fall 
Weak creatures we, that strive in vain 
['o reach an uncreated strain! 
ound ont thine own eternal praise ; 

L soug so vast, a theme so high, 


5 But still the wonders of thy grace 
Our softer passions move ; \ 

Pity divine in Jesus’ face 
We see, adore, and love, 


Hymn 22. L.M. Doddridge, 
Antigua, Castle Street. 

God’s goodness to the children of men. 

1W/E sons of men, with joy record 

The various wonders of the Lord 5 

And let his power and goodness sound, 


Through all your tribes the earth around, 


2 Let the bigh heavens your songs invile, 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light ; 


x 


Where sun, and moon, and planets roll, 


Deny their claims, renounce their sway. 
Reduce the world to thy commands ; 
Blendon, Castle Street. 
S 
That dwells in bright eternity ! 
th? abyss of dazzling light. 
Attempt the song, wind up your strings, 
Below th’ immense Original! 
Great Cod, forgive our feeble lays, 
‘alls for the voice that tun’d the sky, 
U 


And stars, that glow from pole to pole, 


ee 


20, 21, 22 


| 
. 


ee 


apa Spheres, 
CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


23, 24 
-3But O! that brighter world above, } 
Where lives and reigns incarnate love! 


God’s only Son, in flesh array?&, 
For man a ‘bleeding victim’ made. 


‘A4Thither, my soul, with rapture soar,|| God is his own interpreter, 
There, in the land of praise adore; |} 


. ‘The theme demands an angel’s lay, 
Demands an everlasting day. 

Hymn 23. C.M. Steele. 
Irish, Braintree, Christmas. 

; Creation and £rovidence. 

ay ORD, whea our raptur’d thought 

Creation’s.beauties o’er, [surveys 


Ailnature joins to teach thy praise, |!2The wondrous methods of thy graa 


And bid our souls adore. 
2 Where’er we turn our gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps shine > 


Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, |/3 But in the world of bliss above, 


And speak their source divine. 


3 The living tribes, of countless forms, 
In earth, and sea, and air, 


“Lhe meanest flies, the smallest worms, 4 The Sun of Righteousness shall the: 


_ Almighty power declare. 


AThy wisdom, power, and goodness, 
In ali thy works appear: [Lord, | 
And, O! let man thy praise record— 
Man, thy distiguish*d care! 
4 From thee the breath of life he drew ; 
That breath thy power maiatains, 
‘Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His britule frame sustains. 
6 Yet nobler favours claim his praise, 
Of reason’s light possess’d ; 
By revelation’s brightest rays 
Still more divinely. bless’d. 


Hymw 24. C.M. Cowper. 
St. Anns, Barby, Stade. 
he mysteries of Providence; or, light shining | 


out of darkness. 
1 dy OD moves ina mysterious way 
J His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm, 
2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
~ And works his sovereign will. 
$ Ye fearfal saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye so much dread | 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head, 
ASudge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace ; 


pe 


x || Mysteries to be explained hereafte 
|1@MRBAT God of Providence! mH 


|S To all my weak complaints and criy 


Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
{fptolding every hour; 


ewe SS eS ee oe re a 


25, 26, © 

The bud may have a bitter tastes 

But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, © 

And scan his work in vain; — 
‘And he will make it plain. 
Hymn 25. C.M, Beddome. 


Bedford, St. Martins. 


Are hid from mortal sight ; [way 
Wrapt in impenetrable shades, 
Or cloth’d with dazzling light. . 


Evade the human eye; 
The nearer we attempt t’. approac! 
The farther off they fly. 


Where thou dost ever reign, 
These mysteries shall be all unveil’« 
And not a doubt remain. 


His brightest beams display, _ 
And not a hov’ring cloud ebscur 

That never-ending day. 

Hymn 26. C©C.M. Addison. 


Carthage, Arundel, Lrish. 


Gratitude jor divine mercies. 
WY HEN all thy mercies, O my Gr 
¥Y My rising souls surveys, — 
Transported with the view, I’m Ic 
In wonder, love and praise. 

2 Thy providence my life sustain’d | 
And all my wants redress’d, 
When in the silent womb I lay,, 

Or hung upon the breast, 


Part | 


‘Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learns 
‘Lo -form themselves in prayer. 
4,Unnumber’d comforts on my sc 
Thy tender care bestow’d, 
Befere my infant heart conceiv’dt 
From whom those comforts flow ¥ 
5 When in the slippery paths #f yous 
With heedless steps I ran, | 
Thine arm unseen convey’d me. sag 
And led me up to man. 
6Through hidden dangers, toils,and deas 
It gently clear’d my way ; 
And thvough the pleasing scenes of Vi 
Where thcusands go astray. 
Hymw 27. C.M.. Addison. 
Bedford, St. Anns, York. 
Gratitude for divine merciese Part! 
LW HENpale with sickness, oft hast tlt 


With health renew’d my faca 


28, 29 


And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Reviv’d my soul with grace. 


GREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


30, 38 


My soul is nourish’d by thy word; 
Let soul and body praise the Lord, 


2Thy bounteous hand with worldly good ||3 My streams of outward comfort came 


Has made my cup run o’er; 

And in a kind and faithful friend 
-Has doubled all my store. 

$3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ, 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


4 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness Vil pursue ; 

And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

5 Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful sone Pll raise 5 

For QO, eternity’s too short 
To utter all thy praise. 


Hymn 28. LM. Addison. 


Psatm 46, St. Hellens, 
God our Shepherd. 


% 


ad bets Lord my pasture shall prepare, | 


And feed me with a shepherd’s care; 


His presence shall my wants supply, 


~And guard me with a watchful eye. 
My noon day 
~ And all my midnight hours defend. 
2When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
~ Or on the thirsty mountain pant ; 


To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 


My weary, wandering steps he leads: 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscapes flow. 


3Though in a bare and rugged way, 


Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 


His bounty shall my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With lively greens and herbage crown’d, 
And streams shall murmur all around 
4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still; 
Thy friendly staff shall give me aid, 


And guide me through the dismal shade.. 


Hymn 29.° LM. Cowper. & 
Dunstan, Castle-Street. 
Grace and Providence. 
1 A LMIGHTY King! whose wond#ous 
hand 
Supports the weight of sea and land ; 
Whose grace is such a boundless store, 
No heart shall break that sighs for more 


2'Thy providence supplies my food, 
And ’tis thy blessing makes it good ; 


walks he shall attend,! 4 
|| 3 When by the dreadful tempest bora: 


From him who built this earthly frame; 
Whate’er I want his bounty gives, 
By whom my soul forever lives. 


4 Either his hand preserves from’ pain, 
Or, if I feel it, heals again ; 
From Satan’s malice shields my breast, 
Or over-rules it for the best. 


5 Forgive the song that falls so low 
Beneath the gratitude I owe! 

Jt means thy praise, however poor, 
An angei’s song can do no more- 


Hymn 30. C.M. Addison. 
Tisbury, Mear, Rochester. % 
The Traveller's Psalin. 
1 OW are thy servantsbless’d,O Lord, 
How sure is their defence; 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 
21n foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
Through burning climes they pass un- 
And breathe in tainted air. [hurt, 


ee 


High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to saye. 


| 4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 


Obedient to thy will; 

The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is stil. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears,and deaths, 
Thy goodness we'll adore ; 

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 


Hyun 31. L.M.. Upton. 
Luton, Shoel, Eaton. 
Gratitude for journeying mercies. 

iy VAS God who keptmeby hispow’r, 

His goodness, O my soul, adore ! 
Preserv’d by him, to him 1 raise 
This monument of grateful praise. 
2Many go out and ne’er return, 
But leave their families to mourn 
The sad, irreparable blow, 
Hasty, and vast, and awful too, 


3 Others return’d in ‘safety, find, 

Fled from the earth, some lovely mind, 
Embrace in vain the breathless clay, 
And wish to grieve themselves away. 


4What woes beyond my powers to count, 
What. sorrows to. unknown amount 


a 


32, 98 


Might have oceur’d to wound my heart, 
And bid my brightest scenes depart : 


5 But God (his name my soul shall bless) 
Still crowns my house with life and peace; 
My life he crowns with every good, 
And will be known a gracious God, 


6 What can I do but ask his grace, 
Still to enhance my debt of praise; 
Jesus, my soul to thee I bring, 

And long to serve thee while [ sing. 


Hymw 32. C.M. Madan’s Coll. # 
Stade, Mear, St. Anns. 
Thanksgiving for deliverance in a storm. 


1¢pck little bark, on boist’rous seas, 


By cruel tempest tost, 
Without one cheertul beam 
Expecting to be lost. 
2We tothe Lord in humble prayer 
Breath’d out our sad distress; 
Lhough feeble,yet with contrite hearts, 
. We bege’d return of peace. 
3 The stormy winds did cease to blow, 
The waves no more did roll; 
And soon again a placid sea 
Spoke comfort to each soul, 


4O! may our grateful, trembling hearts 
Sweet hatlelujahs sing 
‘to him who hath our lives preserv’d, 
Our Saviour and our King, 


5 Let us proclaim to all the world, 
With heart and_ voice, again, 
And tell the wonders he hath done 

For us, the sons of men. 


of hope, 


Hymn 33. L.M. Evans’s Coll. 
Green’s Handredth, Islington. 
Providence, 
cal hd earth and all the heavenly frame 

Their great Creator's love proclaim ! 
He gives the sun his genial power, 
And sheds the soft refreshing shower, 


2 The ground with plenty blooms‘again, 
And yields her various fruits to men; 
To men! who, from thy bounteous hand, 
Receive the gifts of every land. 


3Nor to the human race alone 

Is his paternal goodness shown: 
The tribes of earth, and sea, and air 
Eajoy his universal care, 


4Not e’ena sparrow yields his breath, 
Till God permits the stroke of death: 
He hears the ravens when they call, 
‘Fhe Father, and the Friend of all, 


—— 


UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 


||2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 


34, 83 


UNIVERSAL PRAISE, 
Hymn 34. C.M. Watts’s Lyrics, 3&8 


Parma, Pembroke, Knaresboro’. 
Universal Hallelujah. 
pias ye the Lord,immortal choir.r 
That fil the realms above; / 
Praise him, who form’d you of his fire.» 
And feeds you with his love. 


The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil in shades your thousand eyes! 
Before your brighter God. 


3 Thou restless globe of golden light,! 
Whose beams create our days, 

Join with the silver queen of night,! 
And own your borrow’d rays. 

4 Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud 
Through the ethereal blue; 


For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 


5 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas,i 
In. your eternal roar ; 

Let wave to wave resound his praise, 
And shore reply to shore. 


6 Thunder and hail,and firesand storms. 
The troops of his command, 

Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
Aad speak his awful hand. 

7 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines,,, 
To him that bid you grow; 

Sweet clusters, bend the fruitful vines 
On every thankful bough. 

8 Thus while the meaner creatures sing, 
Ye mortals, catch the sound ; 

Echo the glories of your King — 
Through all the nations round, 


Hymn 35. C.M. Evans's Coll. 3% 
Tisbury, Ivish, Devizes, 
Praise to God. 
nd bens glorious armies of the sky, 
‘Yo thee, Almighty King! _ 
Triumphant anthems consecrate, 
And hallelujahs sing. 
2But still their most exalted flightss 
Fall vastly short of thee; 
How distant then must human praises 
. From thy perfections be? 
3Yet how, my God, shall I refrain,. 
When to my ravish’d sense, 
Each creature, in its various ways,.. 
_ Displays thy excellence? 
4 The blushes of the morn confess 
That thou art much more fair ;. 
When in the east its beams revive, . 
To gild the ficlds of air. 


36, 37 


5 The singing birds, the whistling winds, 
And waters murmuring fall, 
‘Fo praise the first Almighty Cause, 
With different: voices call, 
6 Thy numerous works exalt thee thus, 
And shall we sileat be? 


No, rather let ‘us cease to breathe,|| 


Than cease from. praising thee. 
Hymn 36, L.M. Doddridge. * 


Newcourt, Nantwich. 

Praise to God for his unnumbered mercies. 
- EEN glad amazement, Lord, we stand - 

Amid thé bounties of thy hand; 
How numberlesss those bounties are! 
How rich, how various, and how fair! 

2 But O! what poor returns we make! 
* What lifeless thanks we pay thee back! 
Lord, we confess, with humble shame, 
Our offerings scarce deserve the name. 


3 Fain would our labouring hearts devise 
To bring some nobler sacrifice ; 

It sinks beneath the mighty load ; 
What shall we render to our God? 


4 To him we consecrate our praise, 
And vow the remnant of our days; 
Yet what, at best, can we pretend, 
Worthy such gifts, from.such a friend? 
5 In deep abasement, Lord, we see 
Our emptiness and poverty; 

Enrich our souls with grace divine, 
And make them. worthier to be thine. 


Hymn 37... %..M. 
Italy, Portugal, Shoel, Leeds. 


Praise to God through the whoie of our existence. 


1G of my life, through all its days, 
My grateful powers shall sound 
; thy praise ; 

The song shall wake with opening light, 
‘And warble to: the silent night, 


2W hen anxious cares would break my rest, 


And grief would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praise 17ll raise on high, 
And check the murmur, and the sigh. 

3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes: shall 

brealz, : 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak, 

4 But O! when that last confict’s over, 
And I am chain’d to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents: shall I rise 
To join the musick of the skies! 

5 Soon shall 1 learn th’ exalted strains, 
Which echo through the heavenly plains; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, + 
‘Phe glowing seraphs rouad thy throne. 


U2 
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SCRIPTURE. 


Evans’s. Coll 3%\|. 


Hyuw 38. L.M. Watts’s Lyrics. yw 
Old Hundred, Wells, Psalm 97, 
God exalted above oll praise. 
19) TERNAL Power! whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God 3. 
Infinite length beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds. 
2 The lowest step around thy seat 
Rises too high for Gabriel’s feet 
In vain the tall archangel tries [eyes. 
To reach thine height with wond’ring 
3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We should adore our Maker too ; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High ! 


4 Earth from afar has heard thy fame, 
_ And worms have learnt to lisp thy name; 
But O, the glories of thy mind, 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind: 
5 God is in heaven, but man below:; 
Be short our tunes; our words be few: 
A sacred reverence checks our songs,, 


And praise sits silent on our tongues... ~ 


SCRIPTURE.. 


Hymn 39. C.M. Riffron’s Selec. ge 
Barby, St. Davids. 
The inspired word,.a system of knowledge and joys 
A? W precious is the book divine, 
: By inspiration given! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To-guide cur souls to heaven, 


2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts: 
In this dark vale of tears; 

Life, light, and joy. it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears, 

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shail guide our way: 

Till we behold the clearer light 
OFf an eter&al day. 


Hymw 40. C.M. Dr. S. Stennett. a 
York,. St.. Anns, Irish. 
“The riches of God’s word, 
1 ET avarice, frém shore to shore 
| Mer fav’nite god pursue ; 


Thy word, O Lord, we value more 


Than India or Peru: 

2 Here, mines of knowledge, love,and joy 
Are open’d to our sight ; 

The purest gold without alloy, 
And gems divinely. bright. 

3 The counsels of redeeming grace: 
These sacred leaves unfold ; 

And here the Saviour’s lovely fice 
Our raptur’d eyes behold. 


38, 39,40 
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4 Here, light descending from above 
Directs our doubtful feet ; 

Here, promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet, 

5 Our numerous griefs are here redrest, 
And all our wants supply’d: 

Nought we can ask to make us blest 
Is in this book denied. 


6 For these inestimable gains, 
‘That so enrich the mind, 


O may we search with eager pains, || 


Assur’d that we shall find! 


Hymn 41. L. M. Beddome. ¥ 
Portugal, .Green’s Hundredth. 
Usefulness of the Scriptures. 
TAP precious is thy word, O God, 

Tis for our light and guidance giv’n; 
It sheds a Justre all abroad, 
And points the path to bliss and heaven. 


2 It fills the soul with sweei delight, 

It quickens its inactive powers ; 

It sets our wandering footsteps right : 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours: 


“3 Its promises rejoice our hearts; 
Its doctrines are divinely true; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts ; 
It comforts and instructs us too. 


4 Ye favour’d lands, who have this word, 
e saints, who feel its saving power— 
Unite your tongues to praise the Lord, 
And his distinguish’d grace adore, 


Hymw 42. C.M.  Sveele. 
St. Anns, Irish, Canterbury. 
The excellency and suffictency of the 
Holy Scriptures. 
1 ATHER of mercies! in thy word 
What endless glory shines; 
Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find; 

Riches above what earth can grant, 
and lasting as the mind, 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free yepast ; 

Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 


4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around; 

And life, and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 O may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 

And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


ae 


INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 


43, 44, 45 


||6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord ! 


Be thou forever near: ' 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there! 


CHRIST, ss 
HIS INCARNATION. 
Hymn 43. C.M. Medley, 


Exeter, Trish, Braintree. 
Incarnation of Christ. ; 
TYP ORTALS, awake, with angels join, 
And chant the solemn lay; 

Joy, love, and gratitude combine 
‘Yo hail the auspicious day, 

2 In heaven the rap’trous song began, 
And sweet seraphic fire ; 

Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tun’d the lyre. 

3S wift through the vast expanse it few, 
And foud the echo roli’d; 

The theme,the song, the joy was new, 
*fwas more than heaven could hold, 

4 Down through the portals of the sky , 
Th’ impetuous torrent ran ; 

And angels flew with exger joy, 
To bear the sews to man. 

5 Hark! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song ; 


Good-will and peace are heard thro’out 
Th? harmenious heaveuly throng, 


Hymn 44. LM. J.C. WO 
Hotham, Bath-Abbey. 
Navivity of Christ. 
1 ARK! the herald-angels _sing, 
“Glory to the new-born King: 
“Peace on earth, and mercy — mild, 
‘** God and sinners reconcil’d.” 
2Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
‘* Christ is born in Bethlehem ! 
3 Christ, by highest heaven ador’d, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord: 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb. 
4 Veild in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail the incarnate Deity! 
Pleas’d as man with men appear, 
Jesus, our Immanuel, here. 


Hymn 45. C.M. Watts’s Lyrics, # 
Arundel, Cambridge, Parma, 
Nasivicy of Christ, 
1" QHEPHAERDS ! rejoice, lift up your 
And send your fears away; [eyes, 


46 


‘* News from the regions of the skies, - 
“Salvation’s born to-day. — 


2“ Jesus, the God whom angels fear, | 


‘‘Comes down to dwell with you ; 
“To-day he makes his entrance here, 
“But not as monarchs do. 
3 “© No gold nor purple swaddling bands, 
“Nor royal shining things ; 
“A manger for his cradle stands, 
“And holds the King of kings. 
4 “Go, shepherds, where the infant lies, 
*And see his humble throne; _ 
“With tears of joy in all your eves, 
“Go, shepherds, kiss the Son.” 
5 Thus Gabriel sang, and straight around 
The heavenly armies throng, 
They tune their harps to lofty sound, 
And thus conclude the song: 
6 “Glory to God that reigns above, 
_ ‘get peace surround the earth: 
“Mortals shall know their Maker’s love 
“At their Redeemer’s birth.” 
7Lord,and shall angels have thei; songs, 
And men no tunes to raise ?: 
O may we lose our useless tongues 
When they forget to praise. 
8Giory to God that reigns above, 
That pities us forlorn, 
We join to sing our Maker’s love, 
For there’s a Saviour born. 


Hymn 46. C.M. Patrick or Tate. & 
Ste Martins, Missionary, Braintree. 
Nauvity of Christ. 


TYWV ILE shepherds watch’d their 
' flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angei of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around, 
2‘Fear not,” said he (for mighty dread 
Had seiz’d their troubled mind, ) 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
**To you and ali mankind, 
3**To you, in David’s town, this day 
“Is born, of Dayid’s fine, 
“The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
“And this shall be the sign: 
4‘‘The heavenly Babe you there shall 
*’To human view display’d ; [find 

*fAll meanly wrapt in swathing-bands, 
“‘And in a manger laid.” 

5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 
Appear’d a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Address’d their joyful song: 


LIFE ANB MINISTRY. ai 


6“ All glory be to Ged on high! 
‘And to the earth be peace ! 

“* Good will henceforth from heaven to 
“Begin and never cease !” {men 


HyMn 47. 6’s&10’s. Milton altered. m 
Courtney, Auspicious Morn. 
Angels proclaiming the birth of Christ. 
IY. war nor battle’s sound 
sh Was heard the world around, 
No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran . 

But peaceful wes tie night, 

Tn wiich the Prince of light 
His reign of peace upon the earth began, 
2Ihe shepherds on the lawn, 

Before the point of dawn, 

In social circle sat, while all around 

The gentle fleecy brood, 

Or cropp’d the fluw’ry food, [ground. 
Or slept, or sported on the verdant 
3 When lo! with ravish’d ears, 

Each swain delighted hears [hand ; 
Sweet musick, offspring of no mortal 

Divinely warbied voice, 

Answ’ring the stringed noise, 
With blisstal rapture charm’d the 

listning band. 
4Sounds of so sweet a tone 

Before were never known, [sunge, 
But when of old the sovs of morniig 

While God dispos’d in air 

Each constellation fair, [hung. 
And the well balanc’d world on hinges 
5 Hail, hail, auspicious morn! 

The Saviour Christ is born: [blime) 
(Such was th’ immortal seraph’s song su- 

Glory to God in heaven ; ; 

To man sweet peace be given, [time! 
Sweet peace and friendship to the end of 


LIFE AND MINISTRY. 


Hymn 48. C.M. Riffon’s Selec. 2 
St. Asaphs, Irish, Hymn Second. 
The Redeemer'’s messiige, 
ARS the glad sound, the Saviour 
The Saviour promis’d long! [comes, 
Let every heart Prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 
2On him, the Spirit, largely pour’d, 
Exerts his sacred fire; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love 
His holy breast inspire. 
3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental rav ; 
And, on the eyes oppress’d with night, 
To pour celestial day. 


ae 


47, 48 


- — Ves 


49, 50, 51 


Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 


Hymn 49. L.M.. Sceele. 
Eaton, Quercy, Portugal 
Our example. 

1 A ND is the gospel peace and love! 
A Such let our conversation be; 
The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene’er the angry passions rise, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, {strife, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life! 


3 O, how benevolent and kind! 
How mild! how ready to forgive! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And these the rales by which we live. 


4To do his heavenly Father’s will 
Was his employment and delight; 
Humility aud holy zeal 

Shone through his life divinely bright!) 


5 Dispensing good where’er he came, 
The labours of his life were love ; 
O, if we love the Saviour’s name, 
By his example let us move. 


SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 
Hymn 50. L. M. Steele. 
Carthage, Armley, Bath. 
A dying Saviour. 
} TRETCH’D on the cross, the Sa- 
viour dies: 
Hark! his expiring groans arise ! 
See, from his hands, his feet, his side, | 
Runs down the sacred crimson tide! 
And didst theu bleed?-for sinners bleed? 
And could the sun behold the deed? 
No! he withdrew his sick’ning ray, 
And darkness veil’d the mourning day. 
3 Can | survey this scene of wo, 
Where mingling grief and wonder flow ; 
And yet my heart unmov’d remain, 
Insensible to love or pain? 


b 


4 Come, dearest Lord! thy grace impart, 
To warm this cold, this stupid heart, 
Till all its powers and passions move 
In melting grief and ardent love. 


Hymn 51. LL.M. Dr. S Stennett. b 
Munich, Limehouse, German. 
It is finish’d. 
¥°’[IS finish’d ! so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bow’d his head,and died: 
°Tis finish’d—yes, the race is run, 


: eee a _—_ ti lee ee ok 
BEATH AND RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 
4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, ||2 ’Tis finish’d—all that Heaven decreed, , 


b ||3°Tis fimish’d—this my dying groan. 


‘||4°Tis finish’>d—Heaven is reconcil’d, — 


52, 53} 


And all the ancient prophets said 
Is now fulfill’d, as was design’d, _ 
In me, the Saviour of mankind. 
Shall sins of every kind atone: | 
Millions shall be redeem’d from death, , 
By this my last expiring breath. 


And all the powers of darkness spoil’d:. 
Peace, love, and happiness again | 
Return, and dwell with sinful men. 


~RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 
Hymn 52. H.M. Doddridge,. 


Bethesda, Portsmouth. ® 
Resurrection of Christ. 
i Vou the Redeemer rose, 
The Saviour left the dead,. 
And o’er our hellish foes . 
High rais’d his conqu’ring head ; 
In wild dismay Fall to the ground), 
The guards around | And sink away. 
2 Lo! the angelic bands 
In full assembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worship at his feet, 
Joyful they come, |From realms of da 
And wing their way}lo Jesus’ tomb. 
3. Then back to heaven they fly 
The joyful news to bear ; 
Hark! as they soar on high, 
What musick fills the air! 
Their anthems say,}‘‘Hath left the deadz 
** Jesus, who bled,}He rose to-day.” 
4 Ye mortals! catch the sound— 
Redeem’d by him from hell, 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell; 
Transported, cry-|‘*Hath left the dead. 
‘Jesus, who bled, {No more to die.” 


5 -All hail, triumphant Lord, & 
Who sav’st us with thy blood! — 
Wide be thy name ador’d,. 
Thou rising, reigning God ; | 

With thee we rise, |And empires gain) 

With thee we reign,|Beyond the skies. 


Hymn 53. %s. Aiffion’s Selec. 
Easter Hymn, Bath- Abbey. 
The Kesurrection 
1gNXHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day” 
Sons of men: and angels say ! 


| Raise your joys and triumphs high ! 


Sing; ye heavens, and earth, reply.- 
2 Love’s redeeming work is done— 


The battle fought, the victory won. |{ Fought the fight, the battle won’. 


54, 55 


Lo! the sun’s eclipse is o’er ; 
Lo! he sets in blood no more, 


3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 


Christ hath burst the gates of hel} 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath open’d paradise. 


4 Lives again our glorious King! 


** Where, O death! is now thy sting?” 


Once he died, our souls to save; 


“*Where’s thy victory, boasting grave?”’ 


§ Hail the Lord of earth and heaven! 
Praise to thee by both be given! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the resurrection—thou. 


Hymn 54, 7s. 
Hampton, Finedon. 

The resurrection and ascension, 

oS: Gaw ee rol] the rock away! 


Death! yield up the mighty prey ; 


See! he rises from the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 
Hallelujah! Praise the Lord ! 


2°Tis the Saviour! angels, raise 
Fame’s eternal trump of praise! 
“Let the earth’s: remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes! 
Now to glory see him rise, 

In long triumph, up the sky— 


Up to waiting worlds on high. - Hal. 


4 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs ! 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres! 


Shout, O earth, in rapturous song, 


Let the strains be sweet and strong! Hal. 


ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 


Hymw 55. L.M. Wesley's Coll. 


Truro, Castle Street, Nantwich. 
Christ’s ascension. 


1g UR Lord is risen from the dead ; 


Our Jesus is gone up on high: 

The powers of hell are captive led; 
Dragg’d to the portals of the sky. 
2 There his triumphal chariot waits ; 
And angels chant the solemn lay : 
** Lift up your heads,ye heavenly gates! 
* Ye everlasting doors, give way !” 
3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
He claims those mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of glory in. 


4** Who is the King of glory, who?” 


The Lord, that all his foes o’ercame ;' 
The world,sin,death and hell o’erthrew; | 


And Jesus is the conqueror’s name. 


HIS ASCENSION AND INTERCESSION. 


Gibbons. B 


Hal. | 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay, 


‘Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 
6 ‘Who is the King of glory, who ?” 


; 
The King of saints and angels too; 
God over all, forever blest, 


Antigua, Psalm Ninety-seventh. 


umphs of Christ. 


That e’er the God of love design’d, 
Employs and fills my lab’ring mind. 
2 Begin, my soul, the heavenly song, 
A burden for an angel’s tongue: 


3 Proclaim inimitable love! 

Jesus, the Lord of worlds above, 
Puts off the beams of bright array, 
And veils the God in mortal clay. 


The Prince of life resigns his breath— 
The King of glory bows to death. 


5 But see the wonders of his power! 
He triumphs in his dying hour; 
And, while by Satan’s rage he fell, 
He dash’d the rising hopes of hell. 


And sin was drown’d in Jesus’ blood ; 
Then he arose, and reigns above, 
And conquers sinners by his love. 
|7 Who shall fulfil this boundless seng ! 
The theme surmounts an angel’s tongue! 
How low, how vain are mortal airs, 


INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. 
Hymn 57. L.M. Steele. x 
Bath, Angel’s Hymn. 
Intercission of Carist. 
AS lives! the great Redeemer lives! 
(What joy the blest assurance gives!) 
And-now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 
2Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And justice arm’d with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour’s lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 
3 Hence,then,ye black despairing tho’ts! 
Above our fears, above our faults 
His powerful intercessions rise ; 


And guilt recedes, and terror dies, 


al i ee ee Cen Se 


56, 57 


‘* Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
The Lord, of boundless power possest; 


Hymy 56. L.M. Watts’s Miscellan. & 


The humiliation, exaltation, and tri- 


1 HE mighty frame of glorious grace, 
That brightest monument of praise ° 


WhenGabriel sounds these awful things, 
He tunes and summons all his strings. 


4 He,that distributes crowns and thrones, 
Hangs on a tree, and bleeds,and groans; 


6 Thus were the hosts of death subdu’d, 


When Gabriel’s nobler harp despairs ! 


eS hn bie Nhienn Yaeter sarmbh Usted! 
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58, 59 


4{n every dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 


5Great Advocate, almighty Friend, 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


60, 61, 62 


4 He sweetens every humble groan, 

He recommends each broken Maver’ 
Recline thy hope on him alone, — 
Whose power and love forbid despair. 


5 Teach my weak heart,O gracious Lord! 


On him our humble hopes depend ;;|/ With stronger faith to call thee mine ; 


Our cause can never, never fail, 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 


DOMINION OF CHRIST.. 
Hymn 58. H.M. Ripifron’s Selec. ¥ 


Triumph, Portsmouth. 


The kingdom of Christ. 


1 KJOICE! the Lord is King; 


Your God and King adore; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore. 

Lift up the heart, | Rejoice aloud, 
Lift up the voice, | Ye saints,rejoice.' 
2 Rejoice! the Saviour reigns— 
The God of truth and love; 
When he had purg’d our stains, 
He took his seat above: 
Lift up the heart, | Rejoice aloud, 
Lift up the voice, | Ye saints,rejoice. 
3 His kingdom cannot. fail, 
He rules o’er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given: 
Lift up the heart, {Rejoice alotd, 
Lift up the voice, | Ye saints, rejoice. 
4 Rejoice in glorious hope! 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home: 
We soon shall hear 
Tb archangel’svoice:} 


lhe trump of God 
Shall sound, rejoice. 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 
ALPHABETICALLY 
Tiymn 59. 


ARRANGED, 


Eaton, All Saints. 
Advocate. 


1 HERE is my God? does he retire 
Beyond the reach of humble sighs? | 


Are these weak breathings of desire 
Too languid to ascend the skies? 
2No, Lord! the breathings of desire, 
The weak petition, if sincere, 

Is not forbidden to aspite, 

But reaches thy all-gracious ear. 

3 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye, 
See where the great Redeemer stands,— 
The glorious Advocate on high, 


L.M. Rippon’s Selec. 3! 


With, precious incense in his hands! 


Bid me pronounce the blissful word, 


My Father, God, with joy divine. * 
Hxmn 60. C.M. Zoflady. %& 


Bedford, Cambridge. 
All in all. 


1g“OMPAR’D with Christ, in all beside - 


No comeliness I see; 
The.one thing needful, dearest Lord, 
Is to be one with thee. — 


2The sense of thy expiring love 
Tuto my soul convey : Z 

Thyself bestow! for thee alone, 
My ALL IN ALL I pray. 

3 Less than thyself will not suffice 
My comfort to restore : F 
More than thyself I cannot crave; 
And thou canst give no more. 

4 Loved of my God, for him again 
With love intense I’d burn: 
Chosen of thee, ere time began, 

Pd choose thee in return. 
5 Whate’er consists not with thy love, 
O teach me to resign: < 
I’m rich to all th’ intents of bliss, 
If thou, O God, art mine. : 


Hy 61.L M. Watts’s Sermons. ¥ orb 
Limehouse, Portugal, Bath. 
Christ the elernal life. + 
On aie our Saviour and our God, 
Array’d in majesty and blood, 
Thou art our life; our souls in thee 


Possess a full felicity, 
2 All our immortal hopes are laid 

In thee, our surety and our head; 
Thy cross, thy eradle and thy throne 
Are big with glories yet unknown. 
3 Let atheists scoff, and Jews blaspheme 
Th’ eternal life and Jesus’? name}. 
A word of thy almighty breath ‘ 
Dooms the rebellious world to death. 
4But let my soul forever lie 
Beneath the blessings of thine eye: 
°Tis heaven on earth, °tis heaven above 


To see thy face and taste thy love. . 
% 


Hymw 62. C.M. Cowper, 
Carthage, St. Asaphs, 
Praise for the yountain opened, 
IVANHERE is a fountain fill’d with blood, 


' 


Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ; ; 


And sinners,plung’d beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. - 


63, 64 


4The dying thief rejoic’d to see 
That fountain in ‘his day; 

O may I there, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away 

3 Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransom’d church of God 
Be sav’d, to sin no more. 

4 E’er since by faith I saw the stream 
_. Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, — 

And shall be till I die, - ; 

Then, in a nobler, sweeter sopg, | 

I'll sing thy power to save, [tongue 
When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. 


Hymn 63. C.M. Doddridge, 
Abridge, Barby. 
Head of the church. 
Aes Fsing thy matchless grace, 
‘hat calls a worm thy own; 
Gives me among thy saints a place 
To make thy glories known. 
2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, 
We act, and grew, and thrive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead 
-When most he seems alive. - 
. 3 Thy saints on earth, and those above, | 
ere join in sweet accord: | 
One body all in mutual love, 
-_And thou our common Lord. 
4Thou the whole body wilt present 
Before thy Father’s fice ; 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 
Its beauteous form disgrace, 


Hymn64. ©.M.. Steele. % 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


$O, happy period! glorious day! 


To celebrate thy praise, 


Hymn 65. C.M. Duncan. 
Marlboro’, Tisbury, Exeter. - 
The spiritual coronacion. 


+1 4 LL-HAIL the power of Jesus’ name! 


Let angels prostrate fali 2 


And crown him Lord. of all. 


2 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
A remnant weak and small! 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all, 
4Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget 
The wormwood ayd the gall; 
Go—spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


} 
t 
| Bring forth the royal diadem, 


}/4 Let every kindred, every tribe 


On this terrestrial ball, 
To him a!l majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all, 

35 O, that with yonder sacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall ;: 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of ali. eS 


Hymn 66. C.M. Doddridee, 
Mear, Barby, St. Asaphs. 

Jesus pirccisus to 1 hem that believe. 

Bed pena I love thy charming name, 
*Tis musick to my ear; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear, 

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul! 
My transport and my trust: 

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 


* 


Knaresborough, Archdale. 
King of saints. 
1 OOME ye that love the Saviour’s 
And joy to make it known ; [name, 
The Sovereign of your heart proclaim 
And bow before his throne. 
2 Behold your King, your Saviour,crown’d 
With glories al} divine ; 
And tell the wond’ring nations rounc, 
_ How bright those glories shine. 

3 Infinite power, and boundless grace 
In him unite their rays ; 
Yeu, that have e’er beheld his 

Can you forbear his praise ? 
4 When io his earthly courts we view 
The glories of cur King, 


31 


face, 


3 All my capacious powers can wish, 
In thee doth richly meet ; 

Nor to my eyes is light so dear, - 
Nor friendship half so sweet, 

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart, 
And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 

The cordial of its care; 


|S PH speak the honours of thy name 


With my last lab’ring breath ; 
And dying, clasp thee in my arms— 
The antidote of death. 


Hymn 67. LL.M. Steele. 
German, Portugal, Fountain, 
Physician of souls, 


3 or b 


We long to love as angels do, 
And wish like them to sing, 


ah EEP are the wounds which sin hag/ 
made ; 


Where shall-the sinner find a cure? 


When heaven and earth shall Taise, 
With all their powers, the raptur’d lay, 


3€ 


65, 66, 67 
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DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL. 70, 71 
Hymn 70. C.M. Hartford Coll. 


Irish, St. Martins, Devizes. 
Praise to the Redeemer. 


1— FOR a thousand tongues to sing » 


68, 69 — 


In vain, alas! is nature’s aid ; 
The work exceeds all nature’s power. 


% And can no sovereign balm be found? 
And ‘is no kind physician nigh, 

To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope forever fly? 

3 There is a great Physician near : 
Look up, O fainting soul, and live ; 
See in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give! 

4 See, in the Saviour’s dying blood, 
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow ; 
°Tis only this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain and heal thy wo. 

Hymw 68. L.M. Stecleo wy 
-. China, Querey, Bath. 
Saviour—ine only one. 
1 JESUS, the spring of joys divine, 
Whence al! our hope and comforts 
Jesus, no other name but thine [flow ; 
Can save us from eternal wo. 


2 In vain would boasting reason find 
The way to happiness and God ; 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewilder’d in a dubious road. 


3 No other name will Heaven approve: 
Thou art the true, the living way, 
Ordain’d by everlasting love, 

To the bright realms of endless day. 
Hymn 69. L.M. Cennick. %& 
Portugal, China, Quercy. 
Way to Canaan, 
A Ste my all, to heaven is gone ; 
He, whom I fix my hopes upon!, 
His track I see, and [°}] pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishment; 
The king’s highway of holiness, 

Pll go; for all his paths are peace. 


3 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourn’d because I found it not; 
My grief, and burden, long has been 
Because [ could not cease from sin. 


4 The more I strove against its power, 
{ sinn’d and stumbled but the more, 
Till late 1 heard my Saviour say, 

* Come hither, soul, I am the way.” 

5 Lo! glad I come! and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am: 
My sinful self to thee I give! 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour [ have found ; 
Vll point to thy redeeming blood, if 
And say, ** Behold the way to Goi"! 


My dear Redeemer’s praise! — 
Vhe glories of my Ged and King, , 
The triumphs of his grace! 
2My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
Tospread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name. 


3 Jesus, the name that calms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
°Tis musick in the sinner’s ears; — 

°Tis life; and health, and peace. 
4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 
‘His blood can make the foulest clean 5 
His blood avail’d for me. | 
5 Let us obey, we then shall know, 
Shall feel our sins forgiven ; 
Anticipate our heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 


rani 


DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL, 
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 
ADOPTION. 

Hymn 71. 7s. Humphreys. & 
Finedon, Turin, Hotham. 
The prrtvileges of ihe sons of God. 
Ree are the sons of God, 
They are bought with Jesus’ blood, 
Yhey are ransom’d from the grave, 
Life eternal they shall have:. 5 
With them number’d may we be, 
Now and through eternity. 
2God did love them, in his Son, 
Ere creation was begun ; 
They the seal of this receive, 
When on Jesus they believe: 
With them, &c. 
3 They are justifv’d by grace, 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 
All their sins are wash’d away, 
They shall stand in God’s great day. 
With them, &c, : 
4 They have fellowship with God, 
| Through the Mediator’s blood ; 
One with God, through Jesus one, 
Glorv is in them begun: 
With them, &c. i 
5 They alone are truly biest— 
Heirs with God, joint heirs with Christ; 
They with love and peace are fili’d; 
They are by his Spirit seal’d: 
With them number’d may we be, 
Now and through eternity. 


72, 93 ATONEMENT.....COMMUNION WITH Gop 74,75 - 


Hymn 72. L. M.S. Stennett.” Hymn 74. 8's and 7%s. Lock H. Coll. 
Portugal, Shoel. Sicilian Hymn, Love Divine. 


Gratitude for the atonement. 
yA thou once despiseti Jesus, 
Hail! thou Galilean King ! 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring: 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 
_ Bearer of our’ sin- and shame! 
By thy merits we find favour; 
Life is given through thy name. 


2Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on thee were laid: 
By almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made: 
All thy people are forgiven 
Through the virtue of thy blood: 
Open’d is the gate of heaven; 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 


3 Jesus, hail! enthron’d in glory, 
There forever to abide ! 
All the héavenly host adore thee, 
__ Seated at thy Father's side: 
There for sinners thou art pleading: 
There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 
Thou art worthy to receive: 

Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 

Help, ye bright angelic spirits! 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays! 

Help to sing our Saviour’s merits ; 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise! 


COMMUNION WITH GOD. 

Hymn75..C.M. Cowper, @ 
York, St.. Anns. 
Walking witls God, 

'G FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and henvenly frame; 

A lght. to shine upon the road, 

That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew j 
When first I saw the Lord; 
Where is the soul-refreshing view ; 
Of Jesus, and his word? {. 
3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy’d! + ~ 
flow. sweet their memory still! 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill, 
4Return, O holy Dove! return, 
Sweet messenger of rest! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast, 
5 The dearest idol F have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, ~ 


_ Christians the sons of God. 

EN OT all the nobles of the earth, 

Who boast the honours of their birth, 
Such real dignity can claim = 
As those who-bear the Christian name. 

2 To them the privilege is given, — 
To be the sons and heirs of heaven ; 
Sons of the God who reigns on high, 
And heirs of joys beyond the sky. 

3 When, through temptation, they rebel, 
His chast’ning rod he makes them fcel; 
Then, with a father’s tender heart, 
He soothes the pain,and heals the smart. 

4 Their daily wants his hands supply, 
Their steps he guards with watchful eye, 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, 
And crowns them with eternal love. 


5 If (ve the honour, Lord, to be 
One of this numerous family, — 

On me the gracious: gift bestow, 
To call thee Abba, Father! too. 

6 So may my conduct ever prove 
My filial piety and love! 

While all my brethren clearly trace 
Their Father’s likeness in my face. 


3 ATONEMENT. 


Hymn 73. C.M. Watts’s Sermons.& 
Abridge, Bedford. 
The atonement of Christ. 
THO is our nature spoii’d by sin! 
i Yet nature ne’er hath found 
The way to make the conscience clean, 
'Or heal the painful wound. 

2 In vain we seek for peace with God 
By methods of our own: - 

Jesus, there’s nothing but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne, 

3 The threatenings of thy broken law 
impress our souls with dread: 
If God his sword of vengeance draw, 

_ It strikes our spirits Gead. 
ABut thine illustrious sacrifice 
Hath answer’d these demands, 
And peace and pardon from the skies 
Come down by Jesus’ hands, 


5 Here all the ancient types agree, 
The altar and the lamb ; 

And prophets in their vision see 
Salvation tirough his name. 
5"Tis by thy death we live, O Lord;| 
’Tis on thy cross we rest > 
Forever be thy love ador’d, 
Thy name forever blest. 


Nev ahi Pest alata A at hag SR ee a 
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Help me totear it from thy throne, 
/And worship only thee. 
6So shall my walk be close with God, 
_ Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shali mark the road 
‘hat leads me to the Lamb. 


Hymn 76. C.M Watts’sSermons.%&orb 
St. Davids, Abridge. 
_ O that 1 knew where I might find him. 
Sins and sorrows laid before God. 
THAT I knew the secret place, 


Where I might find my Gad ; 


DP) spread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 

Q1’d tell him how my sins arise, 
What sorrows I sustain; 

How grace decays, and comfort ies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I’d take, 
To wrestle with my God; 
i'd plead tcr his own mercy’s sake, 
And fer mv Saviour’s blood. 


4My God will pity my complaints, 
And heal my broken bones ; 

He takes the meaning of his saints, 
The language of their groans. 


5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
And banish every fear; 

He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 


DEPRAVITY. 
yun 77. L.M. Watts’s Lyrics. &orb 


German, Eaton. 

Original sin; er, the first and second Adam. 
DAM, our father and our head, 
Transgress’d, and justice doom’d 

us dead: 

The fiery law speaks all despair, 

There’s no reprieve or pardon there. 

3 Call a bright council in the skies; 
Seraphs, the mighty and the wise, 
Speak; are you strong to bear the load, 

- The weighty vengeance of a God? 

3 In vain we ask; for all around 

_ Stand silent through the heavenly ground; 
“‘There’s not a glorious mind above 
Has half the strength or half the love. 


A But, O! unmeasurable grace! 
Th’ eternal Son takes Adam’s place: 
Down to our world the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his arms, and bleeds, and dies. 
§ Amazing work! look down, ye skies! 
_ Wonder and gaze with all your eyes; 
We saints below, and saints above, 
All bow to this mysterious love, 


DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL. 


78, 79, OI 
Hymn 78. C.M. S. Stennett. bo 
Dorset, York, Wareham. 

Indwelling sin lamented. ~ 
Wi TH tears of anguish I lament,; 
Here at thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 


2 Sure there was ne’er a heart so base, 
So false as. mine has been; ? 

So faithless to its promises, 
So prone to every sin! 


3 My reason tells me thy pias. of 
Are holy, just, and true; 

Tells me whate’er my God demands, ; 
Is his most righteous due. 


4Reason I hear, her counsels weigh,, 
And. all her words approve; — 
But still [ find it hard t’ obey, © 
And harder yet to love. } 
5 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feell 
These strugglings in my breast ?- 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, , 
And give my conscience rest? — 


GRACE. 


Hymn 79. S.M. Doddridge. 
Shirland, Pelham. 
sR by grace, zg em the first to the last. 
RACE! ’us a charming souad = >| 
Harmonious to the ear! : 

' Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man; 

And all the steps that grace display 9 
Which drew the wondrous plan. | 
Grace led my roving feet 
‘Yo tread the heavenly road ; 

And new supplies, each hour, I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown,,, 

‘Through everlasting days 5 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, , 
And well deserves the praise. 


Hymn 80. C.M. 
Ivish, Cambridge. 

By the grace of God Iam what I am. 
1 {REAT God, ’tis from thy sove-~ 

KM soreign’ grace 

‘That all my blessings flow ; 
Whate’ er I am, or do possess, 

{ to thy mercy owe. 


2’Tis this my powerful lusts control.! 
And pardons all my sin; 
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Spreads life and comfort through myy 
And makes my nature clean. 


81, 82 JUSTIFICATION....PARDON..,,PERSEVERANCE, 83, 84, 85. 


|5 O lef the dead now hear thy voice £ 
Bid, Lord, thy banish’d ones rejoices 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness. 


PARDON. 

Hymn 83. C.M. Steele. & 
York, Canterbury, Wantage, 
Pardoning love, 

1 OW oft, alas ! this wretched heart 
flas wander’d from the Lord! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word! 
2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, “Return :” 
Dear Lord, and may I come! 
My vile ingratitude I mourn; 
O take the wanderer home. 
3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 
Aud bid my crimes remove? 
And shail a pardon’d rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love? 


4 Thy pard’ning love, so free, so sweet, 
Dear Saviour, I adore ; 

O keep me at, thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more, 


Hymn 84. S.M. Watts’s Lyrics. b 
Aylesbury, Ustie.- 
Confession and pardon, 
1 MY sorrows, like a flood, 
Impatient of restraint, 
Into thy bosom, O my God!. 
Pour out a long complaint, 
2 This impious heart of mine 
Cou'd once defy the Lord, 
Could rush with violence on to sin, 
In presence of thy sword. 
3 O’ercome by dying love, 
Here at thy cross I lie, 
And throw my flesh, my soul, my all, 
And weep, and love, and die. 
4 “Rise,” saith the Saviour, ‘rise! 
‘*Behold my wounded veins! 
‘Here flows a sacred crimson flood, 
“To wash away thy stains!” 
5 See, God is reconciled ! 
Behold his smiling face ! 
Let joyful cherubs clap their wings, 
And sound aloud his grace. ~~ 


PERSEVERANCE. 


Hymn 85. L.M. Doddridge, #8 
Querey, Blendon, Angels Hymn. 


3’Tis this upholds me whilst I live, 
Supports me when [ die; > 

And hence ten thousand saints receive 
Their all, as well as I. 


JUSTIFICATION. 
Hymn 81. L.M. Ripfion’s Selec. ®orb 


German, Bath. 
Human righteousness insufficient to justify. 
1 HEREWITH, 0: Lord, shall 1 
draw near, 

Or bow myself before thy face? 
How, in thy purer eyes, appear ? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 
2 Will gifts delight the Lord most high? 
Will multiplied oblations please ? 
Thousands of raths his favour buy ? 
Or ‘slaughtered: millions e’er appease ? 


3 Can these assuage the wrath of God? 
Can these wash out my guilty stain? 
Rivers of oil, or seas of blood— 
Alas! they all must flow in vain. 
4 What have I, then, wherein to trust? 
I nothing have, I nothing am; 
Excluded is my every boast, 

My glory swallowed up in shame. 
5 Guilty, I stand before thy face; 
My sole desert is hell and wrath; [place; 
°T were just the sentence should take 
But O, I plead my Saviour’s death! 


‘6 I plead the merits of thy Son, 
Who died for sinners on the’ tree; 
I plead his righteousness alone; . 
O put the spotless robe on me. 


Hymn 82. L.M. Wesley. & 
; Shoel, Leeds, Italy. 
Impuied righteousness. 

Oe thy blood and righteousness, 

My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
*Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death 1 rise, 
To take my mansion in the skies; 
Een then shall this be all my plea, 
““Jesus hath liv’d and died for me. 


3 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of sinners, thee proclaim! 
Sinners—of whom the chief ] am. | 


i This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruin’d nature sinks in years; 

No age’can change its glorious hue: 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 


believer in Christ. 
IVFNHE deluge, at the Almighty’s call, 
In what impetuous streams it fell ; 
Swallow’d the mountains in its rage, 
And swept a guilty world to hell.. 


Noah preserved in the ark, and the - 
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96, 87, 89 


2 Yet Noah, humble, happy saint! 
Surrounded with a chosen few, 
_Sat in his ark, secure from fear, 
And sang the grace that steer’?d him thro’. 
3 So may I sing, in Jesus safe, 
While storms of vengeance round me fall; 
Conscious how high my hopes are fix’d, 
Beyond what shakes this earthly ball. 


4 Inter thine ark, while patience waits, 
Nor ever quit that sure retreat, 

Then the wide flood, which buries earth, 

Shall waft thee to a fairer seat. 
- Hymn 86. C.M. . 
: Bedford, Cambridge. 

Perseverance. 

1 Do8: hast thou made me know thy 
4 Conduct me in thy fear; [ways? 
And grant me such supplies of grace, 

That I may persevere. 


2 Let but thy own Almighty arm 
Sustain a feeble worm, 

1 shall escape, secure from harm, 
Amid the dreadful storm. 


3Be thou my all-sufficient friend, 
‘Till all my toils shail cease, 

Guard me through life, and let my end 
Be everlasting peace. 


REDEMPTION. 
iiymen 87. Ws. 
Bath-Abbey, Condolence, Cookham. 
Redeeming love. 

INS begin the heavenly theme, 
2 Sing aloud in Jesus? name! 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


2 Ye, who see the Father’s grace 
Beaming in the Saviour’s face, _ 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praise and bless redeeming love. 


2 Mourning souls, dry up your tears; 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and. curse remove, 
Cancell’d by redeeming love, 


4 Welcome all, by sin opprest, 
Welcome to his sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him from ahove,’ 
—Nothing but redeeming love. 
3 Hither, then, your musick bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful string; 
Mortals, join the host above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 
Hymy 88. L.M. Steele. Dor® 
Winchester, Eaton. 
Redemption by Christ alone. 


x 


DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL, 


Rifnon’aSelection, X : 
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89, 904 
And doom’d to everlasting pains, 
We wretched guilty captives lay, 
2 Jesus, the Lord, the mighty God, — 
An all-sufficient ransom paid: 
Invalued ‘price! his precious blood, 
For vile, rebellious traitors shed, 

3 Jesus the sacrifice became, 

To reseue guilty souls from hej}: 
The spotless, bleeding, dying Lamb, , 
Beneath avenging justice fell. ey 
4 Amazing goodness! love divine! ~ 
OQ may our grateful bearts adore 
The matchless grace ; nor yield to ein, 
Nor wear its cruel feiters more. 


REGENERATION. ; 
Hymn 89, C.M, . Tofiady’s Coll. # 


St. Martins, Cambridge, Exeter. 
Hificacious grace. : 


HIP PAIL! migaty Jesus! how divine 
H 


Is thy victorious sword? = =~ 
The stoutest rebel must resign © 
At thy commanding word, 


2 Deep are the wounds thy arrows give, 
They pierce the hardest heart; 

Thy smiles of grace ‘the slain revive, , 
And joy succeeds to smart. 

3 Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 
Ride with majestic sway ; 

Go forth, great Prince, triumphantly, 
And make thy foes obey. © 

43And when thy victories are complete, 
When alt the chosen race 

Shall round the throne of glory meet, 
To sing thy conquering grace ; 

50 may my humble soul be found 5 
Among that favour’d band! 

And I, with them,thy praise will sound | 
Throughout Immanuel’s land. 


Hymn 90 S.M. Doddridge. 
' Dover, Watchman. 
Vital union te Christ in regeneration. . 
1 EAR Saviour, we are thine 
By everlasting bonds ; 
Our names, our hearts we would resign, , 
Our souls are in thy hands. 
2 To thee we still would cleave, 
With ever-growing zeal ; | 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, , 
O let them ne’er prevail. 
3 Thy Spirit shall unite 
Our souls to thee our head; 
Shail form us to thy image bright, , 
‘That we thy paths may tread, 


me 


i NSLAV’D by sin,and bound inchains ||4 Death may our souls divide 


Beneath its dreadful tyrant sway, 


From these abodes of clay: 


91, 92 


But love shall: keep us:near thy side 
Through all the gloomy way, 
5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 
- If he in heaven hath fix’d his throne, 
He'll fix his members there, 
Hymn 91. C.M. S. Stennett. 3 
® Swanwick, Barby, Abridge. 
The converted thief. 
1 ‘AS on the cross the Saviour hung, 
And wept, and bled, and died, 
He pour’d salvation on a wretch, 
That languish’d at his side, 
2 His crimes, with inward grief and shame, 
The penitent confess’d ; 
Then turn’d his dying eyes to Christ, 
And thus his prayer address’d: 
3 ** Jesus, thou Son and heir of heaven, 
**Thou spotless Lamb of God! 
_“T see thee bath’d in sweat and tears, 
“And welt’ring in thy blood. 
4“ Yet quickly from these scenes of wo, 
“Tn triumph thou shalt rise, . 
“Burst thro’ the gloomy shades of death, 
_ “And shine above the skies. 


5‘“Amid the glories of that world, 
“Dear Saviour, think on me, 

**And in the victories of thy death 
‘Let me a sharer be.” — 

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears, 
And instantly replies, 

“To-day thy parting soul. shall be 

“With me in paradise.” 


Hiymn 92. C.M. Collier’s Coll. bor® 
Windsor, Bedford, Bangor. 
Renewing grace. 
TAS helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load! » 
’ The heart, unchang’d, can never rise 
To happimess and God. 
2Can aught beneath a power divine 
The stubborn will subdue ? 
?Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine 
To form the heart anew. 

8’ Tis thine the passions. to. recall, 
And upwards bid them: rise ; 
And make the scales. of error fall 
' From reason’s darken’d eyes, 

4 To chase the shades of death away, 

And bid the sinner live; 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
"Tis thine alone to give. 
5 O.change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them Ife divine! 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be. thine, 
W 2 


LAW AND GOSPEL. 


1 HERE shall we sinners 


oe 8894 
SANCTIFICATION. 


Hymn 93. C.M. Watts’sLyrics. # or Db 


Windsor, Bedford, Abridge. 
Sanctification and pardon. | 
hide 
our heads ? 
Can rocks or mountains save? 
Or shall we wrap us in the shades. 
Of midnight and the grave? 


2Is there no shelter from the eye 


Of a revenging God? 
Jesus, to thy dear wounds we fly ; 
Bedew us with thy blood. 


3 Those guardian.drops our souls secure, 


And wash ‘away our sin; 
Eternal justice frowns no more, 
And conscience smiles within. 


4 We bless that wondrous purple stream, 


That cleanses every stain; 

Yet are our souls but half redeem’d, 
If sin, the tyrant, reign. 

5 Lord, blast his empire with thy breath, 
That cursed throne must fall; 

Ye flatt’ring plagues that work our death,, 
Fly, for we hate you all. 


PANRAABAN 


LAW AND GOSPEL. 


Hymw 94, L.M. Watts’s Lyrics. #orb 
Green’s Hundredth, Carthage. 
The_law and the gospel; or, Christ a refuge 
1% GURST be the man, forever curst,. 
‘¢ That doth one wilful sin commits, 
“Death and damnation for the first, 
%* Without rehef, and. infinite.” 


2 Thus Sinai roars, and round the earth, 
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance flings. 
But,. jesus, thy. dear gasping breath, 
And Calvary, say gentler things! 

3,**Pardon,and grace,and boundless love, 
** Streaming along a Saviour’s blood ; 
‘ And life, and joys, and crowns above,. 
‘© Obtain’d by a dear bleeding God,”’ 

4Hark,how he prays (the charming sound 
Dwells on his dying lips) ‘*‘ Forervx !? 
And every groan and gaping wound 
Cries, ** Father, let the rebels live !” 

5 Go, you. that rest upon the law, 
And toil and seek salvation there 
Look to the flame that Moses saw, 
And shrink, and tremble, and despair. 

6:But Vl retire beneath the cross— 
Saviour, at thy dear feet Pll lie; 
And the keen sword, ‘vat justice draws,, 
Flaming and red, shall pass me by. 
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95, 96 


Carthage, Blendon. 
The gospel the power of God to salvation. 
TQM HAT shall the dying sinner do, 
‘That seeks relief for all his wo? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind ? 


2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven, 
Or form our natures fit for heaven? 
Can souls,all o'er defil’d with sin,{clean ? 
Make their own powers and passions 


3 In vain we search, in vain we try, 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ; 
Tis there that power and glory dwell, 
Which save rebellious souls from hell. 


4 This is the pillar of our hope, 

That bears our fainting spirits up ; 
We read the grace, we trust the word, 
And find salvation in the Lord. 

5 Let men or angels dig the mines, 
Where nature’s golden treasure shines; 
Brought near the doctrine of the cross, 
All nature’s gold appears but dross. 

6 Should vile blasphemers, with disdain, 
Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain, 
We'll meet the scandal and the shame, 
And sing and triumph in his name. 


Hymn 96. C.M. Cowper. 8 
York, St. Anns, Devizes. 
Legal obedience followed by evangelical. 
NS strength of nature can suffice 
: Yo serve the Lord aright ; 
And what she has, she misapplies, 
For want of clearer light. 
2How long beneath the law I lay, 
In bondage and distress! 
I toil’d, the precept to obey ; 
But toil’d “without success. 

3 Then, to abstain from outward sin 
Was more than I could do; 
Now, if I feel its power within, 

I feel I hate it too. 


4 Then, all my servile works were done 
A righteousness to raise; 
Now, freely chosen in the Son, 

I freely chouse his ways. 
5‘*What shall T do?” was then the word, 
“That 1 may worthicr grow ? 
“What shall I render to the Lord >?” 

Ts my inquiry. now. 
‘6 To see the law by Christ fulfill’d, 
And hear his pard’ning voice, 
Changes a slave into a child, , 
And duty into choice. 


LAW AND GOSPEL. 
Hymn 95. L. M. Watts’s Ser. % or b||Hxymn 97. L. M. Watts’s Sermons. 2 
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97, 98, 9: 


_Eaton, Rothwell. 

The inward witness to Christianity. 
1g UVESTIONS and doubts be hear 

Q no more ; e 
Let Christ and joy be all our theme 
His Spirit. seals his gospel sure 
To every soul that trusts in him. 
2Jesus, thy witness speaks within: _ 
The merey which thy words reveal 
Refines the heart from sense and sin, 
And stamps its own celestial seal. — 
3°Tis God’s inimitable hand 

That moulds and forms the beart anew- 
Blasphemers can no more withstand, 
But bow and own thy doctrine true. 


4 The guilty wretch that trusts thy bloo 
Finds peace and pardon at the cross ; 
The sinful soul, averse. to God, — 
Believes and loves his Maker’s laws, 


5 Learning and wit may cease their strife,, 
When miracles with glory shine ; 
The voice that calls the dead to lif 
Must be almighty, and divine. 


Hymn 98 C.M. Wazts’s Lyrics. 
Cambridge, Tisbury. 
God glorwus and sinners saved. 
+ AT BE aey wide thy glories shine 
How high thy wonders mse! 
Known thro’ the earth by thousand signsy 
By thousand through the skies. 


2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions speak thy skill;_ 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 
3 Rut when we view thy strange design, 
To save rebellicus worms, ‘ 
Where vengeance and compassion join, 
In their divinest forms ; 
4 Here the whole Deity is known; 
Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories ‘brightest shone,: 
Tine justice, or the grace. 
5 Now the full glories of the Lam 
Adorn the heavenly plains ; 
Sweet cherubs learn Iinraunuel’snamey 
And try their choicest strains. 
6Q, may I bear some humble parti 
In that immortal song! 
Wonder and joy shali tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue 


fiymn 99. C.M. Warts’s Sermons. 3 
London, Bedford. 
A rational defence of the gospel, 
1 Se atheists dare insult the cross 
Of our incarnate God? — 


- 100, 101 


Shall infidels revile his truth, 
And trample on his blood? 
2 What if he choose mysterious ways 
‘Fo cleanse us from our faults ; 
ey not the works of'sovereign grace 
Transcend’ our feeble thoughts? 
3 What if his gospel bid us strive 
With flesh, and self, and sin? 
The prize is most divinely bright 
That we are cali’d to win. 
4 Whatif the men despis’d on earth, 
Still of his grace partake? . 
This but confirms his truth the more 5 
For so the prophets spske. 

5 Do some, that own his sacred truth, 
Indulge their souls in sin? 

None should reproach the davicur’s 
His laws are pure and ciean, [n=me; 

6 Then let our faith be firm and strong, 
Qur lips profess his word ; 

Nor ever shun those holy men, 
Who fear and love tae Lord. 


BAwVenwves 


INVITATIONS axp PROMISES. 


Hymn 100. C.M. Fawcett. pb 
Mear, Plymouth, Bangor. 

Tet the wicked forsake his way, &e. 
I C\INNERS, the voice of God regard, 
*Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 

He catls you by his sovereign word 
From sin’s destructive way. 

2 Way will you in the crooked ways 

Of sin and folly go? _ 
In pain you travel ail your days, 
To reap immortal wo! 
3 But he that turns to God shall live, 
Through his absunding grace: 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek his face. 
4 Bow to the sceptre of his word, 
Renouncing every sia; 
Submit to him, your sovereign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 
5 His love exceeds your highest thoughts; 
He pardons like a Ged; 
He will forgive your numerous faults, 
Through a Redcemer’s blood, ~ 


Hymw 101, CM. Sveele. % 
Trish, Braintree. 
An invitition.to the goxpel feast. ~ 
147 weetched,bavgry, starving peor, 
Y Behold a reyei feast! 
Where marcy spreads her dounteous 
For every humble guest, [store 


INVITATIONS AND PROMISES, 


102, 103 


2See Jesus stands with open arms: 


He calls, he bid you come: 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But see, there yet is room, 


30 come, and with his children taste 


The blessiiugs of iis love ; 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobier joys above. 


4 There, with united heart and voice, 


Before the eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In ecstasies unknown. 


§ And yet ten thousand thousand more 


Are welcome still te come: 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore, 
Approach, there yet is room. 


Hyun 102. L.M. Lock H. Coll. % 


Portugal, Wells. 


1 F | O every one that thirsts, draw nigh 5 


(Tis God invites the fallen race ;) 
Mercy and free salvation. buy; 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace, 


2Come to the living waters, come ; 


Sinsers, obey your Maker’s call; 
‘Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find my grace reach’d out to all. 
3 See from the Rock a fountain rise! 
For you in healing streams it rolls: 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab’ring, burden’d, sin-sick souls. 
4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give; 
Leave all you have and are behind 5 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 


Hymn 103. L.M. Steele, b 
Quercy, Portugal, Bath. 

Weary souls invited to rest. 
1 COME, weary souls, with sins distrest, 

Come, and accept the promis’d rest ; 
The Saviour’s gracious call obey, 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 
2Oppress’d with gnilt, a painful load, 
O come, and spread your woes abroad; 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful Joad remove, 


}3HHere mercy’s boundless ocean flows, 


To cleanse your guilt and hea} your woes; 
Pardon and life, and endless pease ; 
How rich the gifl, how free the grace! 
4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart: 
We come with ‘trembling, yet rejoice, 
And-bless ths ‘kind inviting voice, 


104, 105, 106 GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 107, 108 


Hymn 104. L.M. Fawcett, %||2 ‘Fain would | mount,fain would I glow, 
Islington, Eaton. “And Joose my cable from below ; 
As thy days, 80 shall thy strength be. || + ButI can only spread my sail; [gale!” 
1AFFLICTED saint, to Christ draw near, ‘Thou, thou must breathe th? auspicious 
Thy Sayiour’s gracious promise hear; : 

His faithful word declares to thee, 
That, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 


‘2 Let not thy heart despond, and say, 
How shall I stand the trying day ? 
He has engag’d, by firm decree, 
That, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

3 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are streng ; 
And, if the conflict should be long, 
The Lord will make the tempter flee : 
For, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

4 Should persecution rage and flame, 
Still trust in thy Redeemer’s name; 
In fiery trials thou shalt see, 

That, as thy days,thy styength shall be. 

5 When call’d to bear the weighty cross, 
Or sore aflliction, pain or loss, 

Or deep distress, or poverty,— 
Still, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

6 When ghastly death appears in view, 
Christ’s presence shall thy fears subdue; 
He coines to set thy spirit free; 
And, as thy days, thy streugth shall be. 


GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT, 
ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED, 
Hymn 107. C. ivi. Cowper, XX 
Rochester, York, St. Anns. 
Contentment. 
1B MIERCE passions discompose the 
a As tempests vex the sea} [mind, 
But caim content and peace we find, 
When, Lord, we trust in thee, 


2In vain by reason, and by rule, 
We try to bend the will; 

For none but in the Saviour’s school 
Can learn the heavenly skill. 


3Since at his feet my soul has sat, 
His gracious words to hear, 

Centented with my present state, 
I cast on him my care. 

4‘* Art thou a sinner, soul?” he said, 
‘* Then how canst thou complain ? 

“How light thy troubles here, if weigh’d © 
“With everlasting pain! 

5“If thou of murm’ring would’st be cur’d,. 


Anew» ~ . - oie 

**Cempare thy griefs with mine; 

HOLY SPIRIT. “Think whatmy love for thee endur’d, 
Hymn 105. S.M. R **And thou wilt not repine. 


6‘*’Tis I appoint thy daily lot, 
* And Ido ali things well; — [spot, 
‘«'Thou soon shalt leave this wretched 
“Aad rise with me to dwell. 
7“Tn Iife my grace shall strength supply,. 
“‘ Proportion’d to thy day; 
“At death thou still shalt find me nigh, 
“To wipe thy tears away.” — 

8 Thus I, who once my wretched days. 
In vain repining spent ; 
‘Taught in my Saviour’s school of grace,. 

Have learn’d to be content. 


‘Hymn 108. L. M. Watts’s Sermons. 3: 
Bath, Winchester. 
Faith connected with salvation. 
py RA by the laws of innocence 
Can Adam’s sons arrive at heaven; 
New works can give us no pretence 
To have our ancient sins forgiven. 
2 Not thé best deeds that we have done 
| Can make a wounded conscience whole: 
Faith is the grace,—and faith alone, 
That flies to Christ, and saves the soul. 
3 Lord, I believe thy heavenly word 
Fain would | have my soul renew’d : 


Dover, Shirland. 
_ The Holy Spirit invoked. 
1 pated Hely Spirit, come ; 
J With energy divine; 
And on this poor benighted soul 
With beams of mercy shine. 


2 From the celestial hills, 

Life, light, and joy dispense! 
And may [ dxily, sourly feel 
Thy quickening influence. 

S Melt, melt this frozen hearts 
This stubborn will subdue ; 

Each evil passion overcoine, 
And form me all anew. 

4 Mine will the profit be, 
But thine shall be the praise ; 

And unto thee I will devote 
The remnant of my days. 


Hymn 106. L.M. %& 
Eaton, Bath. - 
A firofitioua gulc longed for. 
1 & T anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling, | cry, “Sweet Spirit, come!| 
** Celestial breeze, no longer stay, | 
“* But swell my sails, and speed my way! | 


- 409, 110, 111 


I mourn for sin, and trust the Lord 
To have it pardon’d and subdu’d. 
40 may thy grace its power displays 
Let guilt and death no longer reign ; 
Save me in thine appointed way, 
Nor let my humble faith be vain! 


Hymn 109. CM: ‘Watts’s Sermons. & 


Bangor, Barby. 
Faith in the sacrifice of Christ. 
1 HERE shalithe guilty sinner go, 
3 Yo find a sure relief? 
Can bleeding bulls or goats bestow 
A batm to ease my grief? 
20 never let my thoughts renounce 
The gospel of my God, 
Where vilest crimes are cleans’d at once 
In Ciar'ist’s ateniog blood. 

3 Here rest my faith, and ne’er remove 5 
Here let repentance rise; 
While I behold his bleeding love, 

His dying agonies. 


Hymn 110. L. M. 1Watts’s Serm. %orD 
Putney, Quercy, Wells. 
; Baithfulness- 
1pAyATHA God been faithful to his word, 
And sent to men his promis’d grace? 
Shall 1 not imitate the Lord, 


PAITHFULNESS,..PEAR....FORTITUDE. 


112, 113 


4Let fear and love, most holy God! 
Possess this soul of mine ; 

Then shall I worship thee aright, 
And taste thy joys divine. 


Hyun 112, C. M. Watts’s Sermons. & 


Parma, Mear, Trish. 
Holy fortitude. 
1 M 1a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb? 
And shal! fear to own his cause,— 
Or blush to speak his name? 
2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease? 
While others fought to wis the prize, 
And sail’d through bloody seas? 
3 Are there no foes for me to face, 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend ta grace, 
To help me on to God? 
ASure I must fight, if I would reign 5 
Iacrease my courage, Lord! ~~ 
1li bear the toi, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word, 
5 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall conquer though they die 5. 
They see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


And practise what _my lips profess? 


2Hath Christ fulfilled his kind design, 
The dreadful work he undertook, 
And died to make salvation mine, 
And well perform’d whate’er he spoke? 
3 Doth not his faithfulness afford 
A noble theme to raise my song? 
And shail I dare deny my Lord, 
Or utter falsehood with my tongue? 
4 My King, my Saviour, and my God! 
Let grace my sinful soul renew, 
Wash my offences with thy blood, 
And make my heart sincere and true. 


Hymn ill, C.M. Needham. * 
St. Martins, York, St. Davids. 
Fear of God. 
AA beyond description he, 
Who fears the Lord his God ; 
Who hears his threats with holy awe, 
And trembies at his rod. 
2 Fear, sacred passion, ever dwells 
With its fair partner, love, 
Blending their beauties, both proclaim 
Their source is from above, 

3 Let terrors fright th’ unwilling slave ; 
The child with joy appears ; 
Cheerful he does his father’s will, 
And loves as much as fears. 


6 When that illustrious day shallnse, — 
Ard all thy armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 


Hymn 113. L. M Watts’s Sermons. % 
Green’s Hundredth, Quercy, Bath. 
Fortitude, or remedies against fear. 


1 Wi tumults of unruly fear 
Rise in my heart, and riot there, 


What shall 1 do to calm my breast, 
And get the vexing foe supprest? 
2 What power can these wild thoughts 
This rufiling tempest of the soul?[ control? 
Where shall I fly in this distress, 
But to the throne of glorious grace? 
3My faith wouldseize some promise, Lords 
There’s power and safety in thy word + 
Not all that earth or hell can say 
Shall tempt or drive my soul away, 
41 call the days of old to mind, 
When I have found my God was kind ; 
My heavenly Friend is still the same ; 
Salvation to his holy name. 
5GreatGod,preserve my conscience clean, 
Wash me from guilt, forgive my sin ; 
Thy love shall guard me from surprise, 
Tho’ threatening dangers round me rise. 


££ 


114,115, 116 


6 When fear like a wild ocean raves, 
Let Jesus walk upon the waves, 
‘And say, “‘tis 1 ;”? that heavenly voice 
Shall sink the storm and raise my joys. 

Hymw 114, L. M. Watts’s Sermons. * 

: All Saints, Winchester, Portugal. 

Gravity and decency. 
'B EHOLD the sons, the heirs of God, 
So dearly bought with Jesus’ blood! 


Are they not born to heavenly joys, || 


And shall they stoop to earthly toys? 
2 Doth vain discourse, or empty mirth, 
Well suit the honours of their birth? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 
Which children love, and fools admire ? 


3 Lord, raise our hearts and passions 
higher ; 
Touch our vain souls with sacred fire ‘ 
Then, with a heaven-directed eye, | 
We'll pass these glittering trifles by.| 
4 We'll look on all the toys below 
With such disdain as angels do; 
And wait the call, that bids us rise 
To mansions promis’d in the skies. 


Hymn 115. L.M. Watts’s Sermons. b' 
Carthage, Armley. 
Things of good report 
1 WS it a thing of good report, 
To squander life and time away | 
To cut the hours of duty short, 
While toys and follies waste the day?) 
2 Doth this beceme the Christian name, | 
To venture near the tempter’s door? 
To sort with men of evil fame, i 
And yet presume to stand secure? | 
3Am I my own sufficient guard, 
While I expose my soul to shame? 
Can the short joys of sin reward | 
The lasting blemish of my name? 


4O may it be my constant choice 
To walk with men of grace below,: 
Till I arrive where heavenly joys | 
And never fading honours grow. 
dymn 116. CM. Watts’ Sermons. ® 
Barby, St. David, Wareham. 
None excluled jrom hope. 
L "PEESUS, thy blessings are not few, 


Nor is thy gospel weak ; i 


eye iF 
Thy grace ca» melt the stubborn Jew, 


And bow the aspiring Greek, 
) Wide as the reach of Satan’s rage| 
Doth thy salvation flow; 
*L'is not confin’d to sex or age, 
The lofty or the low, 


While grace is offer’d to the prince, 
The poor may take their share ; 


GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


e. 


5 
117, 118 


No mortal has a just pretence 


4 Be wise, ye men of strength and wit, 
Nor boast your native powers ;_ 
But to his sovereign grace submit, 

And glory shall be: yours. 


5 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come, — 
He’ll form your souls anew: 
His gospel and his heart have room 
For rebels such as you. - 
6 His doctrine is almighty love ; 
There’s virtue in his name 
To turn the raven to a dove, 
The lion to a lamb. é 
Hymn 117. L.M. Steele. & 
Castle Street, Querey, Blendon. 
Happy poverty ; or, the poor in spirit blessed. 
‘ys humble souls, complain no more; 
Let faith survey your future store; 
How happy, how divinely blest, 
The sacred words of truth attest. 


And pours the penitential tear; 
Hope points to your dejected eyes, 
The bright reversion in the ekies. 
3 In vain the sons of wealth and pride 


In vain they boast their little stores; 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom youre £ 

4 A kingdom of immense delight, 
Where health and peace and joy unite; 
Where undeclining pleasures rise, 
And every wish hath full supplies.— 


5 There shall your eyes with rapture view 
The glorious Friend, that died for you; 
That died to ransom, died to raise ~ 
To crowns of joy and songs of praise. 


Hymn 11s. C.M. Brown. b 
Bangor, Wantage. 
Humbly pleading for mercy. 
1 | Ps at thy feet we sinners lie, 
And knock at mercy’s door ; 
With heavy heart, and downcast eye, 
Thy favour we implore. 


2°Tis mercy, mercy we implore ; 
O may thy bowels move! he 

Thy grace is an exhaustless store, 
And thou thyself art Jove. 


30, for thy own, for Jesus? sake, 


Our many sins forgive ! 
ae grace our rocky hearts can break, 
And breaking soon relieve. 


4Thus melt us down,our gracious Friend, 
And make us thine alone: 

Nor let a rival more pretend, 
To repossess thy throne 


To perish in despair. :* 


2 When conscious grief laments sincere, 


Despise your lot, your hopes deride; 


4 


1149, 120, 121 


Hymn 119. L.M. Enfield. 
‘Carthage, Winchester. 
: Humility. 
1 MY rae hes should man, frail 
child of clay, 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
Lives but the insect of a day— 
O why should mortal man be proud ? 


2 His brightest visions just appear, 
Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground! 


3 By doubt perplex’d, in error lost, 
With trembling step he seeks his way, 
How vain of wisdom’s gifts the boast! 
Of reason’s lamp how faint the ray! 


4 Follies and crimes, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in life’s little span: 
How ill, alas, does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man. 
5 God of my life, Father divine! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind: 
In modest worth O let me shine, 
And peace in humble virtue find. 


Hymn 120. L..M. Doddridge. 
Old Hundred, Psalm Ninety-seventh. 
Rejoicng in God. 

1 "PFHE righteous Lord,supremely great, 
Maintains bis universal state; 
O’er all the earth his power extends: 
Alli heaven before his footstool bends. 


2 Yet justice still with power presides, 
And mercy «all: his empire guides: 
Mercy and truth are his delight, 
And saints are lovely in his sight. 

3 No more, ye wise ! your wisdom boast; 
No more, ye strong! your valour trust; 
‘No more, ye rich! survey your store,— 
Elate with heaps of shining ore. 

4 Glory, ye saints, in this alone,— 
‘That God, your God, to you is known: 
That you have own’d his sov’reign sway, 
That you have felt his cheering ray. 

§ Our wisdom, wealth, and power we find 
In one Jehovah ali combin’d: 

On him we fix our roving eyes, 
And all our souls in raptures rises 
‘6 All else, which we our treasure call, 

May in one fatal moment fall; 
But what their happiness can move, 
Whom God, the blessed, deigus to love? 


Hymn 121. S.M. Doddridge. * 
Rejoici spire Pelham. a God. 
ejoicing in the ways Of God, 
1 ROW | 
4% Yo form a sacred song; 


let our voices join 


HUMILITY....JOY....JUSTICE, 


122, 123 


Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah’s ways 
With musick pass along. ie 
How straight the path appears 
How open and how he , 
No lurking gins t’ entrap our feet, 
No fierce destroyer there. 
3 But flowers cf paradise 
In rich profusion spring ; 

The Sun of glory giids the path, 
And dear companions sing. ~ 

4 See Salem’s golden spires 
In beauteous -prospect rise ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies, 


All ‘honour to his name, 
Who marks the shining way, 
To him who leads tbe wanderers on 
To realms of endless Gay. 
Hymn 122. L.M. Watts’s Sermons. % 
Portugal, Shoel. 
Justice and equity. , 
19% LESSED Redeemer! how divine, 
How righteous is this rule of thine, 
‘* Never to deal with others worse 
‘¢ Than we would have them deal with 
us !”? 
2This golden desson, short and plain, 
Gives not the mind nor memory pain, 
And every conscjence must approve 
This universal law of love. 
3°Tis written in each mortal breast, 
Where all our tenderest wishes rest ; 
We draw it from our inmost veins, 
Where love to self resides and reigns, 


4 Is reason ever at a loss? 
Cail in self-love to judge the causes 
Let our own fondest passion show 
How we should treat our neighbour too. 
5 How bless’d would every nation prove, 
Thus ruled by equity and love: 
All would be friends, without a foe, 
And ferm a paradise below. 
Hymn 123. C.M. Watt.’s Serm. bor#@ 
Bedford, Bangor. 
Justice aid equity. 


2 


3 


|} 1g ‘OME, let us search our ways and see: 


Have they been just aud right? 
Is the great rule of equity 
Our practice and delight? 

2 What we would have our neighbour do, 
Have we stll done the sume? 
From others ne’er withheld the due, 
Which we from others claim? 


3 Have we not, deaf’to his request, 


‘Lurn’d from another’s wo? 
The scorn, which wrings the poor man’s 
Have we abhorr’d to show ? (breast, 


124, 125 
4 Do we, in all we sell or buy, 
Integrity maintain 5 ; 
And knowing God is always nigh, 
_ Renounce unrighteous gain? 
5 Then may we raise our modest prayer 
‘Lo God, the just and kind, 
May humbly cast on him our Care, 
And hope his grace to find. 


Hymn 124. L.M. Watts’s Serm. 6 
Bath, German, Armley. 
Justice and truth. 
‘GC God, thy holy law requires 
‘To curb our covetous desires, 
Forbids to plunder, steal or cheat, 
To practise falsehood or deceit. 


2Thy Son hath set a pattern too, .. 
He paid to God and wen their due; 
A dreadful debt. he paid to God, 
And bought our pardon with his blood. 


3 Amazing justice! boundless love! 
Do we not feel our passions move? 
Do-we not grieve that we have been 
Faithless to God, or false to men? 

4 1f truth and justice once be gone, 
And leave our faith and hope alone ; 
If honesty be banish’d hence, 
Religion is a vain pretence, 


Hymn 125. LL.M. Ritfon. 
Psalm 97th, Blendon, China. 


a 


Liberality ; or, the duty and pleasures || 


of benevelence, 
t OD WHAT stupendous mercy shines 
J Around the Majesty of Heaven! 
Rebels he deigns to call his sons,— 
Their souls renew'd, their sins forgiven. 
2 Go, imitate the grace diyine,— 
The grace that blazes like a sun; 
Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, 
‘Through all your lives let mercy run! 
3 Upon *your bounty’s willing wings 
Swift let the great salvation fly ; 
The hungry feed, the naked clothe; 
To pain and sickness help apply. 
4 Pity the weeping widow’s wo, 
And be her counsellor and stay ; 
Adopt the fatherless, and smooth 
‘To useful, happy life, his way. 
5Let age,with want and weakness bow'd, 
Your bewels of compassion move ; 
Let cy your enemies be bless’d— 
‘Their Hatred recompens’d with love. 
6;When all is done, renounce your deeds, 
Renounce self-righteousness with scorn; 
Thus will you glorify your God, 
And thus the Christian name adorn. 


GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


1 FAATHER of our teebie race, | 


\[2Lord, what offerings shall we bring, . 


3 Willtag hands to lead the blind, © 


2 While we are held in thine embrace, 


126, 127, 128 


Hymni26. 7s. Taylor. % | 
Bath-Abbey, Condolence, Hotham. es 


Love to God and man. ¢; 


Wise, beneficent, and kind, 
Spread o’er neture’s ample face, 
Flows thy goodness unconfin’d< 
Musing in the silent grove, 

Or the busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, © 
Claiming large returns again. é 


be 


At thine alters. when we bow)? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring, 
Whence the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion’s feeling soul, z 
By the melting eye express’d ; 
Sympathy, at whose control, 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breasts; 


Bind the wound, or feed the poor; ; 
Love, embracing all our and. Tae 
Charity, with hberal store: ty 
Teach us, O thou heavenly King, 
Thus to shaw our grateful mind, — 
‘Lhus the accepted offering bring, 
Love ‘to thee, and all mankind. 
Hymn 127. LL.M. Watts’s Lyrics. 
Dunstan, Castle Street, Leeds, 3 
Love to Crist, ‘resent er absent. 
1 g yF ail the joys we mortals know, , 
Jesus, thy love exceeds the rest, 
Love, the best blessing here below, 
The nearest image of the blest. 


There’s not a thought attempts to rove; 
Each smile upon thy beauteous face 
Fixes, and charms, and fires our love., 
3 While of thy absence we complain, 
And long, or weep in: all we do, 
There’s a strange pleasure in the pain ;; 
And tears have their own sweetness too. 
4When round thy courts by day we rove, 
Or ask the watchmen of the night 
For some kind tidings of our love, 
Thy very name creates delight. 


5 Jesus, our God, yet rather come! 
Our eyes would dwell upon thy face; 
"Tis best to see our Lord at home, 
And feel the presence of his grace., 


fiymn 128. 7s. Newton. XX 
Condolence, Hotham. 
Lovest thou me 2 
iat ies: a-point I long to know, 
Oft it causes anxious thought—= 
| Do I love the: Lord,.or no; 
Am [ his, or am I not. 


129, 130 ~ LOVE.... HUMILITY. 131, 132° 


21f I love, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and hfeless frame? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse, 
Who have never heard his name, — 
3 [Could my heart so hard remain; 
Prayer a task and burden prove; 
Every trifle give me pain; 

if I knew a Saviour’s love?] 

4 When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild; 
Fil?d with unbelief and sin; 

Can I deem myself a chiid? 


51f I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix’d with all I do; 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you? 


§ Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
Ift did not ove at all? 


“7 Lord, decide the doubtful case! 
Thou, who art thy people’s sun, 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 

8 Let me love thee more and more, 
lf I Jove at all, IT pray! 

If I have not loved before, 

Help me to begin to-day. 


Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. | 

3 We share our mutual woes; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear, 

4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall still be join’d in heart, 
And hope to meet again, 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Qur courage by the way ; 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, aud pain, 

. And sin, we shall be free; 

And pertect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

Hymn 131. S.M. Beddome. # 
Watchman, St. Thomas, Froome. 
Christin love 

1 i ete party names no more 
The Christian world o’erspread; 
Gentile, and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head, + 


2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crown’d, 
Hymn 129. C.M. Gregory. 38||/3 Let envy, child of hell! 
Stade, Hymn Second. Be bavish’d far away; [dwell, 
Mutual love. : Those should: in strictest friendship 
1 @{ WEET is the love that mutual glows Who the same Lord obey. 


Within each brother’s breast ; . 
And bindsin gentlest bonds each heart, - Shee aly oe Siren below 


i All blessing and all blest: Where streanis of pleasure ever flow, 
2 Sweet as the odorous balsam pour’d And every heart is love. 


On Airen’s sacred head, : 4 
He ers ' F H a. dae MI > bor # 
Which oor nis beard,and down his vest ZMN J Oe oes seal oF 


A breathing fragrance shed, Meckness. 
3 Lixe morning dews, on Sion’s mount, || 1 ARK when tempestuous winds 
(iat spread their silver rays; arise, 


The wild confusion and uproar, 
All ecean mixing with the skies, 
And wrecks are dash’d upon the shore. 


2 Not less confusion racks the mind, 
When, by the whirl of passion tass’d, 
Calm reason is to rage resign’d, 
And peace in angry tumult lost. 
30 self tormenting child of pride, 
Anger, bred up in hate and strive : 
Ten thousand ills, by thee supplied 
Mingle the cup of bitter life, 
4 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the sammer’s evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of the bless’, 
Enjoy on earth celestial dic. 


And deck with genis the verdant pomp, 
‘Which Hermon’s top displays. 
4To such the Lord of life and love 

His blessing shall extend ; 
On earth a life of joy and peace, 
And life that ne’er shall end. 


Hymn 130. S.M. Fawcert, 


Dover, Watchman... 
Tove to the brethren. 
1 LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ! 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 
2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour‘ our ardent prayers: 
* 


? 
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No jars their peaceful tent invade, 
Nofriendships lost their bosom sting ; 
And foes to none, of none afraid, (bring. 
Where’er they -go, sweet peace they 


60 may a temper meek and mild 
With gentle sway our souls possess ; 
Passion and pride be theuce exil’d, 
And to be bless’d, still may we blese! 
Hymn 133. L.M. Gibsons, %* 
Winchester, Eaton, Quercy. 
Patience. 

A DATIENCE!--0, "tis a grace divine! 
-& Sent fromthe God of power and love, 
‘That leans upon its Father’s hand, 
As through the wilderness we move. 


2By patience we serenely bear 

The troubles of our mortal state, 
And wait, contented, our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 


3 Though we, in full sensation, feel 

The weight,the wounds,ourGod ordains, 
We smile amid our heaviest woes, 
And triumph in our sharpest pains, 


40, for this grace! to aid us on, 
And arm with fortitude the breast, 
‘Till life’s tumultuous voyage is o’er— 
We reach, the shores of endless rest! 
5 Faith into vision shall resign; 
Hope shall in full fraition die ; 

And patience in possession end, 

in the bright worlds of bliss on high, 


dymwn 134, C.M. Watts’s Sermons.& 
St. Davids, St. Anns, Abridge. 

Prudence 3 or, a lovely carriage, 

QO °TIS a lovely thing to see 

A- man of prudent heart, 

Whose thoughts, anc lips,and life agree 

' To act a useful part. 

2 When envy, strife, and wars begin 
in little angry souls, 

Mark how the sons of peace come in, 
And quench the kindling coals, | 

3 Their minds are humble,mild,and meek 
Nor let their fury rise ; 

Nor passion moves their lips to speak, 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 

Their frame is prudence mix’d with love,. 
ood works fulfil their day: 

They join the serpent with the dove, 
But cast the sting away, 


Such was the Saviour of mankind; 
Such pleasures he pursu’d ; 

:1is Hesh and blood were all refined, 
His soul divinely good. 

Lord, can these plants of virtue erow 
ia such a heart as mine? 


Thy grace my nature can renew, — 
And: make my soul like thine. 


Hymn 135, €.M. -S. Stennett. b 
Bangor, Windsor. er 
The frenitent.- : 
1 PDROSTRATE, dear Jesus! at thy feet 
A guilty rebel lies ; Pare 
And upwards to the mercy-seat — 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 


2If tears of sorrow would suffice © 
To pay the debt I owe, ; 

Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow, 


3But no such sacrifice I plead © 
To expiate my guilt; - 

No tears but those which thou hast shed + 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. 


4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord!” 


And all my sins forgive: i 


Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 


Hymn 136. C.M. Cowper. 3% or b- 
York, St. Anns. ; 4h 
The contrite heart, ; 
IVFYHE Lord will happiness divine 
On contrite hearts bestow; 
Then tell me, gracious God ! is miae. 
A contrite heart or no? , 


2I hear, but seem to hear in vain, \ 
Insensible as steel ; 

If aught is felt, ’tis only pain 
To fisd I cannot feel. 

3I sometimes think myself inclin’d 
To love thee if I could: 

But often feel another mind, 

Averse to all that’s good. 

4 My best desires are faint and few, 
I fain would strive for more ; 
But, when I ciy,**My strength renew,” 

Seem weaker than before. 


5'Thy saints are comforted, I know, 
And love thy honse of prayer 3. 

I sometimes go where others go, 
But find no comfort there, — 


60, make this heart rejoice or ache, 
Decide this doubt for me? 

And, if it be not broken, break ; 
And heal it if it be. 


Hymn 137. LL.M. Watts’s Lyrics. b 
Putney, Carthage. 
The. frenitent pardoned. 
VP ENCE from my soul,my sins,depart, 
Your fatal friendship now I see; 
Long have you dwelt too near my heart, 
Henee, to eternal distance flee, 


138, 139 


2Black, heavy tho’ts like mountains roll 
O’er my poor breast, with boding fears, 
And crushing hard my tortur’d soul, 
Wring through my eyes the briny tears. 


3 Forgive my treasons, Prince of grace, 
The bloody Jews were traitors too, — 
Yet thou hast pray’d for that curs’d race, 
** Father, they know not what they do.” 


4 Great Adyocate, look down and see 
A wretch, whose smarting sorrows bleed, 
O plead the same excuse for me ! 

For, Lord, [ knew not what I did. 


5 Peace, my complaints ; let every groan 
Be still, and silence wait his love: 
Compassions dwell amidst his throne, 
And through his inmost bowels move. 


6 How sweet the voice of pardon sounds! 
Sweet the relief to deep distress ! 
I feel the balm that heals my wounds, 
And all my powers adore thy grace. 
Hymn 138. C.M. orb 
4 ¥ Durham, York. ~ * 
Repentance from @ view of the mercy of God. 
e THOU,the wretched’s sure retreat, 
Who dost our cares control, 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the fainting soul ; : 
2 Did ever thy propitious ear 
Vhe humble plea disdain ? 
Or when did plaintive misery sigh, 
Or supplicate in vaia ? 
3Oppress’d with grief and shame,dissolv’d 
In penitential tears ; 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts, 
And dissipates our fears, ime 
4 New life from thy refreshing grace 
Our sinking hearts receive: 
Thy gentlest, best-lov’d attribute, 
To pity and forgive. 
5 From that blest source, propitious hope 
Appears serenely brieht, 
And sheds her soft ‘and cheering beam 
O’er sorrow’s dismal night. 
6Ouar hearts adore thy mercy, Lord, 
And bless the frieadly ray, 
Which ushers in the smiling morn 
OF everlasting day. 


Hymn 139, C.M. Cowper. ® 
Mear, Barby, St. Anns. 
he Submission. 
1 LORD! my best desires fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine, 


2Why should I shrink at thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears? 


REPENTANCE....RESIGNATiON. 


140, 141, 14 


Or trembie at the gracious hand 

_ Phat‘ wipes away my tears? 

3No! let me rather freely yield 
What most I prize, to thee, 


Nor wilt withhold from me. 


Thou art engag’d to grant! 

What else I want, or think I do, 
Tis better «still to want, 

3 Wisdom and mercy guide my way ; 

nali I resist them both? 

A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crush’d before the moth! 

6 Bat ah! my inmost spirit cries, 
Stil bind me to thy sway ; 

Ese the next cloud,that veils my skies; 
Drives ail these thoughts away, 


Hymn 140. C,M. Beddome. gy 
Abridge, Charmouth. 
Resignation ; or, God our portion. 
™i~ times of sorrow and of joy, 
iV Great God! are<in thy hand ; 


My <hoicest comforts‘come fromthes, » 


. And. go at thy command,. 

2 If thou shouldst t:ke them all away, 
Yet would I not repine; 

Before they were possess’ by me, 
There were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would Idrop a murmuring word, 
Though the whole world were gone, 

But seek enduring happiness 
In thee, and thee alone. 


Hystw 141, C. M. Hervey. 
St. Anns, Abridge, 


Resignation to God’s unerrine qwisdon:, 
S e) 
1 


MAIROUGH all the 
tracts of time, 
God’s watchful eye surveys ; 
O, who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or regulate our ways? 


downward 


21 cannot dou't his bounteous love, 


Immeasurably kind ; 
‘To his unerring, gracious will, 
Be every wish resiga’d. 


3 Good when he gives,supremely goad, 


Nor less when he denies; 
E’en crosses from his sovereign hand 
“Are blessings in disguise, 


Hymw 142. C. M. Kirkham. bor # 


: _ St. Martins, Stade. 
Self-denial ; or, bearing the cross. 


a0) IDST thou,dear Jesus,suffer shame, 


And bear the cross for me? 
And shall I fear to own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be? 


Who never hast a‘ good withheld, 


4 Thy favour all my journey through: 


Se a ENS eae ee 


143, 144 


2Inspire my soul with life divine, 
And make me truly bold; [shine, 
Let knowledge, faith, and meékness 
- Nor love nor zeal grow co!d. 


3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame, 
And treat me with disdain ; 
Sull may I glory in thy name, 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 
And all my powers resign; 

Let wisdom point out what is fit, 
And Pil no. more repine. 


fyun 143. C.M. Watts’s Sermons. % 
Barby, Abridgeé, 
. aoincerity and truth. 
aT ET those who bear the Christian 
HLA Their holy vows fuifil: [name 
‘hie saints, the fllowers of the Lamb, 
Are men. ef honour still, 


2 True to the solemn oaths they take, | 
Though to their hurt they swear, 

Constant and just to all they speak, 
For God and angels hear. 

=u] with their lips their hearts agree, 
Nor flattering words devise ; 

‘khev know the God cf truth can see 
‘Through every false disguise. 

4Phey hate the appearance of 4 lie, 
In all the shapes it wears, 

Firm totheir truth; and when they die, 
Kiternal life is theirs, 


sixmn 144, LM. Watts’s Sermons. & 
Leeds, All Saints, Antigua. 
Trust and confidence. 
1 Y soul, survey thy happiness 
Moret art forma a ehild of grace! 
How richly is the gopel stor’d! 
What joy the promises afford! 
2**All things are ours ;”” the gift of God, 
And purchas’d with ourSaviour’s blood 
While the good Spirit shows us how 
To use and to enjoy them too. 
31f peace and plenty crown my days, 
They help me,Lord,to speak thy praise : 
If bread of sorrows be, my food, 
Those sorrows work my real good. 


41 would not change my bless’d estate! 
With ail that flesh calls rich, or great ;! 
And while my faith can keep her hold, | 
I envy not the sinner’s gold. 

5 Father, I wait thy daily will; 
Thou shalt divide my portion still: 
Grantme,on earth,what seems thee best, | 


Til death and heaven reyeal the rest, | 


’ 


- 
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Hymn 145. L. M. 
Green’s Hundredth, Islington. 
True wisdom, ~~ 
1 [LF APPY the man, who finds the grace, 
The blessing of God’s chosen race 3. 
The wisdom coming from above, 
And faith that sweetly works by love. 


2 Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And alf ber flowery paths are peace, , 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, ak 


And gold is dross compar’d with her, , 


3 He finds, who wisdom apprehends, 
A life begua that never ends ; 
The tree of life divine she is, 
Set in the midst of paradise, 

4 Happy the man, who wisdom gains, , 
In whose obedient heart she reigns; ; 
He owns, and will forever own, 
Wisdoin,and Christ,and heaven are one. 

Hymn 146. C. M. Waits’s Sermons. % : 

: Irish, Barby, St. Martins. 
Zeal und fortitude. 
i OI believe what Jesus saith, 
And thiak the gospei true? 
Lord, make me boid to own my faith, 
And practise virtue too. 
2 Suppress my shame, sabdue my fear, , 
Arm me with heavenly zeal, 
That 1 may make thy power appear, , 
And works of praise fuifii, 


31f men shali see my virtue shine, 
And spread my name abroad, 

Thine is the power, the praise is thine, 
My Saviour and my God. 

4 Thus when the saints in glory meet, 
Their lips proclaim thy grace; 

They cast their honours at thy feet, 
Aad own their borrow’d rays, 
- Hymn 147. C.M. Newton. 

“Abridge, Mear. 
Zeal, true and false. 
17% EAL is that pure and heavenly flame 
The five of love supplies; 

While that which often bears the name, , 
Is self, in a disguise. ; 

2True zeal is merciful and mild, 
Can pity and forbear ; 

‘The false is headstrong, fierce and wild; | 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3While zeal for trath the Christian warms, , 
He knows the worth of peace; 

But self contends for names and forms, , 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attain’d its highest aim, 
[ts end is satisfied, 

If sinners love the Saviour’s name ; | 
Nor seeks it aught beside, | 


—% 
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Hymn 150. 87. D, Turner. &X 


~ Nerthampton Chapel, Sicilian Hymn. 
Supplicating—Jesus, thou Son of David, have 
* mercy on me, 
1 JESUS! fall “of ali compassion, 
Hear thy humble suppliant’s cry ; 
Let me know thy great salvation: 
See! I languish, faint, and die, 
2 Guilty, but with heart relenting 
Overwhelm’d with helpless grief, : 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting, 
Send, O send me quick relief, 


{|S On the word thy blood hath sealed 
Hangs my everlasting all; 

Let thy arm be now revealed ; 
Stay, O stay me, lest I fall t: 


4In the world of endless ruin, 
Let it never, Lord, be said, 
““Here’s a soul that perish’d sueing 
“For the boasted Saviour’s aid!” 
5Sav’d! the deed shail spread new glory; 
Through the shining realms above ! 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All enraptur’d with t y love! 


5 But self, however well employ’d, 
Has its own ends in View : 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried, 
“Come, see what I can do!” 


Hymn 148. C.M. Doddridge. % 
Christmas, Irish. 
Zeql and vigour in the Christian race. 
§ 4 WAKE),my soul! stretch everynerve, 
And press with vigour on: $ 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


SA cloud of witnesses around 
Hoid thee in full survey 9“ 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 
3°Tis. God’s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 
*Tis his own hand presents the prize 
_ To thine uplified eye ;—. 
4That prize,with peerless glories bright, 
Which’ shall new lustre boast, 
When victors? wreaths and monarchs’ 


; gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 


THE. CHRISTIAN, 


Hymy 149. 1. M. Cowper, gy 
Portugal, Oporto. : 
The Christian, = 
TH ONouR and happiness unite 
: To make the Christian’s name.a 


eo 
The inward witness of Christianity. 
TYVIEN ESS, ye saints, that Christ: 
is true ;. 
Tell how. his name imparts - 
The life of .8tace and glory too ; 
Ye have it’ in your hearts, 
2.The heavenly. building js begun: 
Yhen ye receive the Lord ; 
His hands shall lay the Crowning stone, 
And will perform his word, 
3Your souls are form’d by wisdom’s rales, 
Your joys and Sraces shine ; 
You need no learning of the schools, 
To-prove your faith, divine. 
4 Let heathens scoff, and Jews oppose, 
Let Satan’s bolts be hurl’d >. [shows 
-There’s Something wrought within you 
That: Jesus saves the world. 


Hyun 152. C, M. Watts’s Sermons.@or b « 
Bedford, China, Barby. 
flesh and shirit, 
TW HAT vain desires and Passions - 
Vv Attend this mortal clay! [vain 
_ Oft have they pierc’d my sou! with 
And drawn my heart astray. [pain, 
< How have I wander’d from my God, 
And follow’d ‘sin and shame, 
In this vile world of flesh and blood 
Defil’d my nobler name ! 
3 Forever blessed he thy erace 
Phat forn’d “my SOU new, 


praise : 
How fair the scene, how clear the light, 
That fills the remnant of bis days. 
2A kingly character he bears, 
No change his priestly office knows ; 
Unfading ‘is the crown he wears, . 
His joys ean: never reach a close, 
3 Adorn’d with glory from on high, - 
Salvation shines npon his face ; 
His robe is of: the ethereal dye, 
His steps are dignity and grace. . 
4Inferior honours he disdains, 
Nor stoops to take applause from earth; 
Lhe King of kings himself maintains 
The expenses of his heavenly birth, 
5 The noblest creatures seen below, 
Ordain’d to fill a throne above; 
God gives him all he can bestow, - 
His kingdom of eternal Jove! 
6 My soul is ravish’d at the thought ! 
Methinks from earth I see him ‘rise ; 
Angels congratulate his lot, 
And shout him welcome to the skies, | 
,- 2 


fh ke 


: 
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Hymn 155. C.M. Williams, 


Hymn Second, Mear. 
D-votion. a 

1 Hist thee I seek, protecting Pow- 
WwW Be my vain wishes still’d; fer : 
And may this consecrated hour © 

With better hopes be fill’d. 
2Thy love the power of thought bestow’d, 

‘To thee my thoughts would soar: 
Thv. mercy o’er my life has flow’d ; 
. That mercy I adore. — PF 
3In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see! | 
Each blessing te my soul most dear, ~ 

Because. conferr’d by thee. 

'4la every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, . 
My heart shali find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. . 

5 When gladness wingsmy favour'd hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Resign’d,when storms of sorrow lower, 

My soul shall meet thy will. 


6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see;— 

My steadfast heart shall know nofear; 
That heart will rest on thee, 


Hymn 156. L.M. A. K. White. % 
Eaton, Leeds, China. 


The Star of Bethlehem. 
NYVBEN marshall’d on the nightly 
plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky ; 
One star alone, cf all the train, 
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 


2Hark!hark! to God the chorus breaks, | 
From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, , 
It is the star of Bethlehem. t 
3 Once on the raging seas I rode, [dark, , 
The storm was loud, the night was ; 
The ocean yawn’d, and rudely blow’d 
‘The wind that toss’d my foundering 
bark, : 
4 Deep horror then my vitals froze, , 
Death-struck, I ceas’d the tide to) 
When suddenly a star arose, [stem ; | 
It. was the star of Bethlehem. 
5It was my guide, my light, my all,, 
It bade my dark forebodings Cease ; ; 
And through the storm and danger’s; 
Itled me to the port of peace. [thrall, , 
6 Now safely moor’d—my perils o’er,, 
Pik sing, first in night’s diadem >: 
Forever ahd forevermore, ; 
The star—the star of Bethlehem. 


And made it of an heaven-born race, |} 

~ Thy giory to pursue. 

4My spirit holds perpetual. war, 
And wrestles and complains, 

And views the happy moment near 
That shall dissolve its chains. 


5 Cheerful in death I close my eyes 
To part with every lust, 
And charge my flesh, when’er it rise, 
“To leave them in the dust. 


Hymn 153. 7s, Cowper. c 
Bath-Abbey, Condolence. 
Welcoming the cross. 

1°V—NIS my happiness below ; 

Not to live without the cross ; 

But the Saviour’s power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss : 

Trials must.and will befall; 
But—with humble faith to see 

Love inscrib’d upon them all, 
This is happiness.to me. 


2God, in Israel, sows the seeds 
OF affliction, pain, and toil ; 
These spring up;and choke the weeds 
Which would else o’erspread the 
Trials make the promise sweet 5 [scil: |} 
Trials give new life to prayer: 
Trials. bring me.to his feet,— 
Lay me low and keep me there. 


Hymn 154, 8s. & 
Hampton, Lambeth. 
faith fainting. 
1 Ncompass’p with clouds of distress, 
Just ready all hope to resign, 
I pant for the light of thy face, 
And fear it will never be mine: 
Dishearten’d with waiting so long, 
I sink at thy feet, with my loud 5 
All plaintive I pour out my song, 
Andstretch forth my hands unto God. 
2 Shine, Lord! and my terror shall cease } 
The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace,— 
The rock that is higher than IL; 
Speak, Saviour! for sweet is thy voice, 
Thy presence is fair to behold ; 
Attend to my sorrows and cries, 
My groanings that cannot be told. 
3 Dear Lord, if thy love hath design’d 
No covenant bessing for me, 
Ah? tell me how is it I find 
Some pleasure in waiting for thee?) 
Almighty to rescue thou art; 
Thy grace is my shield and my tower, 
come, succour and gladden mv heart: 
Let this be the day of thy power. 


2 
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Hymn 157. C. M. Watts’s Sermons. # || When will the mournful night be gone? 


Stade, Abridge. 
The hidden life of a Christian. 
1 oO HAPPY soul! that lives on high 5 
While men lie groveiling here ! 
His hopes are fix’d above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear, 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 
While peace and joy combine 
To form a life whose holy springs 
-Are hidden and divine. 4 

3He waits in secret on his God; 
is God in-secret sees: 
Let earth be all in arms abroad, 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 
4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 
_ Beyond this world and, time, 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of sinners climb. 


5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 
To raise his figure here ;. 

Content and pleas’d to live unknown 
Till Christ, his life, appear. 

6He looks to heaven’s eternal hill 
To meet that glorious day; 

But patient waits his Saviour’s will 
To fetch his. soul away. 

Hymn 158. 7s. Cowfer.  & 
Hotham, Bath-Abbey. 
 Tempted,buc flying to Christ the refuge. 

1 FESUS, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 

While the raging billows  roll,— 

While the tempest still is high! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

O, receive my soul at last. 


2Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on thee is stay’d, 
All my heip from ‘thee I bring: 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing, 


3.Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
Alt in all in thee I find! 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is thy name, 

' I am all unrighteousness, 

Vile and fu'l of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Hymn i59. C.M. Steele. b or X! 9 


: Dorset, Windsor, St. Anns. > 
Walking in darkness, and trusting in God. 
IHEAR, gracious God, my humble moan, 


To thee I breathe my sighs; 


And when my joys arise? 
2My God—O could I make the claim— 
My Father and my friend,’ q 
And call thee mine, by every name 
On which thy saints depend! ~ 


3 By every name of power and love, 
{ would thy grace entreat : 

Nor should my humble hopes remove, 
Nor leave thy sacred seat, 


4 Yet though my soul in darkness mourns, 
Thy word is all my stay ; 

Here I would rest tili light returns, 
Thy presence makes my day. 
Hymn 160. C.M. Newton. b or X 
St. Davids, Dundee, York. 

O that I were as in months past. 

1 Qt WEET was the time, when first I felt 
; The Saviour’s pardoning blood 
Apply’d to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 


2 Soon as the morn the light reveal’d,. 


His praises tun’d my tongue; 
And when theevening shades prevail’d 
His love was all my song, 
2 In vain the tempter spfeads his wiles ; 
The world no more could charm a 
I liv’d upon my Saviour’s smiles, 
And lean’d upon his arm, 


4In praver my soul drew near the Lord, 


And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I cail’d each promise mine. 


5 Now, when the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 

No light to me returns. 


6 My prayers are now a chattering noise, 
For Jesas hides his face; 

I read, the promise m-ets my eyes, 
Bat will not reach my case, 

7 Now Satan threatens to prevail, 
And make my soul his prey ; 


Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot fail, ° 


O come without delay. 


Hymn 161. C.M. Steele. V3 
Charmouth, Canterbury, Bedford. 
Troubled, but making God a refuge. 
1 pes Refuge of my weary soul, 

On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies, 
To thee I tell each rising grief, 
For thou alone canst heal; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel, 
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$3 But O! when gloomy doubts prevail 
I fear to call thee mine; : 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. — 


4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? 


Thou art my only trast 3° 


And still hae would cleave to thes, | 


Though prostrate in the dust. 


Hymn 162. 8.7.4. Fawcett. & 
Tantworth, Littleton. ' 


Cast down, yet hoping in God. 


1 MY soul, what means this sadness? 
Oman art thou thus cast down? 


Let thy griefs be turn’d to gladness, 
Bid thy restless fears be gone; | 
Look to Jesus, 

And rejoice in his dear name. 


2 What though Satan’s strong temptations 
by day, " 


Vex and grieve thee day 
And thy sinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay ; 
Thou. shalt conquer, : 
Through the Lamb’s redeeming blood. 
3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee, 
From without and from within; 
Jesus saith, he'll ne’er forget thee, 
But will saye from hell and sin: 
He is faithful 
To perform his gracious word. 


4 Though distresses now attend thee, 
And thou tread’st the thorny road; 


His right hand shall still defend thee ; 
Soon he’ll bring thee home to God! 

Therefore praise him, 

Praise the great Redeemer’s name, 


Hymn 163. L.M. Newlon. ¥ 
Portugal, Dunstan, Bath. 
Prayer answered by crosses. 
1B ASK’D the Lord that I might grow 
I In faith, and love, and every grace; 
Might more of his salvation know, - 
And seek, more earnestly, his face. 


2’Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I trust, has answerd prayer ; 
But it has been in such a way 

As almost drove me to despair. 

31 hop’d that in some favour’d hour 
At once he’d answer my request, 
And by his love’s constraining power 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest, 
4 Instead of this, he made me feel] 
The hidden evils of my heart, 

And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soul in every part. 


> Yea,more, with his own hand he seem’d 


Tatent to aggravate my wo; abe 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


| Blasted my gourds, and Jaid me 
6 “ Lord, why is this?” I trembling cried, , 


7“ These inward trials 1 employ, — 


164, 165 
Cross’d_all the fair designs I schem’d, 
low. 


_ Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death 2” | 


| “Tis in this way,?? the Lord replied, , 


_“ T answer prayer for grace and faith : : 


* 


‘* From self and pride to set thee fr es. 


_ “ And break thy schemes of earthly joy 


** That thou may’st seek thy all in me.?> } 


|Hxmn 164. L.M. Watts’s Sermons. * 


Dunstan, Rothwell, Wells. 5 
A_Christian’s treasure----All things. . 


|1 [OW vast the treasure we possess £ 


How rich thy bounty,King of graces | 
This world is ours, and worlds to come! 
Earth is our lodge,and heaven our homie. 
2 Paul is our teacher: while he speaks, 
_ ‘The shadows flee, the morning breaks, 
His words like beams of knowledge shine 
_ And fill our souls with light divine. — 


3 Cephas is ours; he makes us feel 
The kindlings of celestial zeal: 
While sweet Apollos’ charming yoice 
Gives us a taste of heavenly joys. © 

4 The springing corn, the stately wood, 
Grow to provide us house and food, 
Fire, air, earth, water, join their force,. 
All nature serves us in her course. 

5 The sun rolls round to make our day, 
The moon directs our nightly way; 
While angels bear us in their arms, 
And shield us from ten thousand harms. 


6 O glorious portion of the saints! 
Let faith suppress our sore complaints 3 
And tune our hearts and tongues to sing 
Our bounteous God, our sovereign Kings 
Hymn 165. C.M. Watts?s Lyrics, 
Barby, York. © 
The comparison and complaznt. 
LPNFINIVE Power, eternal Lord, 
How sovereign is thy hand! 
All nature rose t” obey thy word, . 
And moves at thy command. 


2 With steady course thy shining sun. 
Keeps his appointed way; 

And all the hours obedient run 
The circle of the day, 


3 But, ah! how wide my Spirit flies, . 
And wanders from her God! 

My soul forgets the heavenly prize, - 
And treads the downward road. 

4Great God, create my soul anew, 
Conform my heart to thine, 

Melt down my will, and let it 


flow, - 
And take the mould divine, 
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To force conviction, and reclaim 
The wandering by destructive flame. 


2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from Heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given! 
O’er conscience to usurp the throne, 
Accountable to God alone.. 


i3Jesus, thy gentle law of love 
Does no such cruelties approve ; 
Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields 
No arms, but what persnasion yields. 
4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong, 
It draws the willing soul along; 
And conquests to thy church acquires, 
| By eloquence which Heaven inspires. 


Hymn 169. L.M. Atwton. & 
Blendon, Psaim_97th, Castle-Street. 
Man by nature, grace and glory. 
LB ORD, what is man! extremes 
how wie 
In this mysterious nature join! 
The flesh, to worms and dust allied, 
The soul immortal and divine! 
2 Divine at first, a holy flame, 
Kindled by the Almighty’s breath ; 
Till, stain’d by sin, it sson became 
The seat of darkness, strife,and death. 
3 But Jesus, O! amazing grace! 
Assum’d our nature as his own, 
Obey’d and suffer’d in our place, 
Then took it with him to his throne. 


4 Now what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour’s blood? 
Again a life divine he feels, 
Despises earth,and walks with God. 
5 And what in yonder realms above, 
is ransom’d man ordain’d to be? 
With honour, holiness, and love, 
No seraph more adorn’d than he. 


6 Nearest the throne, and first in song, 
Man shall his hallelujahs raise ; 
While wondering angels round him 
‘ throng, 
And swell the chorus of his praise. 


Hymw 170. LL.M. Rarbauld, *% 
Truro, Shoel, 97th Psalm: 
The Christian wa fare. 
1 A. WAKE, my soul! lift up thine eyes; 
See where thy foes against thee rise 
In Jong array, a numerous host; 
Awake, my soul! or thou art lost. 


2See where rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage; 
The meanest foe of all the train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 


3 Thou tread’st upon enchanted ground; 
Perils and snares beset thee round ; 


5 Then shall my feet no more depart, 
Nor wandering senses rove ; 
Devotion shall be all my heart, 
And all my passions love. 
Hymn i66. L.M. Cowfer. % 
Eaton, Rothwell, 
Return of Joy. 
1 HEN darkness long has veil’d my 
mind, 
And smiling day once more appears ; 
Then, my Redeemer! then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 


21 chide my unbelieving heart ; 
‘And blush that I should ever be~ 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 


3 O, let me then, at Jength, be taught 

(What I am still so slow to learn,) 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 


4Sweet truth, and easy to repeat; 
But when my faith is-sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 


5 But, O my Lord, one Took. from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will; 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebeilious worm is. still. 


6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 

As I am ready to repine ; 

Thou therefore all the praise receive ; 
Be shame and self-abhorrence mine, 


Hymn 167. C.M. Mrs. Steele. X 
Carthage, Hymn Second. 
The supfireme good. 
1X J HEN fancy spreads her boldest 
‘Y And wanders unconfin’d [wings, 
Amid the unbounded scene of things, 
Which entertain the mind: 
2In vain we trace creation o’er, 
In search of sacred rest ; 
The whole creation is too poor, 
Too mean to make us blest. 
3 In vain would this low world employ 
Kach flattering specious wile ; 
There’s nought can yield a real! joy, 
But our Creator’s smile. ~ 
4 Let earth and all her charms depart, 
Unworthy of the mind; 
In God aicne this restless heart 
An equal bliss can find, 

Hyun 168. LL.M. Scott. x 
Querey, Carthage, Psalm 97th. 
Liberty af conscience. 

i Watcha and vain attempt! to bind, 

With iron chains, the free-born mind; 
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Beware of all; guard every part; 


But most, the traitor in thy heart. 


4 Come then,my soul ! now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; | 


Put on the armour from above 


Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 


5 The terror and the charm repel, 


And powers of earth, and powers of hell; 
The man of Calvary triumph’d here: 
Why should his faithful followers fear ? 


C.M. Barbauld, %& 


Hymn 171. 
Hymn. 2d, Barby, Abridge. 
The Christian pilgrim, 


ICQk country is Immanuel’s ground, | 


We seek that promis’d scil: , 
The songs of Sion cheer our hearts, 
While strangers here we toil. 


2 Oft do our eyes with joy o’erflow, 
And oft are bath’d in tears; 
Yet nought but heaven our hopes can 

And nought bur sin our fears. [raise, 
3 Our powers are oft dissoly’d away 
In ecstasies of hyve ; 
And while our bodies wander here, 
Our souls are fix’d above. 
4.We purge our mortal dross away, 
Refining as we run; 
But while we die to earth and sense, 
Our heaven is nere begun. 
Vere 
WORSHIP. 
Hymn 172. L.M Pres, Davies, & 
Bath, Angels Hymn. 
Private worship.—Self exumination. 
WHat strange perplexities arise ; 
“That anxious fears and jealousies! 
‘What crowds in doubful light appear ! 
How few, alas! approv’d and clear ! 


2 And what am 1?—My soul, awake, 
And an impartial survey take: 
Does no dark sign, no ground of fear, 
In practice or in heart appear? 

S What image does my spirit bear? 
Is Jesus form’d and living there? 
Say, do his lineaments divine 
In thought, and word, and action shine? 

4 Searcher of hearts, O search me stil] : 
The secrets of my soul reveal; 
My fears remove: let me appear 
To God,and my own conscience, clear. 
5 Scatter the clouds, which o’er my head 
Thick glooms of dubious terror spread ; 
Lead me into celestial day, 

And, to myself, myself display. 

6 May I at that blest world arrive, [live, 

Where Christ through all my soul shall 


WORSHIP. 
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And give full proof that he is there, 

Without one gloomy doubt cr fear. 

Hymn 173. L.M. Doddridge. 

* Portugal, Castle Street. / ‘ 

Family worship. te 

1 gai of all, thy care we bless, 

Which crowns our families with 
peace ; ; : 

From thee they spring, and by thy hand 

They have been, and are still sustain‘d. , 

2To God, most worthy to be prais’d, 

Be our domestic altars rais’d ; : 

Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell | 

With saints in their obscurest cell. 


3To thee may each united house, 
Morning and night, present its vows ;; 
Our servants there, and rising race, , 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. . 


40 may each future age proclaim — 
The honours of thy glorious name! 
While pleas’d and thankful we remove, 
To join the family above. : 


Hymn 174. -C.M. Doddridge. #* 
Arlington, York, Hymn 2d. 
Christ’s condescending regard to iittle children. 
1Q‘EE Israei’s gentle Shepherd stand, , 
With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark! how he calls the tender lambs, , 
And folds them in his arms! 
2 “ Permit them to approach,” he cries, , 
‘““Nor scorn their humble name; , 
“ For *twas tobless such souls as these, 
“The Lord of angels came.” 
3 We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer, 
Ard yield them up to thee; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let cur offspring be! 


4If orphans they are ‘eft behind, 


‘ 


Thy guardian care we trust; 

_ That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o’er their dust. 
Hymn 175. 148th. 2B. Francis, & 

Triumph, Portsmouth. 

On ofwning a filace of worship, 

1 Great King of glory, come, 

And with thy favour crown 

This temple as thy dome, 

This people as thy own: : 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show 
How God can dwell with men below ! 
2 Here may thine ears attend — 

Our interceding cries, 

And ‘grateful praise ascend, 

All fragrant, to the skies. 

Here may thy word melodious sound, 


And spread celestial joys around! 
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5S. Here may the attentive throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love, 
And converts join the song 
Of seraphim above, 

And willing crowds surround thy board, 

With sacred joy and sweet accord ! 

4 Here, may our unborn sons 
And daughters sound thy praise, 
And shine, like polish’d stones 
Through long succeeding days ,; 
ere, Lord, display thy saving power, 

While temples stand, and men adore. 


Hymn 176. L.M. Doddridge. %& 
Gloucester, Oporto, Newcourt. 
On opening a place of worship. 
1gXREAT God, thy watchful care we 


Thy ‘glories how diffus’d abroad 
Through the creation’s frame ! 
2 Nature, in every dress, 
Her humbie homage pays, — 
And finds a thousand Ways t’ express 
Thine undissembied praise. 
3 My soul wouid rise and sing 
Yo her Creator too; 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due 
4 Create my soul anew, 
Else all my worship’s vain, 
This wretched heart will ne’er be true, 
Until tis form’d again, 
5 Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days, 
{| And to my God my soul ascend, 
~ In sweet perfumes of praise, 
Hymn 179. L.M. Watts’s Sermoriy. bd 
Hymn Second, Mear. 
Appearance before God here and hereafter. 
1 W ULE! am banish’d from thy house 
I mourn in secret, Lord ;° 
When shaii I come and pay my vows, 
And hear. thy holy word. 

{2So while I dweil in bonds of clay, 
My weary soul shall groan ; 
When shill J wing my heavenly way, 
And stand before thy throne. 

31 love to see my Lord below, 
His church displays his grace ; 

But upper worids his glory show, 
And view him face to face. 

41 love to worship at his feet, 
Though sin attack me there, 
But saints exalted near his seat, 

Have no assualts to fear, 

5 I’m pleas’d to meet him in his court, 
And taste his heavenly love; 
But still I think his visits short, 

Or I too soon remove, 
6 He shines, and I am all delight 5: 

He hides, and all is pain ; 
When will he fix me in his sight, 

And ne’er depart again ? 

Hymn 180. L.M. J Stennett, & 
-Evening Hymn, Quercy. 

The sabbath, 


Ss eye eioen six days? work js -done, 
mong the children of thy grace, | Another sabbath is begun ; 


The servants of my God, Return, my soul, euey thy rest, 
: Improve the day that God hath blest. 
d 8 S.M. tts? 7 
any 6 nee Habiiadss faites Bl 20 that our thoughts and than 
Lorms vain without relicion, 
LMIGHTY Maker, God! 
& How wondrous is thy name! | 


2 These walls we to thy honour raise; 
Long may they echo to thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
ith choicest tokens of thy grace. 
3 Here let the great Redeemer Teign 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends, 
And in the sreat decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to glory here. 


Hixmn 177. S M.° S. Stennezt. 
St. Thomas, Pelbam. 
The pleasures of social worship, 
HEOW charming is the place, 
Where my Redeemer God 
Jnveils the beauties of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad ! 
To him their prayers and cries 
Each humble soul presents: 
de listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants, 
To them his sovereign will 
He graciously imparts; 
wud In return accepts, with smiles, 
The tribute of their hearts, 


Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 


* 


ks may rise, 
As grateful incense to ‘the skies ; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feels i¢ knows, 
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3 This heavenly calm within the breast, | 


Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 


Which for the church of God remains, | 


The end of cares, the end of pains. 


4 With joy,great God, thy works we view, | : 


In various scenes both old and new. 
With praise, we think on mercies past ; 


With hope, we future pleasures taste. | 


3In holy duties let the day 

In -holy pleasures pass away; ~ 
How sweet a. sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 


Hymn 181. CoM. Brown. x 
Barby, Mear, York. 
A hymn for the evening of the Lord's day. 


PYQREQUENT the day of God returns, | 


To shed its quickening beams; 
And yet how slow devotion butns ; 
How languid are its flames !~ 


2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our frailties, Lord, for give 5 : 
We would be like thy saints above, 
And praise thee while we live. 


3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope, 
And fit us to ascend,, 

Where the assembly ne ’er breaks up, 
The sabbath ne’er shall end ; 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 
With heavenly lustre shine;) ~ 

Before the throne of God appear, 
And feast. on love divine. 


Hymn 182. C.M. Bardauld & 
Christmas, Dundee, St. Davids. 


The Lord’s-day morning. 


1 & GAIN the Lord of life and light 


Awakes the kindling ray ; 
OUnseals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increasing day. 


20 what a night was that which wrapt 
The heathen world is gloom! 

O what a sun which broke, this. day, 
Triumphant from the tomb. 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung; 

Let gladness dweil in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 
To hail this welcome morn; 

Which scattersblessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn, 

5 Jesus, the friend of human kind, 
Was crucified and slain! 

Behold the tom its prey restores ! 
Behold he lives again! 

6And while his conquering chariot wheels 
Ascend the lofty skies, 
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'2No more fatigue, no more distress, 


| No groans shall mingle with the songs, , 


gu: | 
183, 184, 185) 


Broken beneath his powerful cross, , 
Death’s iron sceptre lies. tam 3 


‘Hymn 183. L. M. Doddridge. met 
Antigua, "Winches 2 
For the close of public ‘worshift cal 


1 A hays NE reat! seven sikhors toe R we} 
ove; 


But there’s 2 pedbarsetiie above 5 ake 
To-that our longing souls aspire, 
With cheerful hope, and strong desire. . 


Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; ; 


Which dwell upon — immortal semaees, F 


3 No rude alarms of angry foes 3$+5 
No cares to break the Tong repose. 
No ‘midnight. shade, no cloud af 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. — 

40 long expected. day, begin; 

Dawn on these realms of pain and sin ;; 
With joy we’Jl tread th’ appointed road, 
And sleep in’ death to rest with oe 


Hymn 184. L.M Me. Cowper. % 
Querey, China, B 2. 
-Exhertation to der? oie 
I HAT various hindrances we meet 
‘In coming to a mercy seat! 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be often there? © 


2 Prayer makes” the darken’d cloud 
~ withdraw, — 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 

Gives exercise to faith and love, — 

Brings every blessing from above. 


| 
| 
1y 
{ 
Restraining prayer, we cease to fight > 
Prayer makes the Christian’s armour; 
bright ; : 
And Satan trembles when: he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 


4 While Moses stood with arms sprea 
Success was found on Israel’s side[ wid: 
But when through weariness they fail’d, 


That moment Amalek preyail’d. > 


5 Have you no words! Ah, think again. 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature’s ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 


6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent; 
Your cheerful songs would oftener be; 
“Hear what the Lord has done for me!?’ 


C.M,. £. Jones. © or 
Windsor, Abvidge. 
The successful resolve—I will go in unto the Kin, 


1g OME,humble sinner, in whose breas+ 
A thousand thoughts revolve; 


Hymn 185. 
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Come, with your guilt and fear opprest, 
And make this last resolve! — 

2“Pib go to Jesus, though my sin 
‘Hath like a mountain rose; 

“T know his courts, Pil enter in, 
““Whatever may oppose, 

3 “Pll to the gracious King approach, 
““Whose sceptre pardon gives ; 

‘Perhaps he may command my touch, 
*“And then the suppliant lives. 


4“Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
‘“Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
**But if I perish, I will pray, 
** And perish only there. 
5“I_can but perish if I go; 
“TI am_resolv’d to try ; 
“For, if I stay away, I know 
“TI must forever die. 
-Hymy 186. L.M. 6 
Armley, Quercy. 
Parapthrase of the Lord’s prayer. 
od ee ador’d in worlds above! 
Thy glorious name be hallow’d still; 
Thy kingdom come with power and love, 
And earth like heaven obey thy will. 


2 Lord! make our daily wants thy care: 
Forgive the sins which we forsake : 
And let us in thy kindness share, 
‘As fellow-men of ours partake, 


3 Evils beset us every hour! 
Thy kind protection we implore : 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power ; 
Be thine the glory evermore! 
Hymn 187, 8.7.4. Jay. » 
Helmsley, Tamworth. 
A blessing requested. 
1QNOME, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the sower and the seed; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ; 
From the Gospel 
Now supply thy people’s need. 


20 may all enjoy the blessing, 
Which thy word’s design’d to give ; 

Let us all, thy love possessing, 
‘Joyfully the truth receive; 

And forever 

‘Lo thy praise and glory live. 
Hymn 188. H.M. Tofilady. x 

Triumph, Portsmouth. 
Jubilee. 
1 alow ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly solemn sound! 

Let all the nations know, 
‘To earth’s remotest bound, 

The year of jubilee is come, 


Return, ye ransom’d soe be home. |! 


BEFORE AND AFTER SERMON. 
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2 Exait the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his blood 
Through ail the world 
The year, &c. 
Ye who have sold for naught, 
The heritage above ; oe 
Come, take it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love: 

The year, &c. 
4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive ; 

And sate in Jesus dwell, 

And blest in Jesus live: 

‘The year, &c, 
5 The gospel trumpet hear, 

Tne news of pardoning grace; 

Ye happy souls, draw near, 

Behold your Saviour’s face: 

The year, &c. 
6 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has full atonement made; 

Ye weary spirits, rest; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 

Hymn 189. LL.M.» Doddridge, & 

Green’s Hundredth, Fountain. 
Ezekiel’s vision of the dry bones. 
1 OOK down,0 Lord, with pitying eye; 
L See Adam’s race in ai lie: : 
Sin spreads its trophies o’er the ground, 
And scatters slaughted heaps around, 


2 And can these mould’ring corpses live ? 
And can these perish’d bones revive ? 
That, mighty God, to thee is known, 
That wondrous work is all thy own. 

3 Thy ministers are sent in vain 
To prophesy upon the slain ; 

In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
Till thine Almighty aid is nigh, 

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, 

Life spreads thro’ all the realms of death: 


i?) 


Dry bones obey thy powerful voice ; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 
5 So, when thy trumpet’s awful sound 
Shall shake the heavens, and rend the 
ground, 
Dead saints shall from their tombs arise, 
Aud spring to life beyond the skies. 
Hymn 190. C.M. Cowper. 
Abridge, Parma, 
The light and glory of God’s word. 
LW AY glory giids the sacred page | 
Majestic like the sua, 
It_gives a light to every age, 
It gives, but borrows none. 


proclaim : 
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2 His hand that gave it, still supplics);4 Joir, all ye ransom’d race, 
This gracious light and heat; Our holy Lord to bless ; 
His truths upon the nations rise, Praise ye his name: 
They rise, but never set. In him we will rejoice, 
3 Let everlasting thanks be thine And. maker2 joyful “noise; 
For such a bright display, Shouting with heart and voice, 
As makes a world of darkness shine Worthy the Lamb, 
With beams of heavenly day. 
4 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The paths of truth and love; 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
dn brighter worlds above. 


Hymn 191. HM. Doddridge. X 
Bethesda, Triumph. 
fruitful showers, emblems of the effects of the gospel. 


1 Mass the soft-failing snow, 
And the descending rain! 
To heaven, from whence it fell, 
It turns not back again; 
But waters earth | And calls forth all 
Thro’ every pore | Her secret store. : 


2. Array’d in beauteous green 
The hills and valleys shine, 
And man and ‘beast are fed 
By providence Civine. 
“The harvest bows] The copirus seed 
its golden ears | Of fature years. 
S So, saith the God of grace, 
My gospel shall descend, 
Aimighty to effect 
‘The purpose [ intend: 
Milions ef souls { And bear it down 
Shali feelits power, | ‘Fo miilions more. 
Hymw 192. 6. 4. 
Bermondsey, Hymm to the Trinity. 
Worthy the Lamb. 
4a LORY to God on high! 
A Let earth and skies reply, 
Praise ye his name: 


Hymn 193. 7s. x 
Hotham, Condolence. 
Afier Sermon. 

1 Tee for mercies past, receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renews 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 

With eternity in view. 

2 Bless thy word to old and young; 
Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love; 
And, when life’s short race is run, 
Take us to thy house above. 


Aware 
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Hymn 194. L.M. Coqwper. 
Blendon, Green’s Hundredth, Castie Street. 
Ged the difence of Zion. 
LAS birds their infant brood protect, 

And spread their wings to shelter 
Thus saith the Lord to his elect, [them, 
**So will I guard Jerusalem.” 


|2 And what then is Jerusalem, 
|| This object of his tender care? 
Where is its worth in God's esteem? 
Who built it?—Who inhabits there ? 
3Jehovah founded it in blood, 

The blood of his incarnate Son; 
There dwell the saints,once foes to God, 
The sinners whom he calls his own. 
|4 There, though besieg’d on every side, 
| Yet much belov’d, and guarded well; 
From age to age they have defy’d 


«< 


His love and grace adore, | The utmost force of earth and hell. 
Who all our -serraws bore; 5 Let earth repent, and hell despair, 
Sing aloud SLES 1 This city has a sure defence ; 
Worthy the: Lamb, Her name is call’'d, ‘* Tue Lorp ts 
2 Jesus, our Lord and God, THERE 3”? 
Bore sin’s tremendous load, And who has power to drive them hence? 
Praise ye his name: ; 
Tell what his arm hath done, Hymn 195. S.M.. Dwight, % 
What spoils from death he won: Shirland, Hopkins, Watchman. 
Sing his great name alone; Love to the church, 
Worthy the Lamb. 1 LOVE. thy ae ee Lord, 
a es : : ‘The house of thine abcde, 
=i neta an oe khrne | The church our bless’d Redeemer say’d 
Praising his name 3 With his own precious blood. 
5 5 ee x 
‘Those who have felt his blood j|/2 I love thy church, O God! 
Sealing their peace with God, Her walls before thee ‘Stand, 
Sound his dear fame abroad, | Dear as the apple of thine eye, 


Worthy the Lamb. | And graven on thy hand, 


196, 197 


3 If e’er to bless thy sons 
My voice or hands deny, 

These hands let useful skill forsake, 
(his voice in silence die. 

4 It e’er my heart forget 

_. Her welfare or her wo, 

Let every joy this heart forsake, 
And every grief o’erflow. 

5 For her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers: ascend ; 
~To her my cares and toils be given, 
‘ill toils and cares shail end. 

6 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 
7 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. 
8 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glorics earth can yield, 
And brigiter biiss of heaven. 


Hymn 196. C.M. Doddridge. x 
St. Martins, Irish, Mear. 
Asking the way to Sion. 
a Ea ace ye pilgrims, for the way 
Fhat leads to Sion’s hill, 
And thither set your steady face, 
With a determin’d will. 
2 Invite the strangers all around 
Your pious march to join; 
And spread the sentiments you feel 
Of faith and love divine. 

3 QO come, and to his temple haste, 
And seek his favour there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 

And pour your fervent prayer. 
40 come, and join your souls to God 
In everlasting bands; 
Accept the blessings he bestows, 
With thankful hearts and hands. 


Hymn 197. L.M. Steele. 
Eaton, Rothwell, Querey. 


To whom shall we go, but unto thee? or, life 
and safety in Christ alone. 


pe only Sovereign of my heart, 
My refuge, my Almighty friend; 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 
2 Whither, ah! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness afford? 


& 
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198 
3 Eternal life thy words impart, 

On thee my fainting spirit lives: 
Here*sweeter comforts cheer my heart. 
Than all the round of nature gives. 


4 Let earth’s alluring joys combine, 
While thou art near, in vain they call ; 
One smile, one blissful smile of thine, 
My dearest Lord, outweighs them ail, 

5 Thy name my inmost powers adore, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care ; 
Depart from thee? ?tisdeath--’tis more, 


>Tis endless ruin, deep despair. 
6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie, 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine : 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, - 
For life, eternal life is thine. 
Hymn 198. 8. 7. Altered by Dr. 
Ryland. 
Sicilian Hymn, Love Divine. 
Prayer for a revival. 
1 Genes visit thy plantation ; 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain! 
All will come to desolation, 
. Unless thou return again. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shine upon us from on: high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance. 

Every plant should droop and dis. 
3 Surely, once thy garden flourish’d, 
Every part look’d gay and green; 
Then thy word our spirits nourish’d, 
Happy seasons we have seen! 
4 [But a drought has since succeeded ; 
And a sad decline we see; 
Lord, thy help is greatly needed, 
Help can only come from thee. 
5 Where are those we counted leaders, 
—FilPd-with zeal, and love, and truth ? 


Bright examples to our youth! 
6 Some, .in whom we once delighted, 
We shall meet no more below! 
Some, alas! we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a single leaf they show! 
7Younger plants—the sight how pleasant, 
Cover’d thick with blossoms stood ; 
But they cause us-grief at present, 
Frosts have nipp’d them in the bud.) 


8 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, 
‘Thou canst make them bloom again; 

O! permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain. 


19 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalerst in prayers: 
Let exch one, esteem’d thy servant, 
Shun the world’s bewitching snares. 


Old professors, tall as Cedars, 


iy 
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10 Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
‘Turn the stoney heart to F 
And begin from this blest hour 
To revive thy work afresh. 
Hymn 199. 
All Saints, Wells,’ Portugal, - 
At a church meeting before experiences. 
| OW we are met in holy fear 
“ To hear the happy saints declare 
The free compassions of a God, 
The virtues of a Saviour’s blood. 


2 Jesus, assist them now to tell 
What they have felt, and now do feel ; 
O Saviour, help them to express 
The wonders of triumphant grace, 


& While to the church they freely own 
What for their souls theLord hath done, 
We join to praise eternal love, 

And heighten all the joys above. 
Hymaw 200. C.M. Surnham 

Mear, Irish, Exeter. 
Afier experiences. 
i WREAR Saviour, we rejoice te hear 
When sinners humbly tell 

How thou art art pleas’d to save from sin, 
From sorrow, death and hell. 

2 Lord, we unite to praise thy name 
For grace so freely given; 

Still may we keep in Sion’s road, 

And dwell at last in heaven. 

Hymw 201. LL.M. Kelly. 
Portugal, Wells, Shoel. 
Receiving members. 
OME in,thou blessed of theLord,”* 
Enter in Jesus’ precious name ; 
We welcome thee with one accord, 
And. trust the Saviour does the same. 


a Thy name, *tis hop’d, already stands 
Mark?’d in the book of life above, 
And now to thine we join our hands, 
In token of fraternal love. 


3 Those joys which earth cannot afford, 
We'll seek in fellowship to prove, 
Join?’d in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 


4 And while we pass this vale of tears, 
We'll make our joys and sorrowsknown, 
We'll share each other’s hopes and fears, 
And count a brother’s case our own. 


5 Once more our welcome we repeat, 
Receive assurance of our love; 

O! may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God above. 
Hymn 202. LL.M. WDoddridge. x 


Bath, Querey, Wells. 
Seeking direction in the choice of a pastor. 


1@t 1EPHERD of !srael,bend thine ear, 
Thy servants’ groans indulgent hear; 


as 


z oe 


L.M. Burnhan, 


CHURCH. 203, 204 — 


Perplex’d, distress’d, to thee we cry, 
And seek the guidance of thine eye. 
2 Send forth, O Lord, thy truth and light, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right : 
Our drooping hearts, O God, sustain, 

Nor let us seek thy face in vain. 


3 Return, in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn ; 
May our bless’d eyes a shepherd see, 
Dear to our souls, and dear to thee. 


Hymy 203. L.M. b 
Putney, Bath, Querey, Armley. 
Sickness of a muiister. 
1 Q THOU before whose gracious throne, 
We bow our suppliant spirits down ; 
Thou know’st the anxious cares we feel, 
And alj our trembling lips would tell. 


2 Thou only canst assuage our grief, 
And give our sorrowing hearts relief; 
In mercy then thy servant spare, 
Nor turn aside thy peoples prayer. 

3 Avert thy desolating stroke, | 
Nor smite the shepherd of the flock; 
Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 
Stretch out thine arm.make haste to save, 

4 Bound to each soul by tender ties, 
In every heart his image lies; 

Thy pitying aid, O God, impart, _ 
Norrend him from each bleeding heart. 

5 But, if our supplications fail, 

And prayers and tears cannot prevail, 

Be thou his strength, be thou his stay, 
Support him through the gloomy way. 


6 Around him may thy angels stand, 
Waiting the signal of thy hand; 
To bid his happy. spirit rise, 

And bear him to their native skies. 
¥ Hymn 204, L, M. x 
All Saints, Blendon, Bath. 

At a choice of deacons. 
af hs Sion’s King, we suppliant bow, 

And hail the grace thy church enjoys: 
Her holy deacons are thine own, 
With all the gifts thy love employs, 


2Up to thy throne we lift our eyes, 
For blessings to attend our choice* 
Of such, whose generous, prudent zeal 
Shall make thy favour’d ways rejoice. 


3 Happy in Jesus, their own Lord, 
May they his sacred table spread,— 
The table of their pastor fill, 

And fill the holy poor with bread. 


| 4 By purest love to Christ, and truth, 


O may they win a good degree 
Of boldness in the Christian faith, 
And meet the smile ef thine and thee. 
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5 And when the work to them assign’d— ||5 How shall vile pardon’d rebels show 


The work of love—is fully done, 
Call them from serving tables here, 
To sit around thy glorious throne. 


” If this Hymn be sung before the choice, then 
the second line of the second verse may stand thus : 


* For Wisdom to direct our choice.” 


LORD’S SUPPER. 
Hymn 205. L.M. Watts’s Lyrics. b 
c Limehouse, Putney, Bath. 
A preparatory thought. 
LW HAT heavenly Man,or mizhty God, 
Comes marching downward from 
the skies, 
Array’d in garments roll’d in blood, 
With joy@and pity in his eyes? 
2The Lord! the Saviour! yes, ’tis he, 
I know him by the smiles he wears ; 
The glorious May, that died for me, 
Drench’d deep in agonies and tears. 


3 Lo, he reveals his shining breast ; 
I own these wounds, and I adore: 
Lo, he prepares a royal feast, 
Sweet fruit of the sharp pangs he bore. 
4 Whence flow these favours so divine? 
Lord! why so lavish of thy blood? 
Why, for such earthly souls as mine, 
This heavenly wine, this sacred food ? 
5°T was his own love that made him bleed, 
That nail’d him to the cursed tree; 
*T was his own Jove this table spread, 
For such unworthy guests as we. 


6 Then let us taste the Saviour’s love; 
Come, faith, and feed upon the Lord; 
With glad consent our lips shall move, 
And sweet hosannas crown the board. 


Hymw 206. L,M. Watts’s Lyrics, ¥ 
Bath, Quercy, Gloucester. 
Love on a cross and a throne. 
1 OW let our faith grow strong, and 
A rise, 
And view our Lord in all his love; 
Look back to hear his dying cries, 
Then mount and see his throne above. 


2See where he languish’d on the cross ; 
Beneath ‘our ‘sins he groan’d and died; 
See where he'sits to plead our cause, 
By his Almighty Father’s side.. 

3 1f we behold his bleeding heart, 
There love in floods of sorrow reigns; 
He triumphs o’er the killing smart, 
And seals our pleasure with his pains. 
4 Or if we climb the eternal hills,. 
Where the blest Conqueror sits enthron’d 
Still in his heart compassion dwells, 
Near the memorials of his wound. 


Y 2 
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How much they love their dying God? 
Lord, here we’d banish every foe, 
We hate the sins that cost thy bloed. 
6 Commerce no more we hold with hell ; 
Our dearest lusts shall all. depart ; 
But let thine image ever dwell, 
Stamp’d as a seal on every heart. 


Hymwn 207. C.M. J.Stennett. b or ® 
Wantage, Bedford. 


@A sacramental hymn. 
1 yf ORD, at thy table I behold 
The wonders of thy grace; 
But most of all admire, that I 
Should find a welcome place ;— 
21 that am all defil’d with sin, 
A rebel to my God; 
I that have crucified his Son, 
And trampled on his blood. 
3 What strange surprising grace is this, 
That such a soal has room! 
My Saviour takes me by. the hand, 
My Jesus bids me come.. 
4 “ Eat, O my friends,” the Saviour cries, 
“The feast was made for you; 
“For you I groan’d, and bled, and died, 
“And rose and triumph’d too. 

5 With trembling faith and bleeding hearts,” 
Lord, we accept thy love: — 
’*Tis a rich banquet we have had; 

What will it be above? 


Hymn 208. C,M. Cowfer. & 
Mear, York,. Barby.- 
Welcome to the table. 
od tga is the feast of heavenly wine, 
t And God invites to sup. 

- The juices of the living vine 
Were press’d to fill the cup. 
20° bless the Saviour, ye who eat, 
With royal dainties fed ; * 
Not heaven affords a: costlier treat, 

For Jesus. is the bread. 


3 The vile, the lost—he calls to them; 
**Ye trembling souls, appear ! 
“The righteous in their own esteem, 

‘*Have no acceptance. here ; 


4.** Approach, ye poor, not‘ dare refuse 
‘*The banquet spread for you? 
Dear Saviour, this is welcome news, 
That I may venture tco. 
5If guilt and sin afford a piea 
Asd may obtain a place; 
Surely the Lord will welcome 
And I shall see his face, 


» 
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209, 210 


Dresden, Putney, Eaton. 

Christ dying, riiing, and reigning, 
18.4 E dies! the Friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo,Salem’s daughters weep around; 

A solemn darkness veils the skies! 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground ! 
Come, saints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan’d beneath your load; 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 

A thousand drops of richer blood! 


2 Here’s love and grief beyond 
The Lord of glory dies for mi 
But lo! what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus the dead revives again! 
The rising God forsakes the tomb! 
Up to his father’s courts he flies ; 
Cherubic legiuns:guard him home ; 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 
3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell, 
How high our great Deliverer reigns . 
Sing how he spoil’d the hosts of hell, 
And Jed the menster, Death, in chains! 
Say, ‘*Live forever, wondrous Kine, 
** Born to redeem, and strong to save !”” 
Then ask the monster, ‘* Where’s thy 
sting ? : 
** And where’s thy victory, boasting 
grave?” 
Iymw210. L M. Watts’s Sermons.b ora 
Bath, Psalm 97, German. 
Christ's prropfuitiaticn. tinproved 
‘UB ORD, didst thou send thy Son to die 
For such a guilty wretch as |? 
.And shall thy mercy not impart 
Thy Spirit to renew my. heart? 
2 Lord, hast thou wash’d my garments 
‘clean, 
tn Jesus? blood, from shame and sin? 
Shall 1 wot strive with all my power 
That sin pollute my soul no more ? 


3 Shall I not bear my Father’s rod, 
The kind corrections of my God, 
When Christ upon the cursed tree 
Sustain’d a heavier load for me? 

4 Why should { dread my dying day, 
Since Christ hath took the curse away, 
And taught me with my latest breath 
To triumph o’er thy terrors, death ? 

50 rather let me wish and cry, 

** When shall my soul get loose, and fly 
** Yo upper worlds? When shall J see 
** The God, the man,that died for me 2” 

61 shall behold his. glories there, 
And pay him my eternal share 
Of praise, and gratitude, and love, 
Among ten thousand saints above. 
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211, 212, 213 
ORDINATIONS. ; 
Hymwy 211. L.M. Doddridge. & 
Newcourt, Dunstan, Luton. ; 
Institution of the gosfiel ministry. 
nites ges of mercies, in thy house 
Smile on our homage and our vows; 
While with a grateful heart we share 
These pledges of our Saviour’s care. 


2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose 
In splendid triumph o’er his foes, 
Scatter’'d his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 
3 Hence sprung the Apostles’ honour’d 
Sacred beyond heroic fame: [name, 
In lowlier forms to bless our eyes, 
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise. 


4 From Christ their varied gifts derive, 
And fed by Christ, their graces live: 


5So shall the bright succession run 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 
flow ; 
Hymn 212. L.M. Doddridge, X 
HEPHERD of Israel,thou dost keep, 
To feed our souls, and bless our eyes. 
Whose courage, watchfulness, and Jove, 
Healthful may all thy sheep appear 3 
4Were hast thou listen’d to our vows, 
As sheep without a guide deploge. 
xR 
Ordination ; Joshua the high priest. 
below ; 


While, guarded by his potent hand, 
*Midst all the rage of hell they stand. 
Through the last courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches by their care 

6 Jesus our Lord, their hearts shall know, 
The springs whence ail these blessings 
Pastors and people shout his praise 
Through the long round of endless days. 

Rothwell, Shoel, Islington. 
Ai the settlement of a minister. 

‘Ss 

With constant care, thy humble sheep; 
By thee inferior pastors rise, 

/2To all thy churches such impart, 
Modell’d by thy own gracious heart, 
Men may attest, and God approve. 

3 Fed by their active, tender care, 
And, by their fair example Jed, 

The way to Sion’s pasture tread. 
And scatter’d blessings on thy house ; 

Thy saints are succour’d, and no more 

‘Hymn 213. LL.M. Doddridee. 

Old 100, Blendon, Eaton. 

LAN REAT Lord of angels, we adore 
4H Phe erace that builds thy courts 
And, through ten thousand sons of light, 

Stoops to regard what mortals do. 
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Successive pastors thou dost raise, 


Thy charge to keep, thy house to guide, 


And form a people for thy praise. 
3The heavenly natives with delight 
Hover around the ‘sacred place ; 


Nor scorn to learn from mortal tongues 


The wonders of redeeming grace. 


4 At length, dismiss’d from feeble clay, | 
Thy servants join th’ angelic band ; [fly, 
With them, through distant worlds they 
With them, before thy presence stand. 


_ 50 glorious hope! O blest employ! 
Sweet lenitive of grief and care : [ courts, 


When shali we reach those radiant 


And all their joy and honour share? 


6. Yet while these labours we pursue, 


Thus distant from thy heavenly throne, 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 


And haif their heaven shall here be known. 


Hymyn 214. C.M. Doddridge. *% 


Christmas, Exeter, Abridge. 
; Watchiag, for souls. An ordination hymn. 
1B ET Sion’s watchmen all awake, 
And take the alarm they give; 
Now fet them, from the mouth of God, 
Their awful charge receive. 
2°Tis not a cause of small import 
The pastor’s care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel’s heart, 
and fill’d a Saviour’s hands. 
8They watch for souls, for which the Lord 
Did heaveniy bliss forego,;— 
For souls, which must forever live, 
In raptures, or in wo. 
4 May they that Jesus, whom they preach, 
Their own Redeemer, see 5 
And watch thou dau¢ o’er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 


Hymy 215. %s. Hammond. x 
Condolence, Hotham. 
Afier the charge. 
1 OULD you win a soul to God? 
Tell him of the Savicir’s blood ; 
Say, how Jesus’ bowels move ; 
Tell him of redeeming love. 
2Tell him how the streams did glide 
From his hands, his feet, his side ; 
How his head with thorns was crown’d, 
And his heart in sorrow drown’d. 
3Tei) him how he suffer’d death, 


Freely yielded up his breath, 
Died, and rose to intercede, 


As our advocate, and head. 


ORDINATIONS, 
2Amidst the wastes of: time and death, 


- 
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4Tell him it was sovereign grace 
Wrought on you to seek his face— 
Made you choose the better part— 
Brought salvation to your heart. — 


|/5 Tell him of that liberty, 


Wherewith Jesus makes us free; 
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven— 
Earnest of the joys of heaven. 


Hymw 216. C.M. Doddridge. & 
Braintree, Irish, Charmouth. 
Christ’s care af ministers and churches. 
Wwe bless th? eternal Source of light, 

Who makes the stars to shine; 
And through this dark beclouded world 
Diffuseth rays divine. 


2 We bless the church’s sovereign King, 
Whose golden lamps we are ;” 
Fix’d in the temples of his love, 
‘To shine with radianve fair. 


3 Still be our purity preserv’d ; 
Still fed with oil the flame ; 
And in deep characters inscrib’d 
Our heavenly Master’s name ! 


4Then, while between our ranks he walks, 
And all our state surveys, 

His smiles shall with new lustre deck 
The people of his praise. 
Hymn 217. L.M. B. Francis ® 

Truro, Green’s Hundredth, Rothwell. 
Ministers abounding in the work of the Lord. 
BE RE thy throne, eternal King, 

THy ministers their tribute bring, 
Their tribute of united praise, 
For heavenly news and peaceful days. 


2 We sing the conquests of thy sword, 
And publish loud thy healing word, 
While angels sound thy glorious name, 
Phy saving grace our lips proclaim. 


3Thy various service we esteem 
Our sweet employ, our bliss supreme ; 
And, while we feel thy heavenly love, 
We burn like seraphim above. 


4WNor seraphs there can ever raise, 
With us, an equal song of praise: 
They are the noblest works ef God, 
But we, the purchase of his blood. 
5 Still in thy works would we abound; 
Still prune the vine, or plough the ground; 
Thy sheep with wholesome pasture feed, 
And watch them with unwearied heed. 
§ Thou art our Lord, our life, our love, 
Our care below, our crown jabove ; 
Phy praise shall be our best employ, 
Thy presence our eternal joy. 


pape 
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CONFERENCE MEETINGS. 


Hymw 227. LL.M. S. Stennett. 
Portugal, Shoel.. 
rs HERE two or three with sweet 
accord, 
‘* Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
“Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
‘*And offer solemn prayer and praise ; 
2‘ There,” says the Saviour, * will I be, 
“Amid this little company ; 
“To them unveil my smiling face, 
‘* And shed my glories round the place.” 


3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word: 
Now send thy Spirit from above, 
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. 


Amy 228, L.M. Wares’sSermons. X 
Shoel, Eaton. 
The soul drawing near to God in prayer. 


1 Y¥ God, I bow before thy feet; 

M When shall my soul get near thy 
; seat? 

When shall I see thy glorious face, 

With mingled majesty and grace ? 


2 How should I love thee, and adore, 
With hopes and joys unknown before ! 
And bid this trifling world be gone, 
Nor grieve my heart,so near thy throne! 


.3 Creatures with all their-charms should 
The presence of a Ged so nigh: [fly 
My darling sins should lose their name, 
And grow my hatred and my shame. 

4 My soul shall pour out all her cares, 
In flowing words, or flowing tears ! 
Thy smiles would ease my sharpest pain, 
Nor should I seek my God in vain. 


Hymn 229. L.M. Warts’s Sermons. X 
Oid Hundred, Portugal. 
Nearness toG od the feliciiy of creatures. 
Ne those the happy persons here, 
Who dwell the nearest to their God? 
Has God invited sinners near? 
And Jesus bought them with his blood? 


2Go, then, my soul, address the Son, 
To lead thee near the Father's face; 

Gaze on his glories yet unknown, 
And taste the blessings of his grace. 


3Vain, vexing world, and flesh,and sense, 
Retire, while I approach my God; 
Nor let my sins divide me thence, 
Nor creatures tempt my thoughts 
abroad. 

4 While to thine arms, my God, I press, 
No mortal hope, nor joy, nor fear, 
Shall call my soul from thine embrace ; 
*Tis heaven to dwell forever there. 
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Hymn 230. L.M. Steele. & 
Rothwell, Wells, Sheel 
The presence of Christ, the joy of his people. 
1% ORD, in the temples of thy grace, 
Thy saints behold thy smiling face; 
And oft have seen thy glories shine 
With power and majesty divine: 

2 But soon, alas! thy absence mourn, 
And pray and wish thy kind return ; 
Without thy life-inspiring light, 

Tis all a scene of gloomy night. 

| 3 Come, dearest Lord, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die; 
Return, and let thy glories rise 
Again, to our admiring eyes; 
4Tili, fill’d with light, and joy, and love, 
Thy courts below, like those above, 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise, 

And heaven and earth resound thy praise. 


COLLECTIONS. 
Hymn 231. C M. Doddridge. ® 


York, St. Anns, Dundee. 
Relieving Christ in his members. 
Ene my Lord,how rich thy grace! 
Thy bounties how complete! 
How shall I count the matchless sum? 
How pay the mighty debt? 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine; 

What can my poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are thine? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below,. 
The partners of thy grace; 

And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father’s face. 

4 In them thou may’st be cloth’d and fed, 
And visited and cheer’d ; 

And in their accents of distress, 
My Saviour’s voice is heard. 

5 Thy face, with reverence and with love, 
We in thy poor would see ; 

O let us rather. beg our bread, 
Than keep it back from thee. 


Hymw 232, S.M.- Scott, 
Watehman, Silver Street. 
Charitable coliection. 

1 et bounties, gracious Lord, 
With gratitude we own; 
We praise thy providential grace, 
That showers its blessings down, 
2 With joy thy people bring 
Their offerings round thy throne ; 
With thankful souls, behold, we pay. 
A tribute of thine own. 


3 Accept this humble mite, 
Great sovereign Lord of all; 


233, 234 TIMES AND SEASONS. 235, 236, 237 ; 


4Smile on my minutes’ as they roll, 
And guide my future days ; 

And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With. gratitude and praise. 


Hymn 235. L. M. a 
Evening Hymn, Castle Street, 
dn evening hymn. 
IGREAT God,to thee my evening song, 
With humbie gratitude, I raise; 
O let thy merey tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 


2 My days unclouded, as they pass, 
And every gentle rolling hour, 

Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 
3 And yet, this thoughtless, wretched 
Too oft regardless of thy love, [heart, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus: his dear name alone 

I plead for pardon, gracious God, 
And kind acceptance. at thy throne. 
5 Let this blest hope mine eye-lids close, 
With sleep refresh my feeble frame; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 
And wake with praises to thy name. 


Hymn 236. C.M. - Liverpool Coll, & 
Abridge, Arlington. 
An evening hymn, 
19 NDULGENT God, whose bounteous 
O?er all thy works is shown, [care 
O let my grateful praise and prayer 
Arise before thy throne! 
® What mercies has this day bestow'd ! 
How largely hast thou blest! 
My cup with plenty overflow’d, 
With cheerfulness my breast. 

3 Now may soit slumbers close my eyes, 
From pain and sickness free! 
And let my waking thoughts arise, 

To meditate on thee. 
4 Thus bless each future day and night, 
Till life’s vain scene is oer: 
And then, to realms of endless light, 
O let my spirit soar. 
Hymn 2387. C.M.. HK. White, X 
York, Mear, 
Hymn for family worship. 
1 LORD, another day is flown, 
And we, a lonely band, 

Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand. 
2And wilt thou bend a listening ear, 

To praises low as ours? 


_Nor let our numerous mingling sins 
‘The saered ointmeit spoil. 

4 Let the Redeemer’s blood 
Diffuse its virtues wide; 

Hallow and cleanse our every gift, 
And ail our follies hide. 

§ O may this sacrifice 
To thee, the Lord, ascend, 

An odour of a swect perfume, 
Presented by his hand. 

& Well pleas’d, our God shall view 
The products of his grace ; 

And in a pleatiful reward, 
Fulfil his promis-s. 


RARARATWMM 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 
Hymw 285. S.M. S—. x 


Sutton, Dover. 
a A morning hymn. 
i EE how the mounting sun 
f Pursues his shining way ; 
And wide proclaimshis Maker’s praise 
With every brightening ray. 
2 Thus would my rising soul 
Its heavenly. Parent sing; 
And to its great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 
3 Serene I laid me down 
Beneath his guardian care; 
I slept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near, 


4 ©! how shall I repay’ 
The bounties of my God? 

- This feeble spirit pants beneath 
The pleasing, painful load. 

5 Dear Saviour, to thy cross ~ 
I bring my sacrifice ; 

Ting’d with thy blood, it shall ascend 
With fragrance to the skies. 


Hymn 234. C.M. Steele. % 
Dundee, Canterbury. 
Morning. 
of Patt of my life, O may thy praise’ 
A Employ my noblest powers ; 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circling hours. 
2Preserv’d by thine almighty arm, 
I pass’d the shades of night ; 
Serene and safe from every harm, 
And see returning light. 
830O let the same Almighty care 
~ My waking hours attend ; 
From every danger, every snare 
My heedless steps defend. 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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Hymn 246. C.M. Doddridge. || Ere all its glories stand reveal’d 


Canterbury, Yorks 
Swiftness of time. New year. 
BP Hreeorepecn soul,the narrow bound 
a.& Of the revolving year; [round! 
How swift the weeks complete their 
How short the’ months appear. 
“250 fast eternity comes on=— 
And that important day, 
‘When all that mortal life hath done, 
God’s judgment shall survey. 

3 Yet, like an idle tale, we pass 
The swift revolving year; 
And study artful weys t’ increase 

The speed of its career. 


A Waken, O God, my careless heart, 
Its great concerns to see; 


That I may, act the Christian part, || 


And give the year to thee. 


So shall their course more grateful roll, 
If future Anais arise ; 

Or this shall 
To joy beyond the skies. 


Hymn 247. L.M.. Doddridge. 
‘Rothwell, All Saints. 
Close of the year. 


TRAY helper, Godt Lbless his name ; 


The same his power, his grace: 


the same; 

‘The tokens of his friendly care, 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 
21 midst ten thousand dangers stand,. 
Supported by his guardian -hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 
3 Thus far his arm has led me on, 
Thus far 1 make his mercy known: 


And while I tread this desert land, || er oe 
| Make our communications sweet, ~—— 


New mercies shall new songs demand. 


A My grateful soul on Jordin’s shore 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more; 
“Then bear, in his bright courts above, 
dnscriptions of immortal love. 


Hymn 248. €.M. Doddridge. + 
Parma, #xeter, Sunday. 
Close of the year. 
tA WARE saints andvaise youreyes,. 
; And raise your voices high, 
Awake, and praise that sovercign love 
That shows salvation nigh, 
2On all the wings of time it fies, 
Each moment brings it near ;¢ 
‘Ther welcome each declining day! 
Welcome each closing year f 
@ Not many years their rounds shall run, ' 
Mor mapy mornings yise, 


bear my waiting soul |) 


To cur admiring eyes. 
4Ye wheels of nature,speed your course, 
- Ye mortal powers, decay ; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 

Hymn 249. L.M. Proud. gy 
Wells, Evening Hymn. 
Marriage. 

NYT ee voices rise and sing 
The praises of our God and King; 
For he alone can mindeé unite, 
And bless with conjugal delight. 
2This wedded pair, O° Lord, inspire 
With heavenly Jove, that sacred fire ; 
From this blest moment may they prove 
| The bhss divine of marriage love. 
30 may they both increasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind; 
Happy together may they he, 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 
4 So may they live as truly one; 
And when their work on earth is done, 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven,and share 
The joys of love forever there! 
Iiymn 250. L.M. Mewton, XX 
Evening Hymn, Shoel, Wells. 
| 4 welcome to Christian fricads.—At meeting. 
\18¢ INDRED inChrist,for his dear sake, 
Es A hearty welcome here receive: 
May we together Nnow~ partake 
The joys which only he can give. 
2 To you and us by grace ’tis given, 
To know the Saviour’s precious name : 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, our way, our end the same. 
| 3 May he, by whose ‘kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit fronr—above, 


And-cause our hearts to burn with love. 


4 Forgotten he each worldly theme, 
When Christians see each other thus; 
We only wish to speak of him, 
Who liv’d, and died, and reigns for us. 

5 We'll talk of all he did and said, 
And suffer’d for us here below; 
The path he mark’d for us to tread, 

| And what he’s doing for us now. 


|6 Thus, as the moments pass away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet, to part no more. 
_Hymy 251. 7s, 2 
Cookham, Hotham. 
Ai furting. 
Al Pads a season cail’d to part, 
Let us now ourselves commend 


‘ 
952, 253 

To the gracious eye and heart 

Of our ever-present Friend. 
2 J-sus, hear our humble prayer! 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 
3In thy strength may we be strong, 
Sweeten every cross and pain: 
Give us, if we live, ere longy 
In thy peace to meet again. 
4 Vhen if thou thy help. afford, 
Ebenezers shall be rear’d 5 
And our souls shall praise the Lord, 
Who our poor petitiois heard, 
YOUTH AND OLD AGE, 
Hymw 252, L. M. S. Stennett. b 
Leeds, Bath, Quercy. 

Early piety. 

1 {OW soft the words my Saviour speaks ! 
How kind the promises he makes ! 
_ A bruised reed he never breaks, 

Nor will he quench the smoking flax. 
2 When piety, in early minds, 

Like tender buds begins to shoot, 
He guards the plants from threatening 
- And ripens blossoms into fruit. {winds, 
8 With humble souls he bears a.part 

In all the sorrows they endure : 

Tender and gracious is hi3~ heart, 

His promise is forever sure. 

4 He sees the struggles that prevail 

Between the powers of grace and sin ; 

He kindly listens while they tell 

The bitter pangs they feel within. 


5Though press’d with fears on every side, 
» They know not how the strife may. end ; 
Yet he will soon the cause decide, 
And judgment unto victory send. 
Hymn 253 ©. M. Doddridge. * 
“Mear, Canterbury, Abridge. 
The encouragement young persons 
have to seek Christ. 
1¥7£ hearts, with youthful vigour warm, 
la smiling crowds draw near, 
And turn from every mortal.charm, 
A Sniviour’s. voice to hear. 
2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops t» converse with you, 
Ant lays his raliant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 
5 ** Phe soul that longs to see my face 
“Ts sure my love to gain; 
~ *¢ And those that early seek my grace 
“Shall never seek in vain.” 
4, What object, Lord,my soul should move, 
If once compar’d with thee? 


YOUTH AND OLD AGE. 
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What beauty should command my lovey 
Like what in Christ I see? 
5 Away, ye false delusive -toys, 
Vain tempters of the mind! 
*Vis here I fix my lasting choice, 
For here true bliss I find. 
Hymw 254. L. M. Watts’s Sermons. ® 
Green’s Hundvedth, Eaton. 

A lovely youth falling short of heaven. 
1 i foe all the charms of nature,then ,: 
L So hopeless to salvation prove? 
Can hell demand, can Heaven condemn, 
The man whom Jesus deigns to love ?>— 


2 The man who sought the ways of trath, 
Paid friends and neighbours all their duc, 
A modest; sober, lovely youth, 

Who thought he wanted nothing new ? 

3 But mark the change: Thus spake the 

Lord, 
“Come, part with earth for heaven 
to-day 5” 
The youth, astonish’d at the word, 
In silent sadness went his way. 


4 Poor virtues, that he boasted so,’ 
This test unable to endure, 

Let Christ, and grace, and glory so, 
To make his land and money sure. 

5 Ab, foolish choice of treasures here - 
Ah, fatal love of tempting goid! 

Must this-base world: be bought so deer, 
And life and heaven so cheaply sold? 
6 In vain the charms of nature shine, 
If this vile passion governs me; 
Transform. my soul, O love divine! 

- And make me part with all for thee. 
Hyun 255. C. Mi Wutts’s Ser. @ er b 
Arlington, Barby. 

A hoheful youch falling short of heaven. 
A testo far’tis well: youread,you pray, 
You hear God’s holy word, 
You hearken what your parents say, 
And learn to serve the Lord. 


2Your friends are pleas’d tosee your ways, 
Your prattice. they approve 5 
Jesus himself would give you praise, 
And look with eyes of love. 


3 But if you qnit the paths of truth, 
To follow foolish fires, 

And give a loose to giddy youth, 
With ail its wild desires ; 

4Yf you will let your. Saviour go, 
To hold your riches fast ; 

Or hunt for empty joys below; 
You’il lose your heaven at last, 

5 The rich young man whom Jesus loy’d 
Should. warn. you. to. forbears. 


7a ,.%'o 
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A fatal golden snare. 


6 See, gracious God, dear Saviour, see 


How youth is prone to fali: 


Teach’ them to part with all for thee, 


And love thee more than all. 
Hyww 256. S.M. Fawcett. 
Watehman, Hopkins, Froome. 

How shall _@ young man cleanse hig way ? 

i 

My God, to thee I pray ; 
O make me learn, whilst I am 
How I may cleanse my way. 
Now in my early days, 
_ ‘Peach me thy will to know? _ 
© God, thy sanctifying grace 
Betimes on me. bestow. 
5 Make an unguarded youth 
Lhe object of thy care; 


9 


~~ 


Help me to choose the way of truth, 


And fly from. every ‘snare. 


4 O let the word of grace 
My, warmest thoughts employ ; 


Be this, through all my foliowing days, 


My treasure and my joy. 

+ Yo what thy laws impart, 
Ye my whole soul inclin’d ; 

} let them dwell within my heart, 
And sanctify my mind. 

3 May thy young servant learn 
By these to cleanse his way; 
And may I here the path discern, 

That leads to endless day. 


Hymn 257, C.M. Cowper, 
Barby, York, St. Anns, 
. Young persons entreated. 
17S ESTOW, dear Lord, upon our 
The gitt of saving grace ; [youth, 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fail in a fruitful place. 
2 Grace is a plant, where’er it erows, 
Of pure and heavenly root ; 
But fairest in the youngest shows, 
And yields the sweetest fruit, 
3 Ye careless ones, O hear be.imes 
The voice of sovereign love! 
Your youth is stain’d with many crimes, 
But mercy reigns above, 


Trae, you are young, but there’s a 
Within the youngest breast, [stone 

Or half the crimes which you have done, 
Would rob you of your rest. 

For you the public prayer is made, 
QO? join the public prayer ! 

For you the ‘secret tear is shed, 
QO shed yourselves a~tear, 


% 


TIMES AND SEASONS, 
His love of earthly treasures prov’d||6 We pray that you may early 


ITH hambie heart and tongue, 


young, 


258, 259, 260 


BEoNe 

he Spirit’s power to teach; 
You cannot be too young to love 
That Jesus whom we preach. 
Hymw 258 C.M 


Bangor, Wantage. 
Old age approcching; or, man Jrail and mortal, 
1 LERNAL God,enthron’d on high! 
Whom angel hosts adore; 
Who yet to suppliant dust art nigh ; 
Thy presence 1 implore. 


way 


x 


Teach me to scan the sacred page, 
What’s human must decay ; 
4.Can I exemption. plead, when death 

Or virtue shield my heart? 
Support me with almighty power, 
Hymn Second, York, Abridge. 

iB he man, 
At melting pity’s call, [pands 
2Mercy, descending from above, 
When mercy intercedes! 
And lead the mind that went astray, 
4 Children our kind protection claim, 
And their Creator love. 
And turn the rising race 
6 Almighty God! thy influence shed « 
And ‘all the giory thine. 
Lord’s day evening, 


2O guide me down the steep of age, 
And keep my passions cool : 
And practise every rule, 

3 My flying years time urges on, 

My friends, my young companions gone, 
Can I expect to stay? 

Projects his awful dart! 

Can med’cines then prolong my breath, 

5 Ah! no—then smooth the mortal heur, 
On thee my hope depends: 
While dust to dust descends. 
Hymw 259. C.M. Strafham, % 

Sunday school, 
LEST is the man, whose heart ex- 

And the rich blessings of whose hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 

In softest accents pleads ; 

O may each tender bosom move, 

3Be ours the bliss, in wisdom’s 
To guide uatutor’d youth, - 
‘Vo virtue and to truth, 
And God wiil well approve, 

When infants learn to lisp his name, 

5 Delightful work! young souls to win, 

From the deceitful paths of sin, 
To seek redeeming grace, 

Vo aid this good design: 

The honours of tay name be Spread, 
Hymw 260. L.M. Watts, 
Portugal, Shoel, Wells. 
‘Lo, how delightful *tis to see 
A whole assembly worship thee ! 


261, 262 


At once they sing, at once they pray ! 
They hear of heaven,and learn the way. 


21 have been there, and still would go ; 
Tis like a little heaven below: 

Not all that hell or sin can say 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 


30 write upon my memory, Lord, 
The texts and doctrine of thy word ; 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than-before. 


4 With thoughts of Christ, and things 
divine, 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine; 
That, hoping pardon through his blood, 
1 may lie down and wake with God. 
Hymn 261. C.M. Cowpf:r. 
Yerk, St. Anns. 
Sunday school, 
1 APEAR; Lord, the song of praise 
“HE sand prayer, 
In heaven thy dwelling place, 
-From-infants made the public care, 
And taught to seek thy face. 


2°Thanks for thy word and for thy day, 
_ And grant us, we implore, 

‘Never to waste in sinfui play 
Thy holy sabbaths more. 


3 Thanks that we hear—but O impart 
To each, desires sincere, 
That we may listen with~ourheart, 
- And learn as well as hear. 
4 For if vain thoughts the mind engage 
Ot older far than we, 
What hope that at our heedless age, 
Our ‘minds should ¢’er be free? 


5 Much hope, if thou our spirits take 
Under thy gracious sway, 

Who canst the wisest wiser. make, 
And babes .as~ wise. as they, 


6 Wisdom and bliss thy word bestows, | 


A sun that. ne’er declines, 
And be thy mercies shower’d on those, 
Who plac’d us where it shines. 
Hymn 262. C.M.° Steeie 9 b 
Bangor, York. 
Public fast. 

1 @ EE, gracious God,before thy throne, 
J ‘Lhy mourning peopie bend! 
*Tis. on. thy sovereign grace alone 

Our humble hopes depend. 
2Tremendous judgments from thy hand 
Thy dreadtul.power display-; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 

And still we live to pray. 
3 How chang’d, alas! are truths divine, 
For errour, guilt, and shame! 
42 
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What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
_ Disgrace the Christian name. - 
40 turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, — 
By thy resistless grace;” 
Then shall oyr hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 
5 Then, shou'd insulting foes invade, 
We shall not sink in fear; 
Secure of never-failing aid, 
When God, our God is near,’ 
Hymn 263, C.M. S—, 
Abridge, Charmouth. 
A hynn for a fest day. 
MW HEN Abrah’m, full of sacred awe;- 
Before Jehovah stood, 
And, with an humble, fervent prayer, 
For guilty Sodom. sued; - 
2 With what success, what wondrous 
Was his petition crown’d! [grace, 
The Lord would spare, if in the place. 
Ten righteous men ‘were found, - 
3 And could a single holy souk 
So rich a boon obtain ?- 
Great God, and shall‘ a nation cry, 
And plead with thee: in vain ? 


4QOur Country, guilty as she is, 
Her numerous saints can boast, 

And now their fervent prayers ascend, 
And can those prayers be lost ? 


5 Are not the righteous dear to thee, 
Now as in ancient times ? : 

Or does this sinful land exceed - 
Gomorrah -in its crimes? 

6 Still are we’thine, we bearthy name, . 
Here yet is thine abode ; 

Lung has thy presence biess’d our land; 
Forsake us*not, O “God.’ 


Hymn 264. L.M.- President Davies. b 
Armiey,: Putney. 

National judginents deprecated, and 
nutional mercies filcaded for. 

1W HILE o’er our guilty land, O Lord, 
We view the terrors of thy sword ; - 

O! whither shall the helpless fly ; 

To whom but thee direct their cry ? 

|2 The helpless sinner’s cries and tears 

Are. grown familiar.to thine ears; 

Oft has thy mercy sent relief, . 

When all was fear and hopeless grief. 


b 4 


3 On -thee, our-guardian God, we calls 
Before thy .throne of grace we falls 
+ And is there no deliverance there, 
And must we perish in despair? 


4 See, we repent, we weep, we mourns 
To our forsaken God we turn; 


265, 266 


O spare our guilty country, spare 
The church which thou hast planted here, 


3 We plead thy grace, indulgent God: 


We plead thy Son’s atoning blood ; 
We plead thy gracious promises, 
And are they unavailing pleas? 


6 These pleas, presented at thy throne, 
Have broughcten thousand bl+ssings down 
On guilty lands in helpless wo; 

Let them prevail to save us too. 
Hymn 265. L.M. Doddridge. b 


German, Bath. 


Public fast. . 
1 QO RIGHTEOUS God, thou judge 
supreme, 


We tremble at thy dreadful name; 
And all our crying guilt we own, 
In dust and tears before thy throne. 
280 manifold our crimes have been, 
Such crimson tincture dyes our sin, 
That, could we all its horrors know, 


Our streaming eyes with blood might | 


flow. . 
3 Estrang’d from reverential awe, 
We trample on thy sacred law: 
And tho? sueh wonders grace has done, 
Anew we crucify thy Son. 


4Justly might this polluted land 
Prove all the vengeance of thy hand; 


And bath’d in heaven, thy sword might | 


come, 
To drink our blood, and seal our doom. 
5 Yet hast thou not a remnant here, 
Whose souls are fill’d with pious fear? 
O bring thy wonted mercy nigh, 


While prostrate at thy feet they lie. | 
3 Behold their tears, attend their moan, | 


Nor turn away their secret groan; 
With these we join our humble prayer ; 
Our nation shield, our country spare. 


Hymwn 266. L. M. & 


Psalm Ninety-seventh, Green’s. Hundredth. 


Prayer for the President, Congress,Magistrates,oe | 


$ @' REAT Lord of all, thy matchless 
power 

Archangels in the heavens adore; 
With them our Sovereign thee we own, 
And bow the knee before thy throne. 

2 Let dove-ey’d peace,with odour’d wing, | 
On us her-grateful blessings fling, 
Hreedom spread beauteous as the.morn, 
And plenty fll her ample horn. 

3 Pour on our Chief thy mercies down, 
His days with heaveniy wisdom crown; 
Dispose his heart, where’er he goes, 


‘To launch the stream that duty shows,” || 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


a | 
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4 Over our Capitol diffuse, 

From hills dive, thy welcome dews ; 
While Congress, in one patriot band, 
Prove the firm fortress of our Jand. 


5 Our magistrates with grace sustain, — 
Nor let them bear the sword in vain ;_ 
Long as they fill their awful seat, 

|| Be vice seen dying at their feet. 

6 Forever from the western sky 
Bid the ‘destroying angel’ fly! 

|| With grateful songs our hearts inspire, 

And round us bjaze, a wall of fire. 


Hymw 267. L.M. 
» Antigua, Shoel. 

Praise for national freace. 
1g‘ REAT Ruler of the earth and skies, 

A word of thy almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise; 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 
2 When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain; 
\|3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their course, and bounds 

their power ; 

Thy word the angry nations own, 
And noise and war are heard no more. 


4 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Reviving commerce spreads her sails ; 
The fields are green, and plenty sings. 
Responsive o’er the hills and vales. 

|| 5Thou good,and wise,and righteous Lord, 

All move mhaervient to thy will; 
Both peace and war await thy word, 
And thy sublime decrees fulfil. 


6To thee we pay our grateful songs, 
Thy kind protection still implore ; 
Omay our hearts, and lives, and tongues. 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 


Hymw 268. C. M. 
Cambridge, Irish. 
Thanksgiving for victory over our enemies. 
1FFNO thee, who reign’st supreme abovey. 
And reign’st supreme below, 
Thou God of wisdom, power, and love,. 
We our successes owe. 
2The thundering horse, the martial band,. 
Without thine aid were vain; 
And victory flies at thy command, 
Yo crown the bright campaign. 
3'Thy. mighty arm, unseen, was nigh,, 
When we our foes assail’d; 
*Tis thou hast rais’d our honours high,, 
And, o’er their hosts prevail’d. 


mm 
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4 To our young race will we proclaim 
The mercies God has shown, 
"That they may learn to bless his name, 
And choose him for their own, 

5 Thus, while we sleep in silent dust, 

When threatening dangers come ; 
Their fathers’ God shall be their trust, 
Thr refuge, and their home. 

Hymn 269. L. P.M. Kifipis.  * 
Newecourt, Psalm 46, 2 
Thanksgiving for national prosperity. 
1H W rich thy gitts, Almighty King! 
: From thee our public blessings 
spring : 
The extended: trade, the fruitful 
» The treasures liberty bestows, [skies, 
The eternal joys the gospel shows, 
All from thy boundless goodness rise. 
2Here commerce spreads the wealthy store, 
Which pours from every foreign shore, 
Science and art their charms display; 
Religion teaches us to raise 


Our voicés to our Maker’s praise, || 


As truth and conscience point the way. 
3With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs, 
Here still may God in mercy reign ; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 
And ail our sacred rights maintain. 
Hymw 270. C.M. Watts. 6b 
Carolina, Bangor, Wantage. 
Complaint and hofie under great pain. 
ae PRs 1 am pain’d; but I resign 
; My body to thy will; 
7Tis grace, “tis wisdom ail divine, 
Appoints the pains I feel. 
2Dark are the ways of providence, 
While they who love thee groan: 
Thy reasons lie conveai’d from sense, 
Mysterious and unknown. 
3 Yet nature may have leave to speak, 
And plead before her God, 
Lest th’ o’erburden’d heart should break 
Beneath thine heavy rod. 
4 These mournful groans and flowing 
Give my poor spirit ease ; [tears 
While every groan my Father hears, 
And every tear he- sees, 
51s not some smiling hour at hand, 
With peace upon its wings? 
Give it, O God, thy swift command, 
With all the joys it brings. 
Hymn 271. L.M. Cowper. b 
Bath, German, Old Hundred. 


SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 


Afflictions sanctified by the word. 
1Q) HOW I love thy holy word, 
Thy gracious covenant, O Lord ! 


Te. ae. Ce 
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It guides me in the peaceful way ; 
I think upon it all the day. 


2 What are the mines of shining wealth? 

The strength of youth, the bloom of 
health ?— 

What are all joys, compar’d with those, 
Thine everlasting word bestows! 

3 Long unafilicted, undismay’d, 
In pleasure’s path, secure I stray’d: 
Thou mad’st me feel thy chast’ning rod, 
And straight I turn’d unto my God. 

4What though it pierc’d my fainting heart, 
I bless thine band that caus’d the smart, 
It taught my tears awhile to flow; 
But sav’d me from eternal wo. 


50! hadst thou left me unchastis’ d, 
Thy precept I had still despis’d; 
And still the snare in secret laid, 
Had my unwary feet betray?d. 


61 love thee, therefore, O my God, 

And breathe tow’rds heaven, thy bright 
abode ; 

Where, in thy presence fully blest, 

Thy chosen saints forever rest, ; 


Hymn 272. C.M. Steele. b 
Wantage, York, Bangor. 
Desiring the presence of God in affiction. 
Bie beriver ouly centre of my rest, - 
Look down with pitying eye, 
Whnle with protracted pain opprest, 
I breathe the plaintive sigh. 
2 Thy gracious presence, O my God, 
My every wish contains ; 
With this, beneath affliction’s load, 
My heart no more complains, 


3This can my every care control, 
Gild each dark scene with light ; 

This is the sun-shine of the soul, 
Without it all is night. 


4, My Lord, my life, O cheer my heart 
With thy reviving ray, 
And bid these mourntul shades depart,, 
And bring the dawn of day! 
b 


Hymw 273. C.M. Cowper. 
Durham, Bangor, Windsor. 
The instability of worldly enjoyments. 
1 HE evils that beset our path, 
Who can prevent or cure? 
We stand upon the brink of death, 
When most we seem secure. 
2If we to-day sweet peace possess, 
It soon may be withdrawn ; 
Some change may plunge usin distress, 
Before: to-morrow’s dawn. 
3 Disease and pain invade our health,. 
And find an easy prey ; 


ae ve. 
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And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away. 

4 The grounds from which we look for 
Produce us often pain ; [fruit, 

A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain. 

5 Since sin has fill’d the earth with wo, 
And creatures fade and die; 

Lord,wean our hearts from things below, 
And fix our hopes on high. 


3 Nor him shall death itself alarm ;_ 
On heaven his soul relies ;. 

With joy he views his Maker’s love, — 
And with composure dies. . 

Hymn 276. C.M. Doddridge. b or ® 

St. Davids; Dundee. 
Praise for recovery from sickness. — 
1 GQ ERE SS of life,lown thy hand 
In every chastening stroke ; 

And, while I smart beneath thy rod, 
Thy presence I invoke. 

27To thee, in my distress, I cried, 
And thou hast bow’d thine ear - 

Thy powerful word my life proiong’d, 
And brought salvation near. — 

3Unfold, ye gates of righteousness, 
That, with the pious throng, 

I may record my solemn vows, | 
And tune my grateful song. 

4 Praise to the Lord, whoge gentle hand 


Hymn 274. L.M. Cowfer. © or ®& 
Leeds, Eaton, Quercy. | 
Calling upon Christ in temptation and affliction. 
ad ty ‘LE billows swell,the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast. my wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 
My fears are great, my strength is simall. 


20 Lord, the pilot’s part perform; 

And guide and guard me through the 
storm ! c 

Defend me from each threat’ning ill, 

Control the waves, say, ‘+ Peace—be 
still 1 

3 Amidst the roaring “of the sea, 

My soul still hangs her hopes on thee; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Dangers of every shape and name 
Attend the followers of the Gamb, 

«Who leave the world’s deceitful shore, 
And leave it to return no, more. 

5 Tho? tempest toss’d, and half-a wreck, 
My Saviour through the floods I seek! 
Let neither winds, nor stormy rain, 
Force back my shatter’d bark again. 


Renews our lab’ring breath: 
Praise to the Lord, who makes his saints - 
Triumphant e’en in death. 


WOW 


TIME AND ETERNITY... 
Hymn 277. C.M. Watts’s Serm. b or ® 
Barby, St. Anns, 

The true improvement of life. 

! ANP is this. life prolong’d to me?- 

Ave days and seasons given ?- 
O let me then prepare to be’ 
A fitter heir of heaven. 


2 In vain these moments shall not pass, 
Chese goiden hours b- gone: : 

Lord, I accept thine offer’d grace, . 
I bow before thy throne. 

3 Now cleanse my soul from every sin 
By my Redeemer’s blood: 

Now let my flesh and soul begin 
The. honours of my God. 

4Let me no more my soul beguile 
With sin’s deceitful toys; 

Let cheerful hope increasing’ still ° 

_ Approach to heavenly “joys, 

3 My thankful lips shall loud proclaim" 
The wonders of thy praise, 

And spread the savour of thy name; 
Where’er I spend my~ days, 

6 On earth let my example shine, 
And when I leave this state, 
May heaven receive this soul of mine 

‘To bliss supremely great, 
Hymn 278. L. M. Watts’s Sermons, 3 


_ , Luton, Wells, Portugal. 
The privileges of the living above the dead. 


1 ee my zeal, awake, my love,:. 
43. To serve my Saviour here below, 


Hymn 275, C.M. Heginbotham. b or x 
Windsor, St. Anns, 
Comfort i sickness and death, 
LVY Hee sickness shakes ths lan- 
guid frame, 
ach dazzling pleasure fies; 
Phaatoms of bliss no more obscue 
Our long-deluded eyes, 


2'Then the tremendous arm of: death 
Its hated sccptre shows; 

And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicat:d woes, 

3The tottering frame of mortal life 
Shall crumble into dust ;. 

Nature shai! faint—but learn, my.soul! 
On nature’s God to trust. 

4. The man, whose pious heart is fix’d 
On his all-gracious God, 

In every. frown may comfurt find, 
And kiss the chast’ning rod, 
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In works which perfect saints above 
And holy angels cannot do. 

2 Awake, my charity, to feed — 
The hungry soul, and clothe the poor: 
In heaven are found no sons of need, 
There all these duties are no more. 


3 Subdue thy passions, O my soul! 
Maintain the fight, thy work pursue, 
Daily thy rising sins control, 

And be thy victories ever new. 

-4 The land of triumph lies on high, 
There are no foes t? encounter there: 
Lord, I would conquer till 1 die, 
And finish all the glorious war. 


5 Let everv flying hour confess 
I gain thy gospel fresh renown ; 
-And when my life and labours cease, 
May I possess the promis’d crown! 
Hymw 279. L. M.. Doddridge. b cr X 
: Neweourt, German, Eaton. 
The wisdom of redeeming time, 
‘GS of eternity, from thee 
Did infant time his being draw; 
Moments, and days, and months, and 
Revolve by thine unvaried law, [years, 
2 Silent and slow they glide away; 
Steady and strong the current flows; 
Lost in eternity’s wide sea— 
The boundless gulf from whence it rose. 
3 With it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid streams, are borne, 
On to the everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e’er return. 
4 Yet, while the shore on either side 
' Presents a gaudy, flatt’ring show, 
We gaze, in fond amazement lost, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 


5Great Source of wisdom! teach my heart 
To know the price of every hour; 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its measure, and its power 
DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 
Hymn 280. C.M. Watts’s Lyrics. b 
Plympton, Canterbury, London. 
Death and eternity, 
1 Y thoughts, that often mount the 
skies, 
Go, search the world beneath, 
Where nature all ia ruin lies, 
And owns her sovereizn—-death, 
2 The tyrant, how he triumphs here ! 
His trophies spread around! 
And heaps of dust and bones appear 
Through all the hollow ground. 
3 But where the souls, those deathiess 
‘That left their dying clay? [things, 


DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 


} 


) 
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My thoughts, now stretch ont all your 
And trace eternity, [wings, 


\40, that unfathomable sea! 


Those deeps without a_ shore, 
Where living waters gently play, 
Or fiery billows roar! 
5There we shall swim in heavenly bliss, 
Or sink in flaming waves ; 
While the pale carcass breathless lies 
Among the silent graves. 
Hymn 281. C.M. TWatts’s Sermons.b 
Carolina, York. 
Death of kindred improved. 
yg est. friends and kindred drop 
ad and die? 
And helpers be withdrawn? 
‘While sorrow with a weeping eye 
Counts up our comforts gone ?. 


2 Be thou cur comfort, mighty God! 
Our helper and our friend: 

Nor leave us in this dangerous road, 
Till all our trials end. 


3O may our feet pursue the way 
Our pious fathers led ! 

With love and holy zeal obey 
‘The counsels of the dead. 


4.Let us be wean’d from all below, 
Let hope our grief expel, 
While death invites our sculs to go 
Where our best kindred dwell. 
Hymw 282. 5. M. 
Newton, Shirland, Froome. 
The cxpiring saint. 
1 I SEE the pleasant bed 
Where lies the dying saint: 
Though in the icy arms of death, 
He utters no complaint. 


2 His aspect is serene : 
He smiles in joyful hope, 

He knows that arm on which he rests 
Is an uafailing prop. 

3 He lif-s his eyes in love 
Yo his almighty Friend, 

Whose power trom every fear secures, 
And guards him to the end. 

4 He speaks of dying love, 
Which his kind Lord display’d, 

And trusts, though conquer’d now by 
He shall like him be made. [death, 

5 “He knows his Saviour died, 
And from the dead arose: 

He looks for victory o’er the grave, 
And death, the last of foes, 


6 His happy soul is wash’d 
In sin-atoning blood : 
Exu'ting in eternal love, 
He wings his way to God, 


% 


283, 284 


Hymn 283. L. M. Fawcett. 
Carthage, Putney. 
Death of the sinner and saint. 


ae wet scenes of horrour and of 
= dread 
‘Await the sinner’s dying bed! 
Death’s terrors all appear in sight, 
Presages of eternal night! 

2His sins in dreadful ‘order rise, 

» And fill his soul with sad surprise ; 
Mount Sinai’s thunders stun his ears, 
And not one ray of hope appears. 

3 Tormenting pangs distract his breast, 
Where’er he turns he finds no rést; 
Death strikes the blow—he groans and 

cries— 

_ And, in despair and horror—dies. 

4 Not so the heir of heavenly bliss: 
His soul is fill’d with conscious peace ; 
A steady faith subdues his fear; 
He sees the happy Canaan near. 

5 His mind is tranquil and serene, 
No terrors in his looks are seen; 
His Saviour’s smile dispels the gloom, 
And smooths his passage to the tomb. 

6 Lord, make my faith and love sincere, 
My judgment sound,my conscience clear; 
And when the toils of life-ure past, 
May I be found in peace at last. 


Hymn 284, C. M.° Doddridge. b 


Canterbury, Carolina, + 
On the death af children. 
1 Y® mourning saints, whose stream- 
ing tears 
Flow o’er your children dead, 
Say not in transports of despair, 
That all your hopes are fled. 


2 While cleavi g to that darling dust, 
In fond distress ye lie, 

Rise,and, with joy and reverence, view, 
A heavenly parent nigh. 


b 


3"T ll give the mourner,”’saith the Lord, 
“Tn=my own house a place: 
“No name of daughters and of sons 
«Could yield so high a grace. 
4‘ Transientand vain is every hope 

‘CA rising race can give; 
“Tn endless horour and delight, 

“ My children all shall live.” 
5We welcome, Lord, those rising tears, 

‘Through which thy face we see ; 
And biess those wounds which,through 


our hearts, 
Prepare a way to thee. 


L EMR ERE, dear friend, 
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Hymw 2835. 


China, Or Carolina, Chelsea. 
Death of a young frerson. ; 
1447 HEN bicoming youth is soatch’d 
By ceath’s resistless hand, [away | 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, , 
Which pity must demand 
2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, , 
O may this truth, imprest 
With awful power—I too must die— 
Sink deep in every breast. 
3 Let this vain world engage no more =: 
Behold the gaping tomb! 

It bids us seize the present hour! 
To-morrow death may come, 
4The voice of this alarming scene 
May every heart obey; Eas 
Nor be the heavenly warning vain, , 

Which cails to watch and pray., 
50 let us fly, to Jesus fly, 

Whose powerful arm can save; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high, , 

And triumph o’er the grave. 


C.M.. Steele: -b orm 


Hymn 286. C.M. Doddridge. 6 or 8} 
Plympton, Hymn Seeond, York. 
Death of a minister. 
1 TOW let our drooping hearts revive, , 
And all our tears be dry; 
Why shoukl those eyes be drown’d in} 
Which view a Saviour nigh? [grief, , 
2 What tho” the arm of conquering death | 
Does God’s own house invade? | 
What though the prophet,and the priest, , 
Be number’d with the dead ?-— 
3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, , 
The aged, and the young— 
The watchful eye in darkness clos’d, . 
And mute the instructive tongue ;— 
4 Th? eternal Shepherd still survives, 
New. comfort to impart; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice: 
Still animates our heart. 

5 “Lo, | am with you,” saith the Lord, 
‘¢ My church shall safe abide ; 
““*For [ will ne’er forsake my own, 
‘¢ Whose souls in me confide.” - 


6 Through every scene of life and death, 
This promise is onr trust ; 

And this shall be our children’s song, 
When we are cold in dust. ; 


Hymn 287. L.M. Watts’s Lyrics. b 
Bath, Armley Putney. 
On the death ef friends, 
a short: 
farewell, ; 
Till we shall meet again above, 


. 
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Ue 


Where endless joys and pleasures dwell, 4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn; 


_ And trees of life bear fruits of love. 


2There glory sits on every face, 
There friendship smiles in every eye, 
There shall our tongues relate the grace 
That led us homeward to the sky. 


3 O?er all the names of Christ our King 
Shall our harmonious voices rove ; 
Our harps shall sound from every string 
The wonders of his bleeding love. 

4 How long must we lie lingering here, 
While saints around us take their flight; 

_ Smiling they quit this dusky sphere, 
And mount the hilis of heavenly light. 
5.Come, sovereign Lord, dear Saviour, 
come ; 
Remove these separating days; 
Send thy bright wheels to fetch us home; 
That golden hour, how long it stays! 


Hymn 288. 9.7.4. Robinson. ™ 
*: Tamworth. 
Lhe grave; or,Christ a guide through death toglory. 
ig UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah! 
Pilgrim through thi- barren land ; 
_I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hoid me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open thou the crysta! fountain, 
Whence the healivg streams do flow: 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 
Strong Deliverer, 

_ Be thou stiil my strength and shield. 
S When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
' Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
~~ Beath of deaths,and he!l’s destruction, 

Land tmesafe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises _~-——---__ 
‘I will ever give to thee. 


Hymy 289. LL.M. Watts. b 
Putney, Armley. 
A funeral hymn. 
1 NVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb, 
Take this new treasure to thy trust; 
And give these sacred relics -room, 
To seck a slumber in the dust. 


2Nor pain, nor grief, ner anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose 

3 So Jesus slept;—God’s dying Son 
Pass’d thro’ the grave.and blest the bed: 
Rest here, blest saint, éill from his throne 
“The morning break,and pierce the shade. 


| AyMN 292, 


Attend, O earth! his sovereign word; 
Restore thy trust—a glorious form— 
Call’d to ascend and meet the Lord. 


| Hymn 290. CM. FWaris’s Lyrics. b 


Carolina, Abridge. 
The welcome messenger. 

1% ORD, when we see a saint of thine 
«Lie gasping out his breath, 
With longing eyes, and looks divine, 
Smiing and pleas’d in death ; 
2How we could e’en contend to lay 

~ Our limbs upon that bed! 
We ask thine envoy to convey 
Our spints in his stead. 


3Our souls are rising on the wing, 
“To venture in his place! 

For when grim death has lost his sting, 
He has an angel’s face. , 


4 Jesus, then purge my crimes away, 
*Tis guilt creates my_ fears, 
*Tis guilt gives death his fierce array, 
' And all the arms he bears, 
Hymn 291.. L.M. Watts. & 
Leeds, Portugal. 
Absent from the body and present with the Lord. 
t BSENT from flesh! O blissful tho’t, 
What unknown joys this moment 
brings, 
Freed from the mischiefs sin has brought, 
From pains and fears and ail their 
springs. ; 
2 Absent from flesh! illustrious day, 
Surprising scene! triumphant stroke 
That rends the prison of my clay, 
And I can feel my fetters broke, 


3 Absent from flesh! then rise, my soul, 
Where feet nor wings could ever climb, 
Beyond the heavens, where planets roll, 
Measuring the cares and joys of time. 


44. go where God and glory shine, 


His presence makes eternal day, 
My all that’s mortal I resign, 

For angels wait and point my way. 
C.M. Watts’s Lyrics, % 
Parma, Irish, Hymn Second. 

The presence of God worth dying for, 

a ORD, ’tis an infinite delight 
A To see thy lovely face, 

To dwell whole ages.in thy sight, 
And feel thy vital rays. 

2This Gabriel knows,andsings thy name, 
With rapture on his tongue ; 

Moses the saint enjoys the same, 
And heaven repeats the song. 


3 While the bright nation sounds thy 
From each eternal hill; {praise 


ea cn 
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Sweet odours of exhaling grace 
The happy region fill, 
4Thy love—a sea without a shore,— 
Spreads life and joy abroad ; 
O, ’tis a heaven worth dying for, 
To see a smiling God! 
Hymn 293, L.M. Scott. b 


Putney, Armley. 
Satisfaction in God under the loss of dear friends. 


1 HE God of love will sure indulge} 
Che flowing tear, the heaving sigh, | 


When bis own children fall around ; 
When tender friends and kindred die. 


2Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 
Should with our mourning passions bend; 
‘Nor would our bleeding hearts forget, 
The. Almighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Beneath a numerous train of ills 
Our feeble flesh and heart may fail: 
Yet shall our hope in thee, onr God, 
O’er every gloomy fear prevail. ~ 


4 Parent and Husband, Guard and Guide, 
Thou art each tender name in one: 
On thee we cast our every care; 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 


5 Our Father, God! to thee we look, 
Our rock, our portion, and our friend ! 
And on thy covenant love and truth 
Our sinking souls shall still depend. 


Hymn 294.. C.M. Doddridge. b 
Dorset, Carolina, 
Submission under bereaving providences. 
1 PEACE! "tis the Lord Jehovah’s hand 
That blasts our joys in death ; 
Changes the visage once so. dear, 
And gathers back the breath, 
2’Tis He, the Potentate supreme 
Of all the worlds above ; 
Whose steady counsels wisely rule, 
Nor from their purpose move. 
3’Tis He, whose justice might demand 
Our souls a_ sacrifice; 
Yet scatters, with unwearied hand, 
A. thousand rich supples. 


~4 Our covenant God and Father he, 


In Christ, our bleeding Lord ; 
Whose grace can heal the bursting heart 
With “one reviving word. 
$¥air garlands of immortal bliss 
He weaves for every brow; 
And shall rebellious passions rise, 
When He corrects us now? 

6 Silent we own Jehovah’s name; 
We kiss the scourging hand ; 
And yield our comforts, and our life, 

To his ‘supreme command. 


DEATH AND RESURRECTION, 
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Hymn 295, C.M, Needham. 0: 
‘Bangor, Windsor. : a 
The rich fool surprised. 
Pye souls! who think tofind 
A solid biiss below : 2 
bliss! the. fair flower of paradise, — 
On earth can never. grows 
2 See how the foclish wretch is pleas’d, , 
To increase his worldly store! — 
Too scanty now he. finds his ae | 
Ard covets.room for more. 
3‘ WhatshallT do ;” distrest he cries ; 
“This scheme will I pursue: 
‘“*My scanty barns shall now come down, 
“Pil build them large and new. 


<¥ey 


| 4** Here will Llay my fruits, and bid 


“My soul to take its ease: 
“Eat, drink, be glad ; my lasting store 
‘Shalt give what joys I please.” 
5 Scarce had he spoke, when lo! from 
The Almighty made reply ; [heayen 
‘‘For whom dost thou provide, thou fool? 
‘This night thyself shalt die.’ 
6 Teach me, my God, all earthly joys 
Are but an empty dream: ~~ 
And may I seek my bliss alone 
In thee, the Good Supreme, 


Hymn 296. C.M. Watts’s Lyrics. 6 
Canterbury, Lendon. 
A pfrosfiect of the resurrection. 


1 & OW long shall death the tyrant 

And triumph o’er the just; [reign, 

While the rich blood of martyrs slain 
Lies mingled with the dust ? 


2Lo, I behold the scatter’d shades, 
The dawn cf heaven appears;. _ 

The sweet immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes reund the spheres, 

ST see the Lord cf glory come, 
And flaming guards arcund; 

The skies divide, to make him roam, 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 

41 hear the voice, ‘Ye dead, arise !?? 
And, lo! the graves obey: E: 

And waking saints, with joyful eyes. 
Salute th’ expected day, : 


5 They leave the cust, and on the wing 
Rise to the-midway air, 
In shining garments meet their King, 
And low. adore him there. 


60 mzy cur humble spirits stand 

ae ‘hem eleth’d in white! 

~The meanest place at his ri¢ht han 
Is infinite delight. Bs a 
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Hymn97, C.M. b or & 
_ Windsor, Carthage, Barby. 
The bodies of the saints quickened and raised by 


THY should our houghts 
1 should our mourning thoug 
W delight 
To grovel in the dust? 
Or why shouid streams of tears unite 
Around the expiring just? 
2Did not the Lord, our Saviour, die, 
And triumph o’er the grave? 


Rippon. 


Did not our Lord ascend on high? 


And prove his power to save? 


8 Doth not the sacred Spirit come, 
And dwell in all the saints? 

And should the temples of his grace 
Resound with long complaints? 


4 Awake, my soul, and like the sun 
Burst through each sable cloud; 
And thou, my voice, though broke with 
Tune forth thy songs aloud. (sighs, 
$ The Spirit rais’d my Saviour up, 
When he had bled for me; 
And, spite of death and hell, shail raise 
Thy pious friends and thee. 


6 Awake, ye saints, that dwellin dust ; 
‘Your hymns of victory sing, 
And let his dying servants trust 

Their ever-living King. 


Sunday, Carthage. 
The resurrection. 


1 HEN thelast trumpet’s awful voice | 
This rending earth shall shake— | 


When opening graves shall yield their 
charge, 
And dust to life awake ;-~ 
2 Those bodies, that corrupted fell, 
Shall incorrupted rise ; 
_ And mortal forms shail spring to life, 
Immortal in the skies. 


3 Behold, what heavenly prophets sung, 
Is now at last fulfill?d— 
That death should yield his ancient reign; 
And, vanquish’d, quit the field. 
4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice, 
And thus begin to sing: 
*©O grave! where is thy triumph now? 
*¢ And where, O deati! thy sting?” 


WYP 


DAY OF JUDGMENT. 
Hymn 299. L.M. Needham. b or& 


German, All Saints, Eaton. 
The bosks oficned, 
METHINKS the last great day is come, 
Methinks I hear the trumpet sound, 
AA 


DAY OF JUDGMENT. 


Hymw 298. C. M. Scotch paraph. 3 \\ 


G 
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That shakes the earth, rends every tomb, 
And wakes the prisoners under ground. 
2 The mighty deep gives up her trust, 
Aw’d by the Judge’s high command ; 
Both small and great now quit their dust, — 
And round the dread tribunal stand. 
3 Behold the awful books display’d, 
Big with th’ important fates of men; 
Each deed and word now public made, 
As wrote by Heaven’s unerring pen. 
4To every soul, the books assign 
The joyous or the dread reward: 
Sinners in vain lament and pine; 
No pleas the Judge will here regard. 


5 Lord, when these awful leaves unfold, 
May life’s fair bool my soul approve : 
There may I read my name enroll’d, 
And triumph in redeeming love. 


Hymw 800. L. M.~ Watts’s Lyrics, & 
Portugal, Psalm Ninety-seventh. : 
Come, Lord Jesus. 
WN shall thy lovely face be seen, 
When shall our eyes behold our 
God? 
What length of distance lie between, 
And hills of guit! a heavy load? 
'2 Our months are ages of delay, 
And slowly every minute wears: 
Fly, winged time, and roll away 
These tedious rounds of sluggish years. 


3 Ye heavenly gates,loose all your chains? 


Let th’ eternal pillars bow! 

Blest Saviour! cleave the starry plains, 

And make the crystal mountains flow! 
4 Hark! how thy saints unite their cries, 

And pray, and wait the general doom! 

Come, thou, t#x soct of all our joys, 

Thou,tHE DESIRE OF NATIONS, come, 


Hymw 301. L.M. Watts altered. b or % 
Newcourt, Rothwell, Carthage. 
Judgment. 


1 QUERY why so thoughtless grown? 
KJ Why in such dreadful haste to die ? 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedless against thy God to fly! 


2 Wilt thou despise eternal fate, 
Urg’d on by sin’s fantastic dreams? 
Madly attempt the infernal gate, 
And force thy passage to the flames? 


3 Stay, sinner! on the gospel plains 
Behold the God of love unfold 
The glories of his dying pains, 
Forever telling, yet untold, 


See ee Se ee See 
‘ 302, 308 
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' Hyun 


HEAVEN. 
302. L.M. Watts’sMiscellanics, % 


Inuton, Castle Street, Psalm 97th. 


_. God the light and glory of heaven. 


M 


Wilt 


Y God, I love, and I adore, 
But still would love and know 
thee more, ‘ 
thou forever hide and stand 


Behind the labours of thy hand? 


2 O’er 


all the earth, around the sky, 


There’s not a spot, or deep or high, 
Where the Creator has not trod, 
And left the footsteps of a God. 

, 3 But are thy footsteps all that we, 
Poor grov’ling worms,must know or see? 
Where is thy residence ?_O why 


Dost 


4 Ah! 
Thro’ 


thou avoid my searching eye? 
thoagh thou art diffus’d abroad, 
boundless space, a present God, 


Yet still thy beams of warmest love, 
Sure they were made for worlds above. 
50 for a wing to bear me far, 
Beyond the golden morning star; 

. Fain would I trace the immortal way 
That leads to courts of endless day. 
6 There the Creator stands confess’d, 
In his own fairest glories dress’d ; 


Some 
Come 


shining spirit help me rise, 


» waft a stranger to the skies. 


7 Bless’d Jesus, meet.me on the road, 
First-born of the eternal God; 


Thy | 


iand shall lead a younger son, 


And place me near my Father’s throne. 


Hymw 303. C.M. Steele. By 
Huddersfield, Hymn Second, Irish. 


ive Joys of heavens 


‘IQNOME, Lord, and warm each lan- 


gaid heart, 


Inspire each lifeless tongue ; 


And 


let the joys of heaven impart 


Their influence to our song, 


2 Sorrow and pain, and every care, 
And’ discord there shill cease; 


And 


Ad 


8 The 


perfect joy and love siicere 
mm the realms of. peace. 


soul, from sia forever free, 


Shall mourn its power no more; 
But, clsth’d in spotless purity, 
Redeeming love adore. 


4There ona throne(how dazzling bright!) 


"Ph 
And 
On 


” exulted Saviour shines 5 
beams ineffable delight 
all the heavenly minds. 


HEAVEN. ey ut 


5 There shall the followers of helen 
Join in immortal songs; 
And endless honours to his name — 
Empiocy their tuneful tongues. 


Hymy 304. L.M. Watts’s Ser. b or a 
Bath, Eaton. (parole 
Death and heaven.” 
i O flesh and nature dread to die? 
| And timorous thoughts our minds | 
enslave ? 
But grace can raise our hopes on high, 
And quell the terrors of the grave. 


2 What! shall we run to gain the crown, 
Yet grieve to think the goal so near ? 
Afraid to have our labours done, 
And finish this important war? 

3 Do we not dwell in clouds below ? 
And little know the God we love? 
Why should we like this twilight se, 
When ’tis all noon in worlds above ee 

4 There shall we see him face to face, 4 
There we shall know the greatUnknown}; 
And Jesus with his glorious grace 
Shines in fall light around the throne. 


5 When we put off this fleshly load 
We're from a thousand mischiefs free ; 
Forever present with our God, i 
Where we have long’d and wish’d to be. 

6 No more shal: pride or passion rise; 
Or envy fret, or malice roar, 

Or sorrow mourn with down-cast eyes, 
And sin defile our souls no: more, 
7°Tis best, ’tis infinitely best, 

To go where tempters cannot come; 
Where saints and angels, ever biest, 
Dwell and eajoy their heavenly home, 

8 O for a visit from my God, 

To drive my fears of death away 5 
And help me thro’ this darksome road, 
Po realms of everlustiug day. 


es 


Hymn 305. C.M. Watts. xe 


Cambridge, Exeter, Parma. 
tie evcrlusiing song. 
1 ARTH has eugross’d my love too 
"Tis time [lift mive eyes [long ! 
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne, 
And to my native skies. 


a 


2 There the blest man, my Saviour, sits: _ 


‘The God! how bright he shines! 
And scatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 


3 Seraphs, with elevated strains, 
Circle the throne around; 

And move and charm the starry plains 
With an immortal sound, 


- 


A del ih , » oe 2 we da me e ie i, 
306, 307, 308 DOXOLOGIES. 809, 310, 311, 312 — 
4 Jesus, the Lord,their harps employs:— 


Jesus, my love, they sing! 

Jesus, the life of both our joys, 
Sounds sweet from every string. 

5Now let me mount and join their song, 
And be an angel too; 

My heart,my hand,my ear,my tongue, 
Here’s joyful work for you. 

6 I would, begin the music here, 
And so my soul should rise; 

O for some heavenly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies! 


VAD VAN 


DOXOLOGIES. 


Hymn 306. L.M. 
RARE God, from whom al] blessings 
: flow ; 
Praise him, al! creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Hymn 307. C.M. 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be everlasting honours paid, 
Henceforth, forevermore. 


Hymw 308. 8. M. 

4 ts grace of Christ our Lord, 
The Father’s boundless love, 
The Spirit’s blest communion, too, 

Be with us from above. 


| Hymy 309. 7s. id 
QING we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love: 
Praise him. all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Hymn 310. 8.7. 


1 AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless jove, 
With the Holy -Spirit’s favour, 
Rest upon us from above! 


2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other amd the Lord, 

And possess in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


Hymn 311. 8.8.6. 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 
And in the church below, 
From whom all creatures drew their 
breath, ; 
By whom redemption bless’d the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow. 


Hymn 812. H.M. 


O God the Father’s throne 

- Your highest honours raise, 
|Glory to God the Son, 

'To God the Spirit praise : 

| With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, While faith adores. 


(313,314 ) d BAPTISM, 315316 4 


SELECT HYMNS ON BAPTISM. 


- Hymw 313. L.M. Gregg. {5 Whilst thee, our Saviour and our God, . 


Portugal, Wells. Vo all around we own; 
Not ashamed of Christ. Drive each rebellious, rival. lust, 
“A7FESUS! and shall it ever be, Each traitor, from oe throne. 

A mortal man asham’d of thee! 6 Instruct our minds, our wills subdue, 
Asham’d of thee, whom angels praise, 'o heaven our passions raise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days!|} That hence our lives, our all may be 

2 Asham’d of Jesus! sooner far Devoted to thy praise. 


Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds.the beams of light divine 
Over this benighted soul of mine. i 
3 Asham’d of Jesus! just as soon Daan eee 
Petiaidiwitcbe achaw'd of oon Come, see the place where ihe Lord lay. 
Tis midnight with my soul till he, 1g’ OME, happy souls, adore the Lamb, 
Bright Morning-Star! bid darkness flee. : Who lov’d our race ere time began ; 
AAsham’d of Jesus! that dear friend,|| 4°"P veild tis Godhead in our clay, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! Berth ae Pums -uanger fay: 
No; when! blash—be se oi shame, -2To Jordan’s stream the Spirit led, 
That I no more revere his name. To mark the path his saints should tread? 
§ Asham’d of Jesus! yes | may, Joyful they trace the sacred way, 


When Ive no. guilt to wash away, || To see the place where Jesus lay. 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 


No fears to quell, no soul to save 1}3Immers’d by John in Jordan’s wave 


Hymes 315. LM. Baldwin, ® 4 


3 


6 Till then—nor is my boasting vaip— Vhe Saviour left his wat’ry grave ; 
Till then I boast a Saviour sluin! Heaven own’d the deed, approv’d the 
And O may this my glory b way, 

That Chrice eenot he - me !|| And bless’d the place where Jesus lay. 


7 His institutions would I prize, _  |{4 Come, all who love his precious name ; 
Take up my cross, the shame despise ;/} Come, tread his steps and Jearn of him; 
Dare to defend his noble cause, dappy beyond expression they, 


And yield obedience to his laws. || Who find éhe lace where Jesus lay. 
} 
Hyun 314, C.M. Beddome. & | 
Bedford, St. Anas. Hymy 316. C.M. Baldwin. + 
Morning before baptisms or, at the water side. }. York, St. Anns, 
1 OW evreat, how solemn is the work ; 
Which we attend to-day! . Ai the waters — 
ow for a holy, solemn frame, LMIGHTY Saviour, here we stan: 
O God, to’ thee we pray. Rang’d by the water side; 
20 may we feel as once we felt, fither we come at thy command, 
When, pain’d and griev’'d at heart To wait upon thy bride. 
Thy kind, forgiving, meitivg look, si eer 
Reliew’d our every smart. |? Phy footsteps mark’d this humble w; 
* ‘| For all that love thy cause; 


. 3 Let graces then in exercise, 
Be exercis’d again; 
And, nurtur’d by celestial power, 
Tn exercise remain. 3 Our dearest Lerd, we'll follow ther 
4 Awake, our love, our fear, our hope ! Where’er thou lead’st the way, 
' Wake, fortitude and joy: '} Through floods, throagh flames, throm : 
Vain world, be gone; let things above | death’s dark vale, 
Our happy ld las employ. { To realms of endless day. 
B 


Lord, thy example we obey, 
And glory in the cross, 


817, 318, 319 


Hymw 317. C. M. 

Charmouth, Barby. 

The believer cons:rained by the love of 

Christ to follow him. 

“1 FAR Lord, and will thy pard’ning 

Embrace a wretch so vile? [love 

Wilt thou my load of guilt remove, 
And bless me with thy smile ? 


2Hast thou the cross for me endur’d, 
And all its shame despis’d ? 

And shail 1 be asham’d, O Lord, 
With thee to be baptiz’d 2 


8Didst thou the great example lead, 
In Jordan’s swelling flood ? 

And shall my pride disdain the deed, 

 That’s worthy of my God? 

ANear Lord, the ardour of thy love 
Reproyes my cold delays ; 

And now my willing footsteps move 
in thy delightful ways. 


Re 


flyarn 318. C.M.. Rylind. ® 
Bedford, Rochester. 
Difficulties in the way of duty surmounted. 
VRN all my Lord’s appointed ways, 
My journey IJ] pursue, 
Hinder me not, ye much-lov’d saints, 
For I must go with you. 
2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 
Pl follow where he goes; 
Hinder me not, shall be my cry, 
Yhough earth and hell oppose. 


3 Through duty, and through trials too, 


VP go at his command ; 
Hinder me not, for T am ‘bound, 
To my IMMANU ELS Jand. 
4 And when my Saviour calls me home, 
Still this my cry shall be, 
Hinder me not, come welcome death, 
Vl gladly go with thee. 
C.M. J. Stennett. X 
St. Martins, York. 
| Immersion. 
1 T'HUS was the great Redeemer plung’d 
In Jordan’s swelling flood, 
To show he must be soon baptiz’d 
In tears, and sweat, and blood, 
2Thus was his sacred body laid 
Beneath the yielding wave ; 
Thus was his sacred body rais’d 
Out of the liquid grave. 


Hymn 319. 


3 Lord, we thy precepts would obey, 


In thy own footsteps tread, 


Would die, be buried, rise with thee, 


Our ever living head. 


~ BAPTISM. 


Hruy 320. 8.7. bor % 
Northampton Chapel, Sicilian Hynm. 


Buried with Christ in baptism. 


ue mighty King in Sion! 


Thy commission we rely on, 
We would follow none but. thee 


'2As an emblem of thy passion, 
And thy victory o’er the grave, — 

We who know thy great salvation 
Are baptiz’d beneath the wave. 


3 Fearless of the world’s despising, 
We the ancient path pursue ; 


Buried with our Lord, and ristie 
Yo a life divinely new. 
Hymn 321. L.M. J. Stennett. @ 


Wells, Luton. 
A baptismal hymn. 
EE how the willing converts trace 
1 he path their great Redeemer trod; 
And follow through his liquid grave 
The meek, the lowly Scan of God! 
2 Here they renounce their former deeds, 
And to a heavenly life aspire, 
Their rags for glorious rohes exchang?d; 
They shine in clean and bright attire, 
3.0. sacred rite, by thee, to own 
The name of Jesus we begin: 
This is our resurrection pledge, 
|| Pledge of the pardon of our sin, 
4Glory to God on high be given, 
Who shows his grace to sinful men 3 
Let saints on earth,and hosts in heaven, 
In concert join their loud Amen. 


Hymn 322. L.M. J. Stennett. 
Portugal, Old Hundred. 
A. baptismal hymn. 
IPQXHE great Redeemer we adore, 
Who came the lost to seek and save, 
Went humbly down from Jordan’s shore, 
To find a tomb beneath its wave. 
2**Thus it becomes us to fulfil 
‘* All righteousness,” he meekly said; 
““ Why should we then to do his will, 
‘“ Or be asham’d, or be afraid 2? 
3 With thee, into thy wat?ry tomb, 
| Lord, ’tis our glory to descend ; 


Yhou alone our guide shalt be ; 


baa 


- 


| “Fis wondrous grace that gives us room, | 


To lie. interr’d by such a friend. 


4 Yetas the yielding waves give way, 


To let us see the light again, 
So, on the resurrection day, 


The bands of death prov’d weak and vain- 


323, 324, 325 . 
5 Thus when thou shalt again appear, 
The gates of death shall open wide, 
Our dust thy mighty voice shall hear, 
And rise and triumph at thy side. 
Hymn 323. C.M. Newion, # 
St. James, Mear. 
After baptism. 
ROCLAIM,” saith Christ, ‘¢ my 
7 wondrous grace 
“To all the sons of men; 
‘He that believes, and is baptiz’¢, 
' “ Salvation shall obtain.” ~ 
2 Let plenteous grace descend on those, 
Who, hoping in thy word, 
This day have publickly declar’d 
That Jesus is their Lord.. 

3 With cheerful feet may they advance, 
And run the Christian race; ° 
And through the troubles of the wzy, 

‘Find all-sufficient grace. 


1“ 
x 


Hyun 324. S.M. Stennett. b or ® 
Aylesbury, Watchman. 
: Baptism by tmmersion. 
1 N such a grave as this, 
The meek Redeemer lay, 
When he, our souls to seek and save, 
Learn’d humbly to obey. 
2 See, how the spotless Lamb 
Descends into the stream, 
And teaches us to imitate 
What him so weil became. 


3 Let sinners wash away 
Their sins of crimson die; 

Buried with him, their vilest sins 
Shall in oblivion lie. 

4 Rise, and ascend with him, 
A heavenly life to lead: 

Who came to ransom guilty men 
From regions of the dead. 

5 Lord, see the sinner’s tears, 
Hear his repenting cry! 

Speak ! and his contrite heart shall live ; 
Speak, and bis sins shall die. 

6 Speak with that mighty voice, 
Which shall hereafter spread 

Its summons through the earth and sea, 
To raisé the sleeping dead. 

Hymn 325. L.M. 2 
Castle-Street, Portugal. 
The administrator. 


BAPTISM. 


1** @4 O teach the nations,and baptize,” 
Aloud th’ ascending Jesus cries ; 


326, 327 


"an od 


a 


tees 


His glad apostless took the word, 

And round the nations preach’d their 
* Lord. 5 

2Commission’e thus, by Zion’s King, 
We to his holy laver bring 
These happy converts, who have known 
And trusted iu his grace alone. 

3 Lord, in thy bouse they seek thy face, 
O bless them with peculiar grace: 
Refresh their souls with love divine, 
Let beams of glory round them shine. 


~— 
Hruw 326. C.M. Doddridge. sg 
Abridge, St. Asaphs. 
A practical improvement of bap/ism. 
1 4 TTEND, ye children of your God, 
Ye heirs of glory, hear; 
For accents 80 divine as these 
Might charm the dullest ear. 
2 Baptiz’d into your Saviour’s death, 
Your souls to sin must die; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 
3 There, by his Father’s side, he sits, 
Enthron’d divinely fair; 
Yet owns himself your brother still, 
And your forerunner there. 
4 Rise, from these earthly trifles, rise, 
On wings of faith and love; 
Above, your choicest treasure lies, 
And be your hearts above. 

5 But earth and sin will drag us down 
When we attempt to fly; 

Lord, send thy strong attractive power, 
To raise and fix us high. 


Hxmw 327. L.M. Beddome. 
Castle Street, Wells. 
Baptism. 
1— EHOLD the grave where Jesus lay, 
Before he shed his precious blood! 
How plain he mark’d the humble way 
To sinners through the mystic flood! 
2Come, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Come, and obey his sacred word; 
He died and rose again for you; 
What more couid the Redeemer do? 
3-Eternal Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
On these baptismal waters move’s 
That we, through energy divine, 
May have the substance with the sign. 
4 All ye that Jove Immanuel’s name, 
And long to feel th” increasing flame, 
*Tis you, ye children of the light, 
The Spirit and the Bride invite. 


: 
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NG, ani LINCOLN & EDM. 
«hile CORNHILL, 
HAVE CONSTANTLY ON HAND A SUPPLY OF 


REV. MR. WINCHELL’S. HYMN BOOK, | 


BoTH IN THE 24m0, AND DUODECIMO FORM. 
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eS Pica on common paper, 75 cents, fine 1 dollar. 
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_ Every sixth copy gratis, or 6 hymn books may be obtained © 


_ by paying for five ; 14 by paying for 12; 2S for 24, &c. 0 
*,* The last edition may be bound with the Selection 


of Tunes adapted to the Psalins and Hymns, and the book 


will then cost 81 on comiucn paper— $1,25 fine paper. 


_ The Supplement may be had separate for 31 cents single, 
or 43 per dozen. 


= PEI CET IES 


Lo Churches and Pastors of Churches. 

Tue Publishers wish you to consider the many advantages which this 
Hymn Book possesses over any that has ever been published in this 
country - 

It contains the whole of the common edition of Watts, arranged, and 
furnished with Indexes so copious as to prevent any deijay in finding the 
Psalm or Hymn wanted. Tiris is of itself suflicteat to give the book a 
preference to the common editions But when it is considered that it 
contains a Supplement of moxg THAN THREE HUNDRED SELECT HYMNS, On 
subjects now become common, but for which no Psalm or Hymn can 
be found in the common edition of Watts,—that this Setecti 
and supplied with Indexes, and more especially, that 
EIGH'’Y Hymas of Dr. Watts’s own composition, 


it contains about 
niost of which were 


never before published in this country ;—and when it is considered also ~ 


that 120 tunes of the very best kind may accompany the book for a 
trifling expense, thus gradually introducing a system of good musick 
through the country,—and that it may be used in connexion with the old 
editions without confusion, —The Publishers flatter themselves that it 
will not fail to hecome the standard work in 
the country. This they know to be the general opinion of those whe 
are acquainted with it. Recommendations might be added from the best 
judges were it necessary. But the bok will speak for itself. No minister 
especially, who once examines it, will be satisf. d to be long without one. 
Many churches have already introduced it, and express a strong 
desine that it may become general, 

{te Where churches fee) unable 
books, the work may be introduced 


singers with acopy The congregation may then be occasionally enter- 


tained and elevated with an appropriate hymna trom the Supplement, 
and procure the book when they feel disposed. 


to purchase a general supply of new 
by merely furnishing each of the 


on is arranged, — 


the churches throughout — 
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